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THE •FT)’*UTUNES 

OF 

COLONEL TORLOGH O’RRIEN. 


CUAl’TEll 1. 

■ruK Mt&non. 

4 

In the summer of the yonr Jlf8G> ftt^el)out oVlock ni t\^o 

scenes were passinp;, rery different In nit tht^ occiileuta of plnno^ jilot, 
and persona^; end which»n]though enacted, tJieohc in Luinlon, and 
the other near it, jet exercised iufldtnccupon thccvfnts and persons 
of our Irislj story, •so intportont and so pemianent, that we rnust Jiecds 
lift tltc curtain from before the ma^c mirror, winch crory author, in 
virtue oV Ills craf^, is pnvto consult, and c1i3r.!9S0 for a minute 
the scenery nud forms width Htt across its mystic surface. 

I.ook, then, reader, into the wondit^iis speculum, and behold a linnd- 
some saloon, richly furuislK^ in the ^biou of those rlays. The u'alls 
arc hung with gorgeous tapestry, ani^ them stand 'curiously 

carved cabinets, stored with their loads of precious eliina and other 
treasures of art; laxurious sofas, and massive chairs and tables, covered 
with splendid cloths, occupy the door, whidi sliows in the intcrrala 
between this rich profusion of furniture, the d^p pile of a Turkey 
carpet, spreading its soft and gaudy texture ovc^the boards, and 
evidencing a degree of luxury not always tli^n to*be foivid, even in the 
mansions of the wealthiest nobles df a profuse and voluptuous c^urt. 

Large pictures, in magnideent car^'cd and gilded frames.^ hdhg upon 
the walls; and at the far end of the chamber, frota*(he IcAy, ceiling to 
the door descend tlic ricii folds of damask draperics,t/tlirangh which, 
and through the open windows from whov architraves they hong, is 
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seen the ItiTlr Thames, s'himincriiigixi tlic moonlight—gliding 

onward in his eternal roursc, and,inflecting in his ever-moving mirror, 
the glow of forces, and‘the warm ^re-light of snug citizens at jovial 
supper, or, perehan^, the solitary red gUintner tliat twinkles from the 
poor stnUent^s attic—alf whicli, and'Jiuudreds more, countless as the 
stitra on lvgli,li]s waters cftteli'(*s tH:y flow imdcr the hark banks op¬ 
posite in hroait and silent flood. . ' ' 

In the chiytj^ct into which we are looking, there bums a largt; lamp, 
which sheds tlirough its stained-glass sphere a soft, rose-coloured light 
on nil the ohjeets which surround it; and eight wax ligliis, flaring and 
fliekcriiig in the wanton evening breeze which floats lightly in at the 
open wiiidmvs, lend an additional distmefness to the forms tliot occupy 
thc^ room. • 

These are four in number: two lean over a table, which stands nenv 
the window, and seem to 1>o chiscly examining n map, which nearly 
covers tl(c board <ivcrwbicb they stoop^llic one sharp-featured, sallow, 
somewhat nlovculy in his nitiiT,his short cloak hanging from Ins shoulder, 
and his high-crownei( hat (Iheu an obsolete fashion) dniiglmg in liis 
hand, Icanslwcr ifw outspread pbm^aiid with eager gt*stnreH and mpid 
oininciation, ^nd ^itii a Itrai^^ •iifixtun^ of deference, appears to 
harangue liis listening companion, //c^s a stropg, scjuaro-huilt mnn, 
anniekliat, perlia]>s, lioyohd Che middle age, gravely and liniulsomcly 
dressed—his huge* perriwig swings forwanl as he bends over and n'sts 
his chill upon Ins jcwclletl hand; and flkes upon the chart before him a 
coimtcDaiicc bold and massive, rn which the lines of strong hcusc and 
sensuality are strikingly coiidnued* 

Pacing to ainl fro, and sometimes pausing half abstractedly nt this 
table, looking for a moment at the oiitsjirca.1 paper, and betraying tlio 
ahscucc, anil, porlinps, the agitation of his mind hy his wandering gaze 
and the restless drummiug of his kuuekle^ on the table tlani turning 
Again to resume his rapid walk ^rossthc floor, nnd stealing i>ccnsinnr.1ly 
a hunied nud micasy look towards a figure who sits nloiio upon n sofa 
111 the ohsSicrcst part of the ohaiulier, is seen a man of coinuiniidmg 
stature and lofty mien, tliougli s^imcwluit Iciuliugfo corpulence, ricldy 
dressed in a suit of i\ark velvet, sjmrkling with jewels, his Jieckcloth 
mid rnfHcs fliiltvrij;g with splendid point, liAvitig in Ins countenance a 
certain character of haug])ty command, according *weU with the high 
pretensions of his garb. * * 

AnotRer Rgure renains to hi dcscriticd, it is« that iowartl whicli the 
regards of him wc^iiavc just esamined arc so often turned: the form is 
that of a femalf^^%seated, as we have said, upon a sofa, aud wrapped in a 
close travelling cloak, the Jio^l of which tails over her face, so that, 
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excepting Umt she is tall, and ]>osses5os luiAds and Ic^cC of singular 
liCAifty and slimness, we can promaiu'c notli^ug wUat^*vi'V of Iut 
iiOUHpl-y^hc is CTidcntly weeding, hbr dress shows J lie vit»rntiuii of every 
sob, luicl the convulsive clasping of her siiwll hands, and i\w measured 
bcAthig of her tiny fool, lipon theKpor, ^toScii her inwtird anguish. 

Wliijo thus they arc engjigcd, broad Imsoui. of *tlu' vher, * 

under the silver rnooiiliglii, with gay torches ghming, and, no doubt, 
plentiful store of laughing masks, and s\vri*t swell of-Ihanting i««usie 
(for those nearestMie wbidow turn and seem to listen), glith's by the 
royal pageant—the court of SL James's on the water—the royal Imnri's 
})ussing on their way ; and now all isgono, s*iiUv) onward, and vanlslicnl 
like a dream. 

* Lo! there must have been some sudden snimd nt llie door! Tlicy all 
start and look toward il—tlic lean geiitlrmnn, in the shabby suit, 
<b]lehos his inA|^; bis brawny^coin|ianiou ndvaneed ii pace; tbelall 
iiriHtoernt arrests his w'alk, and stmitls tixisl and brisdhlesK ; vbilu the 
1ndy shrinks further hack, and^lniws her hofsl more closely o\i*r her 
face. , 

Tbeir objects, then, must \ ^ 

It is, however, a false uianu, thoy^re?inme*ihcir l•^•^poefite poslures 

. 

and ore n patio I IS—and so Icaviug them, \vc the wund wliivb erm^ 
jured 11 p the scene, and in a moment all is shivered^ cliiu<lcd, mm ;^nic. 

But, lol another rises gfadimlly to \icw: it ri'pn*sr^ts the dim vishis 
(d* a vaultful chamber, s|ianiuxl with low, iiroad arches of sn'u^e, spring- 
ing from the stone iloor. ♦Two hhuing links, * 1*1 refed with a lurid 
ludo fngu the heavy damt^s which hang there, in ihiii juTpet iml fog, 
shed a dusky, dickering glare upon the staiiusl and drihpiug roof and 
thmugh the dim and nduiifold jicrspectivc of nrerhes, until it sjionds 
itself in vapoury darkness. A gri>n)» of some seven or eight iignres 
stands in the litful glow Jf Uus nuldy ilinmi nation—genlleun i» of 
vcrtlth and worship It would seem, by the whiiess of tlieirgiirti: sumo 
arc WTapt In their cloaks, some arc Imoted, and all wear ttjeir broad- 
leafed, low-erovviicd liafs. Strong lights and flrcji shadows mark niuny 
a furrowed and earnest face. This Is nv funereal as the |vlare 

would seem to iii(lic*ate—no trappings of mourning arc visiljle, and the 
subject of Uynr co\^yrrsatio\i, though ilccp and wci^ity, *w loo earnest 
aud cncrglr.mg f<ir a theme of sorrow; ncjlLt^r is there,'in the faces or 
gestures of the assembly, a single indycaliun of excitement or*e]ilhu- 
siasm. The countc^udees, the attitudes, tlie movdn^ents o5 the group, 
all betoken caution, deliberation, ami intense anxiety. , Fvtm time to 
time are seen, singly, or in couples, or in groups of rt:reef other forms 
in the shadowy cUstauee, as ricUy dn*sscdf gliding liKc ghusts througli 
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the cloistered avenues^ 4uid holding with themselves, or one another 
anxious debate. * \ ^' * 

And now, iv tdH apd singularly {landsomc young man, in gr^rgcoiis 
military imiforoiy tummg (Votn w elder personage in a volvot cloak, 
to whom he li^ been drierei)tially glistening, mores a pace or two 
toward tltd detached partical^ ^lo x^alk slowly np and down, as we 
have described, an<l raising his plun.cd hat, he beckons them forward; 
and to 'they eome, and muster with tlie rest; whereupon, the elder 
gentleman, in the velvet clonk, draws forth a letter,* and with a brief 
word or two of* preface, as it would seem, reads it for the rest, pauring 
from time to time to offer and receive remarks. This over, he says 
aonictliing further, whereupon he and all the rest raise their hats for 
A moment, and then lie shows the letter to one of the company nearest 
to himself, who takes it, looks to the end, and then to the beginning, 
and then upon the bock of it, and so passes it on to another, and so 
from hand to hand it goes, unUl ngatJi it reaches him who first pro- 
diu^ed it; and then, with the same solemn and earnest looks and air, 
they, one by one, t^ko leave, shako hands, an<I glide away, until the 
old gentleinau in the cloak, and one.other remaiD. Then he in the 
cloak hollas the comer of* the •nothcnlous letter to the flaring link, and 
now it^floats to the .groinid in^ flame, and now alVthat rermuns of the 
niystenuus }>Apcr, 1; a light black film, *coiirscd 211 over hy a thousand 
nimble sparkles. .(yAUtiOus old gcutlem&n! * 

Enoug\^thc spell is over, the lines and colours shift and change, 
shadows and liglfts are lost and mingled, and atl is ohee more whirling 
and blended in vogue, impenetrable cloud and, darkness. 

11 ut the ])agc&JU which lias, for a fleeting moment, moved before us, 
has refloctnl a dread reality, whose consequeflVes ore not only entwined 
with tlic incidents of the history we arc going to relate, but mingle in 
tlic currents of a thousiuid tales of glory ^ ay, and in tl\c meanness 
and buffoonery of comedies,^ enough to feast all cynics, that ever were, 
or ever shstU he, to satiety; and more jiobly and sorrowfully, alas! 
in the din' events of tragedies, of most heroic and mournful splen- 
I lour. It revealed the meeting of a coundl, tipon whose wisdom, croft, 
and enoigy, liung the *doom of millions—the fate of kingdoms, prince* 
doms, powers. 
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iCHAPTER II. 

c ■* * 

tnB'LADT /JfD Tin vniKJlT. 

; f*# - ^ 

In the montli of March* la the ^car of our Lord ICSS* the reel and 
dusky light of a frosty sunset Imd fluug its crimson piantle t^r tlie 
broad sides of thb SIIcTe-phcIim hills* tinting the white rocks and the 
wi)itry woods which irregularly covered their wide expanse with a 
genial blush* wliich again melted softly awoyjiiio the deep blue shndo^vs 
that gathered mistily in the long sweeping hollows and nigged deiilr.4 
* into which that wild range minis and breaks. Among other objects* this 
rich colouruig illuminated the irregular* gray front of a bftilding of consi** 
ilcrablc antiquity and some strength* although wholly incapable of resist* 
ing* witli any sustained effect* bm artillery of au ago still Icss^iulviinccd 
in military science than the^ovciitful ouc of which we write. Even 
then a iime*worn pde* carrying iu its aspect something venerable and 
saddened* and not the less picturcs4{ue* perhaps^ that its 'character was 
somewliat undefined* and its pdHs ac^p^ witVsmiQl attention to regu¬ 
larity of stnicture-r*hcre prcscatii^g the chnraetcr of a fortress* mid 
thei*e tliat of an antique dwelling-house i in some parts bound! in the 
giant clasp of the dark cihbowcring ivy* and at others exposing to the 
dusky light of the setting sun its hflhry front* and steep* ^ay-flagged 
roof* with all ftifAitui^ of glittering wii^dow^ and ' darksome 
portals* and the low-arched gateway which* under its deep shadow and 
heavy masonry, seemed to warn away the intruder witli a Jealous scowl. 
Around this building* aiifl much nearer than militaiy prccauiiou would 
have allowed them* and but {lartially and irregularly cleared from about 
the mansion* stood grou|)eA the fantastic birch ami oak which then and 
there* even within the memory of man, skinied with wild nntl beautiful 
forest* whole miles* we might say leagues* of tlic mountain sides. Thus 
circumstff.iced* and occupying the slope of the mountain's foot, the 
castle of Lisnamoc stood* on the eren^ng we liave meutioned* steeped 
in the glowing* airy tide which flooded oil the, broad and boxy land¬ 
scape* as as the eye might reach* with dusky er^$bn. 

This cveuing-light* solemn and melancholy as thc^ chastened beam 
which streams through the st^ed oriel of some ancient churchi poured 
tlirough three narrow^windows, deep set in thc>thickncs,8 Oi^ the w'oll* 
iutp a low, broad cfiamber within the building wln^h we haye just de¬ 
scribed. Heavy beams traversed its ceiling from end to end ; its floors 
nod waioscoating were of shining wood, ^ black a^ the bog oyk ; and 
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the furniture,* of whirh ^erc was uo lack, seemed fashioned in the 
same dark wood* Cupboards and,presses there werej chairs *aiid 
tables, and cheats of m<fc and aiitiqae workmanship ; a row of clumsy 
book-shcIvcs,«)i;irtly shocked with yolunies, Occupied the wall abo^'c the 
ya>vning fiearth ; and n(av its^sidc/^i a high-backed, ponderous chair 
• of^iak, sat'tlic only living inTtntt^of lh(^ cliatnbcr. * 

It is n lady of stately, yet most s^^wful mein, clothed from head to 
foot suit^i^T the deepest mourning—so thin and pale, and so tin* 
eartlily stdl; ns she leaned back in her chair, that, lookiug upon her, 
one might hold iii,s breath and doubt if she were really alive. She 
must have been Waulifid; in that wasted form and face «thc lines of 
bcjuity still linger i the fair proi>ortion of the deer-like limbs, the noble 
forinntloa of the small and classic head, and, above all, the exquisite * 
line of grace afid symmetry still traceable in the now sharpened and 
cmaeint(Hl features, tell elof|nentIy«and mournfully of what slic was. Of 
her Age i^ were not cosy to sjamk with <k^rUiuty; if you look upon her 
hand, Ihc fineness, the delicacy, and sgowy whiteness of its texture, 
contrasted like polished ivory with the dark, sluuiug table on which it 
rosls, would OesjicaV lief little, more ^luui^o girl—a young girl, wasted 
by decay, am], soon' to ror^akc foiHcvcfr Cliis beautiful world, with nil its 
bright enchantments still imdissaH*ed around hej*, and even in litVs 
happySpring-tide called away for ever, l^ook^gain at the pale face, 
and there you rc:ul not the traces of <^ly dtcay; it is not the countc- 
nAiic((of }*cjuth--^cep lines of sCTitow, iuiguish, despair, have left their 
ini'irace.ahfi* chaii^cter, u\wi\ its sharp and^poI<Rirlcsy contour; acutest 
sutrering, c'lmstcnod by profound humility, arc there nionmfully predomi- 
imiil; nud again^ behold froinbcneatl) the black velvet cap there strays in 
sil\*ei* lines n king grey lock. The usual tesf^^of woman's age arc here 
iiinjqilicuLlc and at fault; and wliptcver be her years, it is but too plniu 
that wild Atid terrible affliction has anticipated the hand of time, and 
that the jlity-moviug si>eeuu:le wjio sits alouo in the dim chamber, is the 
fearful work of stnuigc troubles—the wreck of grievous agony, perhaps 
of Jicrcc nud wayward passion—that she U out* whose prid^, and fire, 
and beauty, the storm has queu^cd, and roll, and shuttered—one v'hose 
inward desolation is complete. 

But ere tlus Acsa' tption might be written, she so moveless, so lite¬ 
rally death-like before, had on a sudden raised iier qricuched and 
snnkoiw eyes passionately toward heaven, clasped her thin hands, and 
wringing them bitterly in what seemed the agony of prayer, broke 
forth in low^nd eariiest aeceuts. 

4 

OK! th»«t ](might be so, that it might be so—oh! that my worth-, 
less lif# might yievd this ouq guail and worthy service—tliat 1 might, 



7 


TOUqp^ 

• ^ 

unseen and lost as I am, guard them fnmthis mjiterious danger* 
Ii^crutable are the ways of hcav^j wonderml its dispensations^ that I, 

/ shonld have been carried h^heri on tUb currents of that dreadful 
desthiy of xvbich I am new the unresistmg spdri—^borne to this place, 
oast among these people, just *13 sny pr^^cc hcre^wcalt, worthless, 
maylibp forgotten—oh! bitter ^ord^lgotten!—as Pam-^may pseve^ 
blesstug; may open an bsca^ieia may save life, and rtscuc innocence. 
Weak and imperfect are my means; hut there is One who can even with 
tHb folly of th(^ weak confound all the wisdom of the wibkadT^uil bring' 
the designs of the crafty utterly to nought. In His bands their safety 
is, and lie with his mighty arm protects the goo^ and pure.” 

As she thus spoke the tears rose to her eyes, and she wept for some 
minutes in bitter humiliation, softly repeating from time to time Uie last 
words she had spoken—** the gooil and pure, the good aud pure I”— 
Uii tlie tabic before her lay pen an^ink, and a piece of paper, on which, 
in charactors^as plain as printing, wore written certain words, with 
whose import the reader may hereafter be made more fully ac 4 uainted. 

This paper lay upon th^ table before the sable-clad ^y, who was 
still weeping bitfbrly, y{\\en a knock yuB koaref at th§ chamber door; 
she hastily took the pajJbfl Jbli^ H, and* having placed it within 
the bosom of her gown,•desired tUb risitor to come ift. The door 
ojiencd, and the^ entered a very ycAJu^ man,* dressed in a sCiit of the 
plainest black, with hi^own dork browu hair fidling in curls upon his 
shoulclers j his face was thioluid pole, liis forehead high and intellect 
tiial; And, tlioiigh hi# form was fragile, and sdmewhat atod|ie<l, and lus 
face worn and sallow wifti the uridnight studies, and, perchance, the 
austjfrities of his religious calling; and though his countenance, 
mingling with its pre^iliug expression of gravity, was a sadness and 
even a sweetness whicli might have seemed scarcely consistent with the 
energy of liis sex, yet ii^hia dark eye there borned a certain light—tlie * 
tira of an ' uthusiasm—which, in a|Charactcr less geutle,«might easily 
have degeiioratcd into tlic wildness aud*ferocity of fauaticism. 

With that air of melancholy respect, which great misfortunes in 
uoble minds never fail to inspire, the young priest, for so he was, aps* 
prooched the lady. * 

1 trust,” stud he, gently, **that my visit wot come unseason¬ 
ably; it fhall Be but a brief one, and I grieve m say, it must be my 
last. I have come to bid you farewell t” ^ 

** Your last visi^ and tol^id fatBweUI” r^^eated she, *moanrihUy« 
Tliis is a sudderfi and to me a sod parting. lcav^|}^ castle, then, 
to-night t” • 

** Yes, aud for many reasons,” he^j^cd, finnl)^* ** What ( yesterday 
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mapected, I mm tuspeet ^cnlify Those whose hearth I hare shared, 
and whose bread I hare eaten to so I will not betray ; tior sh|dl 
I here to hare my mind filled with^apprehenuonSt whkh I dare not 

divulge, and which to Keep secret is to eomr vc at hidden wickedness, 
and'to partfcipate in sin. I post a^ay^l will hear amd see no more of 
that which troubles my consqtfti^ to^de, and which y^t I may not 
tell. I am res(ftyed*^my part is taken, and* so a*long farewell to the 
place yrhm I hare passed so many quaet yeais— % long farc\rell to tlioso 
who hare bair «hy early ftiends. Other scenes await me, where, witli lAs 
of happiness, and, perchance, of safety, I may command more oppor¬ 
tunities of good. And, gentle imd moat afflicted Lady, in leasing yon, 
ignorant of the purpose which bos brought >ou here—unacquaiutod with 
to sod story of your life—unacqwntcd eren with }oui aci) lume, and 
seeking not to penetrate the deep mystery of your evifttcu^e^ [ feel ^et 
tot in leartng yon 1 shall pait from a friend/’ 

1 ^*I«thanhyoa to belies ing so—I thank you heaitily,” rejomedahe^ 
sadly and earnestly; *‘and piay yon to do me so much justice as to 
wntinue to regard me thus wlulc you livo,"^aud by ihh worthless token 
to remember me” * * . ' 

The young man tr>oy'lV >hjg Yhi^«*shc presented,' and haring 
thanked herf she i esnmed— ’ ^ v 

** I bhall, indeed, diiss your gentle coimscl— four kindness, your 
{dty—fore/y miss theiii,” bnid to lady, with }iatieiit ‘»onosr« 

T ** God grant you^^comfoit,” boid^e ecdcsmstit. caniuiiy lajing iiU 
land upon the thiu^srasted fingers of the lady* t 

’Comfort—comfort 1*^ said she, quickly and oLnoat uddl^ , ’ no, 
jie-*4o, uu* Yoy know not sshat you say—bomfoit for me!—oh' 
uerer more/’ ^ 

’’Yes, lady, tore rrcomfoit to you, wliatcsir be your feius and 
sorrows—a cousolatiou reserred cscii for thc^sni^stomcd coubcieure— 
c^cn for the hiokcu licart,’* Lc ooid^ soleuiDly and afibctionately; ’’ i eject 
it not—the Church, with the voice ofhcascul^ losi .uid incic}, calls you 
to her bosom—implores of you to come, taid, with a smile of pit^, aud 

and eiiconrag|mcnt, srill fold you iu her amis ” 

Melody slowly shook nor head in mute despair. 

4 ’’Turn not away fipm comfort—hope—fargi\eness’’—he said, while 
his kindled, and Im form seemed to dilate with the gloiy aud giaa- 
■•te of, theme. ’’The Church—the eternal Church—of whose 
I^Mrious compao} 1 am |iut to mebnest and basest s^ant—the Church, 
with my |oicc, falls thee to herself. Come, aud she will tell thee 
maj^t kgre hope—^how thou aayest, indeed, obhtente the 
Btiim Sf i^pioneftil me] 9 or 7 >-hov thou iDii 7 est be lifted up 
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fraa the dark and fethomlesa abyss of sin t^d despair^ and, moimtmg 
toward the throne of grace, aac^d, tmtQ at last, when* expiation shall 
hare done ita work, your soul shiD riae, purS and ^riona u a ahiless 
engel, into the light of ^he eternal presence God. Oh! tumiu)t 
away, refuse not to bo aated i rCjcct'not tl*o1iMTenly message f’ 

** I have,”*8he answered, hoihbly HR firmly, and still w^th dowt^«^ 
eyea-^*' I hare, os I hare Cold yoU.ere now, but one trust, but one hope, 
one faith—and these rest not in any Church.’* ^ 

A slight flash of impatience for a moment tinged tu^ ]^le cheek 
of the priest ; hut it quickly subsided, and his countenance wore ereu 
more than its wonted expression of sadne^ as, with arms folded and 
eyes cast down, he slowly paced the chamltei-floor in silence. 

'^And whither do you purpose to gof* asked the lady, oiler a con- 
uderable pause. 

Any whcro^I care not whither* FoH to Limerick, oa I am at pre« 
sent minded,” lie answered. ’**1 hear there is a chaplaincy t^ one of the 
new regiments yet unfilled; but night draws on apace, time presses 
and 1 must away.*’ 

** 1 need not remind you,** she said—~ 

Of my promise of yesterday 'Uteilup^ed be. Assuredly not; the 
paper shall be conveyed, though, for the reasons then assigned, under cir« 
cumstances of perfect mystery* Tliese liie dork and perilous times— 
the saints guide and guard us 

The lady then placed the dbcumtat, of which we Lave already spoken*^' 
in hib liands, and tho^ecciesiasric resumed— ' ^ 

well know how much depends upon the safe conveyance of this ' 
paper. Trust me, I slioU not fail. before midnight it shall be in 
hands.” " 

And if ho heal ken not to that,** she said, neither will he hear 
though one ruse iri>m the dead. God speed tlice, and farewell I” 
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J CHApgpE^ Iir/ 

Cm ROAfltTO l3IlKOiBBl«~fW^Vl!Bsl HOBIMIK WOO Tlf&TltXlP IT. 



Tbb jfijing pmst drew bis closk closely aboot his face,—mayhap to 
bide somcVritfencea of bitter emotion wbiclr he could not altogether 
repress,—and hastily catching up the little bundle which ibrmed his 
only luggage, he descended tlie narrow staircase, and passing forth upon 
the short green sward, he was soon traTersing the winding pathway 
under tlic boughs of the wild wood. Leaving him for the present among 
the lengthening shadows, to pursue alone his hurried way toward the 
distant towers of GlindarragU Castle, wo must glance for a moment at 
another p^y, who, from an opposite dimtion, and upon very different 
thoughts intent, were also tending toward^Uiat antique and hospitable 
mansion. ^ * 

I • 

It was itpcRi the sa)n6 cveaiog, t^eu, that a cavalcade, consisting 
of three horsqnieni^mij^hi have bceif seen slowly approaching the 
steep old i)ridge of Glun}arrugli. •Foremflst aud ^ono rode a young 
gentlembn, apimreutly sotnAvhere about sls^ud*^wenty years of age, 
dressed in a ridtug ^uit of rich matcr^, vdiich was cut, moreover, 
in the extreme of the then prcvfliing *fiiahion; a low-crowucd hat, 
whose bro^fd Icaf^was^ slightly cocked iu^^front, overshadowed his 
handsome but somewhat sallow features, which were not unbecomiugly 
relioTcd by the sable curls of his flowing peruke. The richtiess of 
the lace, which fluttered iii the loose ends ^f Lis short neck-cloth, 
as well as in Im mtfles, together pith the expensive elegance of his 
whole attire, bespoke him a gallant, profuse in his habits aud courtly 
*in his tastci; while the dMiqocy: and hauteur of his features, and a 
certain negligent and graceful case with which, he sate his horse, 
betokened one of gentle birth and high breeding; there was, moreover, 
%in the bearing of this gentlem^ a kind, of .bold, good-humoured 
.frankness, which in^cat^l one who has seen the world, and knows how 
to make the most*of«^it, go where he may, upon the shortest possible 
notice. <. 

fiehind' him rode, at a little distance his valet, a small, withered, 
^bflious En^ishman, bestriding a Singularly toll mxl raw-boned steed, 
and looki^tteh aceonred expression and a careless desolation’^ 
^frbxb olqect tcr» object, as be mentally and not unfrequently audibly 
the uninsituig progpeot b^ore him with the substantial 
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comforts which every where greeted the eye the tnwrellcr in liis 
own happier land. ^ , 

. Beside hinii andcarryiug hehiud^his saddle* a huge leathern»tYunk^ 
contmuing so much of his^master's ^nlrobe as^ic brought with him 
for present use, rode Tim Dwycr^ vwi topcn^figc picked up aUn Dublin 
inn, rather for^iis supposed* uscfiA thf» /or his decorative^ attribute, 
and whbse office it was to ItavcV^ncral eye after every tbingf and tscc 
that nothing went wrong—an office which, though apparently one of 
considerable anxiety and trouble, yet seemed to cost l^pf. 4ndividual 
inarvcllously little of either, llis tastes ran strongly in the direction of 
blarney, <|uict qnizsiug, and ardent spirits, llis secret ]>hiIo 8 opliy pointed 
to number one’* as dcddcdly the most imi>ortunt objc'ct in nature, 

* and his leading principle was embodied in an injimctiou to take the 
vrorld a/ 4 ^. IHm Dwycris outward man was almost as leaii and little 
as that of his companion; but, uuUkt; lihn, Us face wore a genial llusb, 
which improved mto a purpio fls it mounted to the dliar}> extreuiity of 
llis nose ; his eyes were snM^I grey ones, aud seldom more Mian half 
o])cu; and his mduth, which was remarkably wide, singularly 
flexible at the corners, which were gencfally slighfly dr aim downward 
when the rest of his face ap^e&rs^ to be 1 ai^ufig-»a peculiarity which 
gave habitually to his whole couu^iiaftco a sort of hnmb^^iiig ex* 
presaioii, strongly indacativc of hia propeiuitics. * When we atM that 
this person presented, in his tbreailbaK* and slovcaly^tire, a nmrked 
contrast to tlic equipments of*1Iis imtty companion, kn^that ids years 
appeareif to number soai 6 tour or flve^id-forty, Vc saidiall that wc 
have licen able to collect respcctiug his extenial pccidiaritics. 

As the young gentleman who headed tliis eavulcailc rode slowly 
forward—for one of hisv horse's shoes was loose—lus rmniuatioiis at 
Icngtli embodied themselves iu a soliloquy like this 

** And 50, like a dutiful son, here i am, beset with bogs and mouii- 
toina, wild geese and savages, and alK*^t to pbiy the amorous Itonuio at , 
the feet of a rustic hoyden, whoot 1 never yet bifheld, in this old mil- 
dewed castic of Glin^tilindamgb, I think they call it—and if the lady 
but please to pity my amorous distress forthwith 1 must be married I 
Percy Neville, Percy Neville, was ever filial^piety like thine! Yet 
needs must, they say, w*hcn the deril drives. A^'oiwiger son, withuut 


provision, can’t defend himself, lies at the mercy^of his parents, and is 
the natural prey and sport of jiatcrnal atrocity. Here have 1 been for 
full twelve months marooned upon this desolate island; rod when I 
expected a letter of recall, and looked day by di^ ibr deliverance, 
lo! there comes a new paternal dispatch—Tm ord^d io the wilds of' 
Munster, to be murdered or mame<l, as^thc case riuy be I Oh 1 Percy 
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Neville^ gnrX is thy ^ial obcdietice, and odds my life, thou liast had 
thy reward, too; for thy days haye^becn wondcrous long in this kmd.” 

The young niau conc&oded with a discontented shrug; and sp^dily 
recovering his constifutional gaicty» he hiuximed a madrigal, as his eye 
swept ov«;r the brood aiC^ wooddd eitpanse which spread before him to 
very fff^t <fi the Slicve^pheiifn hilia, 

WolV* shid he, as if the expmislvc new and the freshening breese 
had given a new impnlse to his spirits, *^who knows but the girl may 
turn out aflt^ all to be just what I’ve pictured to myself a thousand 
times, os the very feature most formed to delight and daxslc mankind; 
a Chloe or a PhilUs—on Arcadian beauty, with the charms of Veuits, 
and tiic simplicity of Flora. Tm Ured of your fine jadies, with 
tlicir essences, and paint, and buckram, their easy airs and their cosy 
virtue \ and, egad, if I could meet with such a damsel as I might 
describe, methiuks I could, with % good grace and heart’s content, take 
her to wife, and help to tend her cabbages and turkeys, without n wau« 
dcring wish or u roving thought to tempi me back into the artificial 
world again.” * 

Mcanwhiloi the two 8(piires,.to borrow the langnage of knight errantry, 
intcrcliiuiged pleasant Suul prbfitahle di^oursc, as they followed their 
master siifc by side. , 

more I sec of *it, the worse 1 likes it,'* observed Dick 
Goslin, gUiiciny tru^icrciliously orotiud lum-**^Mt'8 all bogs and starva^ 
tion!” •• 


daO, it*s Uiruc lor yon,’’ responded Tim ~*'bags an’ starvation, 
sure enough.” 

Starvation and stluk, sir,” contiuu^ the foreigner, with increasing 
asperity.” Faugh! I wonder the very p^^doj.’t cut and mn; now, jest 
you look round at that ’ere prospect, will you.” 

Tim looked round accordingly, witli Uic good-humoured compliance 
c»f a nurse ^^liumouring” ^spoQtychlld; and not knowing exactly what 
was expected from him in the way of remark, remained silent. 

** You coil that the country, I believe?” resumed the valet with bitter 
disdain; **the country—ch ? The country U theword—you’ll dorrect me 
if Fm wrong.” ^ 

<«Thc coautlny we call it, be the hokey, true for you,” responded 
Tim with a contrite air: but how in the world id the likes iv us kuow 

I 

tlic diffej;, Misther Goslui, au^oh murdher, but ignorance is a poor 
thing.” V ‘ ^ ,, 

*'The co^iS{iy! Y)si ha, ha, the country!” continued Mr. Goslin, 

' scornfully; ".why^ not? But do you know what I call it, mj honest 
feller, fqf if y<ra don’t, Ill tcU yon.^ 
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“TFliy then, Vm Mluuned to saj I Jo ij^Iied Tiiu» 

“I call it,**iecoutinnod wjth o^r^c severity, ''alow, dirty, vulgar, 
*owliiig: desert, and that*s what l^all it, my^o foUcr, do you mind 

a * 

me. 

Jin* that*s just wliat it is to«iht life, |I} over,** ^limofl in tlie 
llibomi^; & low, dirty—phiew, it goes beyant ifte, Mr. (loditi. 

there’s ho tellin* wliat it ia-^it baa^ all the powers iv lliscoarse, nn’ 
laves mo that Pm fairly flusthrated for the want iv words.'* 

" And then thcpeoplCi the Irishera,** resumed Mr. GosIi&, turning up 
hi8 eyes and his hands, os well as his hold of the bridle would allow 
him—did any inhuman being ever look at sucli a nest of land sawigcs J 
for I’m consumed if ever I did."* 

* " Thruc for you—wliat el*e arc arc wc but savages, every mollicr’s 

skin iv ust” rejoined hiaconipaiuon. 

" And then, in the matter of gentlcipanltko amnscracnW—why ml me, 
if the bcnightc<T pagans at the* inn last niglit understood me, wlu^n I 
asked if they overshad a hesf^d^t in the town,’* he continued, with a 
sneer of the sublintst scorn ; " and then their cooking •><faug1i! its 
enoi^h to make a gentleman swear against wittlcs."* , 

'‘^Vhi8ht^* said Tim prolonging, the ejaculation, while he 

nudged his companion once* or twice, *aud ^to!e a furtive '^laiico all 
round. • ' * • 

"Why, what’s the matter now?** inquired the rather uneasily, 
and following the cautious glnn^ of Sis comrade. " wrong— 

eh?" • ^ . 

Whibht—nothin* at al^but myself that was going to tell you some¬ 
thing,’* replied Tim Difycr, sjicaking sUll in a wliisper, aurl looking 
cautiously from side to wde, *^o»ly I was afeareil some iv the Imys 
might hoarme, do you mind, an’ if(h^ did, it might load to muriih or." 

lie stooi>cd as he uttorc^ the last emphatic ivorcl in a grim whisper in 
the car of liis companion) and iolloweJ^it by a portentous wii Jc. 

Witli a good deal of excitement, Mr. Gbsliu exelninicd, 

** I say, Tim Dwyer, my gooi) fellow, wliat tljc devil arc you at— 
speak out, man—can’t you f* 

"You were mentionin’ tlieir cookoryj" observed Tim. 

« \y —what then V* replied the other. ^ « 

" What then ? * WTiy, mn’t you a Protestant ?" faid Tim; "don’t you 
see it now?" ' ^ 

"Well, split my windpipe, if I do,"«rcplied Mf, Goslin. • * 

" Well, then, hete it is," rejoined Mr. Dwyer, ^ a ha^^ iiiystcrioiis 
whisper, " they have a way iv cooking, an*.a soort of Tittl(;|i, do ye mind, 
whenever they get the ways and the m^s iv eomin* i^it, that id frighten 
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you to hear iv, let alone to see it. Oh murdher! but we*re the divil's 
savages, and flogs the falackimoo^^'^-diTil a doubt it it !*’ 

Come, come, my glod maji, sneak out, can't you T” urged Dick 
Coslin, petlishl)'. ^ 

‘'Spake oiit! BcdaK^l woi/t,«for liow 'id I know vrho'd belis- 
retorted Tim. "BuuVic long aii' thc short it it'sj^t this, 
we're rate tcnViii’, devourin’ savage^do ye iniud, Imstes iv 
prfi/, Misthcr Guslin ; savages by nature, and papists by religion, an’ ns 
Iniiigry as viiltures, do ye niiud.^ * 

“ 'Vhy, you don’t mean for to say as how you’d cat inhuman flesh V* 
ej an dated tlin Englishman, witli u slight change of colour, and eyeing 
his r()in{janioii uiUi horrible curiosity.* 

" Not in W«W/a, iv coorsc,” replied Tim Dwyer. 

‘‘Nor anywhere else ueitlicr, I should say—eh?” continued the 
^alet, with increasing cnnHlcrnatiou. 

"Wilis—slU r ejaculated Tim, pnttiifg his finger to ms nose inyste- 
riously j '‘'the Munsthermcii liax llieir oeVities, aiC uo wundlier ; it's 
a might y jw(»r plmrc entindy, an' j»rovisioiis is mui^heriii’ scairce 5 it's 
luird tu deny.Hic eriiytlmrs when they're for a bit; an' necessity's 
the motlier iv invention*’’ * r • 

" Why SirikVine ll;d, do you'niean for to go fortoaay exclaimed 
(he l.d!ul<incr, much exciti'^. 4 

“ I nuiin .tliw tmicli,” iutcrrrptcd Tim Dwyer, "that 

it* 1 was Ko \riVtnded by heaven as fb l>c an Ei^glisliman, do yon 
mind meV an’ se. ilhiftmwM/ ns lo 1*0 a Protestant, do you sec? 
an’ il‘ I foinul myself in a strange part iv Munster, do you con- 
i4*ive, where I wonhhi't he nnss<*d if any thing was to happen me, wiiy 
I'd take spoeiid good rare to myselfaukhtnimlyiiniet, mi’ not to be 

liHikin’ in liefore male limea osiKsmdlv, into the cabins iv the poor 
starvin' <rraytiuirs, that’s (Imd, to a failin’, iv fresh mate and black pud- 
dins—do yon inidlierstamkinc?”, 

The (Mekiiey turned very pale, and breathed liard, as, witli lips com¬ 
pressed, and sidelong glance of horrible siguifiraiu^c, he cxcliairgcd a 
I ghastly wink with his companion. 

*' Don’t tell, for the Jife iv yon, it was T toult you. Mind, honour 
bright, isn’t it f" urgnl Thu Dwyer, m a low and enrnost whisper. 

Wiird and liouotir, luuid and glove,” replied the valet, with chi- 
> a)ric ein))hiisis. imd then sank into profound and moody silence, winch 
he duggi»dJy maintai n(yl until tkc thn'C boracincn rode leisurely under 
the echoing a^^hwayW UlinihirTagli Castle. 
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IV. 

TitF rHorif^Tir soko—a?vi> iio 4 TitF«*VilLiorii rrah ti*k nr * <«« 

* TmtuKHi o'abisn. * 

This cnstic of QIindAmigh occupied the bAuk of a bn’nil niul deviotn 
mountain river, nud prosonte^l a striking aud M>ntcwhAj sombre 
fl^cei/^ The buibliiigs of wliich it was emuposed iurnic<i a quadnmgb* 
of considerable dimeiisioiis, and though VArjdug in* lieigbl, were ail 
alike structures of an ancient date, and of e.\(veiUiig soUiiily ant) 
slrciigth; its eastern side overluuig tlic stream, fnnn wliost* voters 
its walls arose in gray and aotnhrc ma^^ses; and in timt which 
looked toward the north, under a lofty arch, lay the chief culrama* 
to the castle; in^thc old^i time guarded by a portcullis find draw- 
bridge, but now witccted ^Icly by an old und ponderous gnic n|' 
oak, studded witlrhngc inm nails, Mith heads* an huge as penny 
pieces—the fosse was dr}*,* apf}* cliokc) wi(h,hn'<.hcs, ajul atthecu- 
trance had been raised to level of the road by winch the building 
waii appn>Achcd, so^li^U as a tbitrcss, or jH|st of* military dofem', the 
structure Iia<I manifestly J)ecu long disusc<l; frov'vUhc western side, 
sloped gently dowimard, as if v^fnrtiw evidence of tha^p^ corul character 
and pnri^iits of its piyscnt owners, a closely dicilged llmyr gnrdi*n, 
varied with long grass t€rnl6cs, and many trim Ii\*ing walls and arbours 
of elosl; dark yew, c^lidhting tlic exnolost care in its culture, uiulin tlic 
richness and complicatiytn of its quaintly cut knots tiud beds, resein- 
hlhig the pattern of a f&utnstic carpet. To tins riclt and biniial dower- 
garden, a smaller gate or sally port in the ensile wall gave adm).s.sifrji; 
tlic rnniahiiug siile, wliic^ faced toward the soutli, contained lliohc ^ 
buildings whadi supplied, iluvigh u]Km Vii umvieldy scale, and in a 
ouilieiently cpuiiiit and clumsy fashion, tbe; pur})o.scs of a niod<*rii dwell- 
jiu'-house. At the moment wliai tiic tbr<.*c mounted travellers entered 
lh(* groat gate, which stocxl hospitably ojicn to receive them, and gjwxd 
curi<nisly round upon the aatirpic buildings in w'fiose sl^down they stood,' 
two Tcry ffiffcrcii^ figures wore seated witliui the wall of the old castle. 

The cluimbcr which they occupied tvas a low r<K}ni of mn<lcratc 
dimensions; the floo^ was covefed with inatting,^and the ceiling was of 
clumaily joined, tihic-hlackencd oak; gilded leather liung^hc walls, and 
a lofty mantcl-piecc, supported by two spiral stone pjllarH^ masked with 
its projection the broad arch of the hearth, in which a pile of turf and 
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wood was burning. An olfl picture of a gentleman in the coatuinc of 
Charles the l^irst, niuch^a need of deaning, and which had sufferedj 
whether accidcntallj or of malice }>i^pcnscj a tctj ugly scar across the 
lower part of the Tjaigc, hung at ttie Ar end of the room in a'dingy 
frame, anjl very .impcrfeftly lights# ^ 

The furniture of tlie chlimbe# pres^ted nothing remarkable, except 
'uiat it waj 'n little behind the fa^on of thcv^lay, and of an unpretend¬ 
ing and somewhat threadbare aspect, but atill comfortable, and with a 
sort of snug airof old housekeeping about it, .which more thah made 
amends for its want of elegance. A uarrow bed oeonfiicd a recess in the 
wall, and a single \viDdow, commanding a view of tlic wiitding river, 
and a vast and ancient orchard, and beyond them, of a broad plain, 
bounded by iiudulating hills, witli the mighty Galtics in the dim dis¬ 
tance, culcnitted the light. 

In n massive arm choir, singularly disproportioned to the dimen¬ 
sions uf its occupant, was seato<l a littlc old woman, di'cs.scd in a sort of 
loose red v^rapper, with short sleeves, showin^q; Iicr shrirolled yellow arms 
above the elbows, and with a coloured Imndkcrchicj brought over her 
head and knotted under«her chin; a comical mL\cure uf goodnature, 
grntiflcAtioii, and .Hclf-importahcc, was impressed upon her withered 
features, rcuurl which, cscaping>.from beneath the folds of the kerchief 
which bound her head) thbrp waniohctl a few locks t f g;nsc7.Icd red Imu*. 

Seaterl near hew^set, upon a tow stool, with the guitar on which she 
hod, but the m^rmniit licfore, l)ccu accompanying her sweet and silvery 
voice, lyin^' carelessly in her lap beneath her snow white arm, her otiicr 
hand being* laid uporr the old woman's kiroe, while with a beautiful 
smile, half of fun and half of fondnes^ she looked up into her nuroo's fact, 
was the fairest (^\ that o'er yet combined the matchless graces of j)cr- 
fect form nud feature, with the lovelier rhaims of ex[n‘essi<m ever 
varying, ever beautiful—the subtle; lienrt-stirring magic of true loveli¬ 
ness—the v’itfhery, that s^ycctly, sadly, passiuimtcly beguiles the senses, 
and steals aw'ay the licart of the rapt ga^er even whUc he looks. 

God bless you, inavoumcen,'' said the old woman, ** God keep you, 
mv darlinh with your purty face and your purty songs; but of all tile 
tunes you have, the one you sung the last, though its tlie best may-bc, 
I like it the least,” * , 

"And why, nurse,c asked the prl, with a smQe. Is it because the 
tune is a mourahil one ?” 

** It h, not that alone, nlanpa," relied the old woman, with a 
shake of the^cad, *4ttiough it's lonesome eitougb, Coil knows, it laves 
me/* ^ 

Wliat is it, then ?*’ insisted the young lady, merrily. Wliy does 
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old nnrse scorn my poor music? I know no sweeter tune tlum that; it 
needs must be you think I spoil it in the singir^/* 

. Spoil it! my darlin*—spoil it I ocaslik,** ^ejaculated the old nurse* 
NojX^o, it's only too s^Teet Ix^auUM you sing it, my darlin’; if you 
knew but the mainin* ir the tune—an* its littl^ I ^rcr thought Vd hoar 
one iv your name singing it, my pi^?ty <^ild*-'aiah! but its a quarc way 
tilings comes round, and if| m{iny*s Jay since that song^rras hcir>^' 
inside these ould walls before; Aqt since bloody Cromwell* s wars: I 
was but a slip of a collocu then myself—aiah wisha! but time runs on, 
flowin* for ever, of constant os the river there, and no one noticiu* it nil 
along i an* it*s many’s the acorn is grown into an ask, And many's the 
sthroug man is undher the gross, and many's the party girl is turned 
into a wrinkled ould /ri/licch like myself, since thim days, avounicon !" 

''Well, nurse, but the tune,** urged the young lady ; "what harm is 
in the tune ?** 

"llami, darlin*—why, then, it*8»little Iiarm, or maybe less good 
there's in it," continued the old woman, oracularly ; "but in the 
wide world lamed ^ to you,''.ny own purty colleen f’ 

" That, nurse, i^ more than I myself can tell,'* rejoined the girl, 
whose curiosity was a little piqued at tfie nit of mingled mystery and 
anxiety with which the old croiic dwelt u)>on the song ; " I lieard a girl 
sing it, as she went througKtho woods on the other side of the river, 
and so sweetly, that I listened until her wild not^ were quite lost 
in the distance } and thus it w^s I learned the* song, one cadence, 
then another, and so on until the whble was leaructl f and lie words 
I sing wfah it, they axe Master Shakspearo’a/^ The girl f^ln whom 
I raug}^ the air was siu^g in Irish." 

" I'd give a gold piece I bad my thumb cm her wipdpijie,'* replied 
the old beldame, fiercely; with a sudden and savage ferocity almost 
appalling. "I'd have tightened her whistle for her, the robber; for 
ii*s an ould say in' I often heard, ' a crowing ben was never lucky.* *’ 
"Tell me, nurse—do, dear nurse, tell q3c,^what is there in Uic soug 
to move you thus P'* asked the lady, at the same time drawing her stool 
closer to the old woman's feet, and coaringly looking up into her lace. 

" It*s a song, darlin*,’* answered the nurse, " that was made in the 
ould times, by the O’Briens, before they lost this castle an' all tlic 
lands, the Jast time in Cromwiirs wars, as I often tould you ; it was 
med near a hundred years ago, when the Willoughbys fir>t got the court 

_the time the monks was turned out of'Gliudarragh abbey, as I often 

heard my grandmo^het tcllin*—God rest her—sn’Jtis all full iv promises 
how the O’Briens is to come back, and to hold the castle nod the land) 
again, in spite of the world; and it's well I can think tv the time 
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before your grandfather’s father—the •saints receive him—it’s well I 
remember hhn, though I was no more nor a slip xv a girb an’ he an 
cold man—wos.kiUed ^ the tniiblcs on the bridge there below, 
ripped up and hacked to pieces wirii thdr skeins, like an ouI|> horse 
thc/d be tearing up ^ pieces for the dogs,.and tumbled over the 
battlements, tliat you woul(^ noC^now liim from a big sack of 
^Miood, ^wasn’t for thc^ifioe long^gr^ hair he ^orc —God rest 
him—into the river, that was rollin’ and foamin’ bank high, and 
roarin’ like ju mill sluice under every arch, that blessed day. It’s 
well I can remember how we used to hear them ih the long nights 
before that, ringin’ the same song in the wood opposite the castle; 
and, thrue enough, the O’Briens did get in, an’ had it to them¬ 
selves, as I tould you, for eight long years, until Cromwill’s war 
come, and your grandfather—God rest him—got it back i an’ Crom¬ 
well dniv them all ont of the counthry, an’ left them not n sod, nor 
n stick, nor a stone belonging U them ; an’ they were great men of 
courage in Spain—generals and the likes, as was reported here—an’ 
was always promisin’ how they’d come b^te someday, and win hack 
the ould castle, and twelve town-lands, and f/ie three estates, and 
the wood oflkrlindarragli, an'^l thc/est ^an’ latterly there was talks of 
Torlogh Ijhuv—a young boy of tiie O’i^riens-^^s it was reported here, 
the g^cAfest and the^ wickedest of them a&, a tenable man of war and 
blood : and it’s ^arid. moreover—the Lord guard and save us all—that 
he swore hii^i^ on Uic altar, befor^ (he* blessed and holy Po]>e, as 
I’m tonlvIT in fdrriu parts, nevef to res\ antil he had revenge on them 
that took^the laials apd the blood of his fgpiily.” •» j 

Tliat is Torlogh I)huv, whose name used tg frighten me wlicp I was a 
child!” said t)ie«young girl. ** Do you remember, nurse, how you used to 
say? * Dont go there, or Torlogh Dhuv will haye you,’ and so on. But, in 
truth, I do believe from all 1 have learned, that he is a bad and violent 
man—nay, if report speak truth, a very monster of cruelty. My father 
heard but a week since that; he is coming over to this country, and 
moreover, to have a command in the king’s army.” 

**May God forbid, my dariing child ! God iu his mer<^, an' all the 
saints, forbid!” cried the old v^man, while her withered checks turned 
pale with horror, and in the eno^y of her terror she started up from 
her seat, and stood shaking and wan as the guilty rcsurrfcdon of the 
old woman of Berkeley. 

nurse! dear nurse—why aye'you thus appalled?” said the 
young le^y^herself well nigh affrighted at the uftd^guised terror of the , 
old womaa. ♦ 

Ah, my'child, Fm afeard the lands and castle are lost—lost to you 
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and yours for cver^ <larling—aa’ what worse* I know not, mayourncen. 
The old prophecy is comin* out—^hc has the n^rk on his forehead, they 
all say that, and now he’s i^mus^to this (^unthry. Oh, wirristhni! 
wirristliru !'* ♦ 

** Dear nurse,’* said the youn^lad^, half ^raid that agitation had 
unsettled the old woman’s wits, *VtHiat^ocs all this mean 7” * 

Mean, darling, meanl’* cc]^d^ tM l^tated woman iV« too soC.. v 
I’m afeard, yea’ll know the meaifing of it all, acushla. Hasn’t lie the 
mark ; on’ isn’t he cornin’ to the connthry—may he ip this blessed 
miuutc—the Lord be znarciful to us all; and then it’s a little thing id 
bring him to Glindorragh-bridge. Ob, voh, roh! hut ft’s myself Hhat 
has the sore heart this day!” 

Dear nurse, tell me what so much afflicts you in all this,” said the 
beautiful girl earnestly. 

Listen to me, tnayoumecn^listen, to mo, asthora,” replied tlie 
nurse, widle she sliook her h^uJ, and raised her trembling hand ; ^^it’s 
an nuld prophe^ that w^ made long ago, an* they all kpew when 
Cor mack got the ^tle, in the throubles, that he’d lose it again, for he 
hod not the marks «u the prophecy. It was luade^in Irislf, when tirst 
they lost the lands, in the opid <|ueen’s |ime, *a hundred years ago, an’ 
this is the way it runs.” • 

The crone pause<l as she ^nued over the fatal jvords ; her white lips 
nionug, and her shrivelled hand and arm* uplifted, while she cowered 
over the lorely girl in th^ safest effort to rccalfthe syllables of the 
mystic rhyme, looking the very ImiTcrsonation of on<f benevo¬ 

lent but iiideouf fairi6s, wlio, in nursery tales, dcHght to* attend at 
royal christenings, and flutter over the high-bom heroine of the story 
those spells of auspicious potency which guard and save her througli 
all the enchanted daugerS tliroogh which she is to pass. 

At last the old woman, having sarisiied herself of the accuracy of her 
recollection, repeated in aidow and sullen tone some rude verses in Irish. 

**And what is the meaning of the Irish, dear nurse?” inquired the * 
lady; for as yet I am no wiser than at tirst.” 

I’ll tell you that, my child,’’ replied Uie old domestic. ” I’ll tell 
you that; I’ll pve you, word for the English of it all. This is i 
the way it goes, then— 


* When tiio real O'BHen shall stand again ^ 

On the bridge of QUudarAgh, 

With a ibamrofuc to th^ booo oflus forehead, 
And a jewel round his arm. * ^ • 

ilk horse shall keep holjday, stabled^ 

Under the long ball as of old, ^ 

And bla own shall nof or lose dtricn ag^ more.* 
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There it is^ m; chQ<l> there it is; acdshiA—an* snie it’s thruhlin* ine> 
darlin*, this minute whib Fm sittin* here.** 

** It is a strange proph|C 7 » nar8<^** said the fair musingly* And 
a* strange mark it describes—a shamn^e in the bone of his fosdiead! 
Is it not so it runs t*** | , ^ 

** So it isj darling, and the mrk is’^/^ere^.in the bone of his forehead^ 
^'itre cnon^i’I replied the oltf Vbman, moivmfully. wonnd^with a 
bullet that bruk the akulh left the ]^nt of the shatnrogue in his fore¬ 
head for ever-*-tbc three leavcsi Fm toult, as plain as yon'd pick it in 
the field ; and now he’s comin* to the connthry^ and what’s to keep 

him from the* casde bridge. Oh! mydarlin* acushla ma chroei it’s 
cornin’ it is^ asthora, an’ nothin* can keep it hack.” 

At this moment a knocking was heard at t])C chamber door, and two 
handmaidens, breathless with haste and eagerness, burst into the room, 
both talking together so loud and so fast, that it was some time ere 
the young lady had ascertained that the purpose of their visit was to 
announce^ the arrival of her kinsman, Percy^ Neville, wilh the nature of 
whose visit iht reader is already acquainted. The pities of hospitality 
would brook no delqy; and Sir Hugh, as ill fortnn^ would have it, was 
some miles fftm his home. So pretty Grace had no choice, awkward 
as was the tas]<, but to* ran <fqwit to The chamber whore her expectant 
kiosm|ii awaited hcr^ and herself hid him welcome to Glinthiragli. 
Wondering what kind of^nan he should profb to be, a good deal 
flashed, and y^od deal fluttered, sustaihed, however, agaiust the 
tremors b^ a certain hroount of pride and natural dignity 

which uc^r fora(a>k byr, with a light step,., and a frank anti gracious 
bearing, she entered the room to bid tlic straqger welcome. ^ 

Strange to say^ it required but a single glance at the pale and somewhat 
effeminate features of the young stranger, am>qt the indolent negligence 
of hia attitnde, to quiet in an instant every fluttered feeling, and restore 
the embarrassed girl very nearly, if not to her usual self-pos¬ 

session. With perfect ianp /rcid, though with no lack of courtesy, the 
young man arose, and with the formal gallantry of the day, carried the 
lady’shand to his lips; and then, in his own light and careless way, he ran 
on from one trifle to another, and with, as ahe thought, a vciy perceptible 
in^fference about the kind of impretaion he was making and a total 
want of that kirdl of interest or even curiority about the object of his 
destined choice^ which is supposed to animate even the coldest lover. 
It wcrei. liard to aay which df the tw^ was most disappointed; for, 
though the yonng lady was eminently beantifid—there could be no 
''question of« ft.at—j£t her beauty was not of that saddened and gentler 
Und; there ‘ was^ not the homeliness, and humility, and piquante 
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mauvaUe honte —in short, there was not presented to liiwi that entire 
contrast to the style of female beau^^ and mien, and dress, to which he 
bad b^Q in England accuatomed ;*nor, if the tmth must out, tliat de-. 
cided ioferiori^ to himself, in ease of deportment and ^elf-possession, 
which a strange combination of fnd raAty had led hib to wish 

for, and wishii% for, more than^ttalf t# Mpect« In a word,»s^ver 
two pefoona, brought together und^r such circumstances* stand before 
one another more completely disenchanted, than did 6n^ Willoughby 
and Percy Neville, as they thus encountered, in the d^k and formid 
old parlour, hung round with grim and faded portraits/which seemed 
to look down with a kind of starch and scrcre approTal upon this sin¬ 
gularly platonic interriew. 

So strongly did the absurdity of their mutual position strike the young 
lady, that, after several ineCfectual efforts, she at last gave way to a burst of 
merriment, so hearty and prolongoii that Percy Neville felt himself 
irresistibly dravfu into it $ and the youthful pair laughed peal after ))cal 
of as mei ry and fittest lai^l'teraa ever the old rafters rang with* 

Well, cousin P<jrcy,” said the girl at last, wh^c the i&erry tears 
still glittered in her lashes, ** we^shall at least prove good friends and 
cheerful companions while yoVatey; and if our phrtiflg, whicUl do really 
liope may be a lon^ way dff, be but lialf \o ^ood-lmmoumd as our 
meeting, why we 8bal> separate without oifo particle of malice^or ill- 
nature, and I believe without the heart-oobe either * 

There was somethiug so frtfSk aild hearty in thc^a^Mt^^hich the 
girl stret^Qd qu^er little }iand as she ended tli^ sentence, mat Percy 
felt, as,^th a half comic half cordial salutation, he took her proffered 
hand, that it was then and there mutually covenant^ and agreed be¬ 
tween them that marriage «nd love-making were qiute out of the question* 
We shall leave Percy Neville for the present, and follow Grace Willoughby, 
who, much relieved by ftu^iug that the visit of her kinsman would, after 
all, prove by no means the formidable and momentous matter sbe had so 
much feared, put on her hood, and ran lightly to her flower-gardeu to 
visit, ere the ruddy sunlight had quite disappeared, the early dowers that, 
with girlish delight, sbe greeted every time she looked on them, as the 
sweet harbingers of summer. While thus employed, the notes of the 
prophetic jong, which had so strangely fascinated her imagioatiou, 
again reached the^lady’a ear; and little dreaming of danger or adventure, 
she vowed within herself that ^she wouftl, with her own eyes^ behold 
the minstrel who thus daringly chanted under ^the very^ walls of her 
fatjiefs castle the Sownfall of his family and the ri^ of fortunes. 
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NARBATZEO 41X THAT BS?^£ GmA<^ mUiOtrOEBT DT I^HE WOOD 
** < or O^fOAEBLAOH^ 


The young Udy traversed the mtle-yard without ohserratioiit .and 
mth a light 8tep« and a heart chaiged with do gtater feeling than 
girlish curiosity and lore of frolic, she passed under the castle gate, 
and down the narrow road leading from the castle to the old bridge, 
whicli, with five high and narrow arches, crossed the river within some 


hundred yards of the gate of the old building. The suu had still some 
twenty minutes of his course to run, and was begmuing to sink among 
the pib» of crimson ebuds, wtuch, like a gorgeous couch, seemed 
softly wooing the god of day to his repose. The young lady, in her 
rich red mantle, paused for a raoiDcot, and leoninp^bvcr the grey bat¬ 
tlement, looked up tlie chafing wayward stream. Cn one side rose the 


hoaiy walls (fhd massive toweije of the castle, with its norrow windows 
glittering in the red sunhean^ iCud itsrivy nodding and waving in the 
light breeze of evening. lOn the other hung the wjld wood of oak and 
thorn, whoso branches, guarlcd as the twisted horns of the wild deer 
which liad onciyStraycd proudly among their^lades, overhung the wimp- 
ling floods cahght the gildiug kud mellow light of the departing day. 
Between ilicse ol^ects thus clbsing in the tlic Sim hiHs and the 
far-oflf peaks of the mighty Galties faintly cagght the level ligb*. in the 
filmy distance i and all seemed wrought with such a wondious har¬ 
mony of colouring, and such a melting sofbieSfi of outline and shadow¬ 


ing, tliaty with tlic iresh sounds ^^of the sighing breeze and rippling 
water, and the distant baying of village dog^ the lowing of the fiir-off 
kiuc, and the softened heating of the mill-wheels, mingling in the varied 
hum, and gently filling her ear with murmur not unmusbal, she felt 
her heart moved within her with the tendercst joy, and sadness, and 
rapture, blended in strange absorbing ecatac^; so that, as she looked 
at the loved scene ofr^ her bnef existence^—the old towers among 
which she was *bom j the river, whose hoarse voice, and changefid 
mooda, and fitfii’ eddies, and dark nooks, bad been her familiar and, as 
it seemed, her kindly companions, frqm the time memory bad 
traced its ISorbest cbMsh record^; and tbe dear old wood where, with her 
fond nnrse,*8fc9 had-wandered in the long autumn days, and gathered 
her infant traisuNs of bramhle-berries and /l ahaunt. As she looked 
at all tlwsc familiar, friendly scenes of her untroubled and gentle life— 
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the home of all he? store of happiness/ rememhered or to com^—tears» 
pure tears of tenderest joj rose in her dark e^s, quirerc^ like glitter¬ 
ing diamonds on her long lasbca, and one bj%one felt on the liosom of 
her 0 ^ loTed stTeam, and mingling in the rejoiciiig enrreot^ seemed to 
blend her fond remembrances a^p gentle aSections still’mjre dearly 
than ever with its chiming watc^. Al^|! ih all the (pud security of 
a homCi never yet clouded by one fleeting trouble—in all the ffostiug re^ 
pose of a pure young hearty that dever yet was grieved by disappoint¬ 
ment^ or wrung with the pangs of fear and sorrow—guil^ess as an angel 
stooping from Paradise over this vexed worlds the fair ^irl looks npon 
the chafing river^ and never dreams that such a thiifg as danger haunts 
the dear scenes of her childish sports. 

'Phis reverie or rapture is broken; she has on a sadden heard the 
song Again j and with a half laughs and a sudden starts resolved no 
more to forget the purpose of her ramble, she lightly descends the 
steep side of the bridge, and wanders by the river’s bank through the 
hoary tr^^es, amdl 'i; wUos<^ trunks and boughs the level )ight<s stream¬ 
ing ; and now she approaches the very spot where the songstress pours 
hermebdy; but, ^re she reaches it, the object 1>f her search is, as 
iibfortune wills it, in motb^-vts gon^a screet^of brushwood liidcs 
her efiectoally; and still tha lady follows. * • 

The sun had ali^loitf touched the verge pf the distant hills, and the 
loneliness of the plnc^—tqgetlier, mayhap, with the ominous associations 
connected with the wild, sweet miuitrelsy which lur^l her on—had al¬ 
ready iiS ^iredj^J p allay the curiosity which had led^her th^ far, some 
little a^nnxlflre of doubt add fear. She looked*back ; there was light, 
she thought, sufficient tb see her home again, ere the sun had sunk, 
and to allow her time \p pursue the invisible minftrel as far as tlie 
nearest screen of brambles, from under which it seemed the sounds were 
rising* She now approached it clo^y; the sounds were almost at her 
ear i and peeping tlirough the bushes, she discerned a portion of the ^ 
figure from which they proceeded, huddibd up in a sort of bower, or 
rather lair* AH she could distiftcUy see was the hand of the singer, 

• which held a twig, with which the emphasis of'Uie fierce and plaintive 
song was marked. On a sudden, she watched this form, a sharp ^ 
whistle feanhed her ear from some distance belling her. The figine 
started up, tull^ confronting her, and not a femafe, as she had expected 
to behold, but a wild, hazard, shock-headed boy stSod gaxing with a 
grin of something vfonder pnd ferocity full in he| &ce. He 

was a mass of rajs and filth, with the exception of a tdW embroidered 
waistcoat, which might have fitted a full-grown man^ahd which de-» 
scended, in very incongruous finery, to his veryymclos, supplying his 
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only aabstitute for the combined appl^ces of coat and vest There 
was sometlii^ savage repulsive bejond expression in the face 
and bearing of this bra\(.ij urehih-^-an impression which the ^uiig 
lady felt considerably ^nltanced by o{>serving the long stnught bf^e of 
a skcau ^biUiLg under (the folds oft his vest. The beautifol girb her 
lips parted with affright,"^ her^iight ^rm thrown hackr and her head 
raised, stotid like a startled deer/irresolute/ and gased at the squalid 
ruffian figure before ber with a iiischiation whieli seemed reciprocal, for 
he also stood cnotionlesa, and stared in return upon h^r witli a look of 
mingled curi<»ity and menace. 

As they stood th&s, the whistle was repeated ; and the boy, without 
more delay, dived into the thickest of the underwood^ and was lost to 
her sight. ^ The apparition had appeared and vanished again with 
such astounding suddenness and rapidity, that, were it not that the 
sprays of the branches were sUIl quiverity where he had plunged 
through the thicket, she might haf e doubted whether ii\fi spectacle 
not been indeed but the ideal creation of bet own faj^/* 

Too late repenting the rashness which had led her to so sequestered 
a spot at such an Icour, and unattended, at asetf^on when, though 
danger Imd neVer approi^lied h&rself, she wll knew it to be abroad and 
busy, she l^gau, flushed add agitnled, to retrace her steps through the 
wood teward the old d)ridge, which oucc regained, <shc would feel her- 
self again secure. But that bridge was not to be regained, poor girl, 
without the deady^st peril that ever yckwere innocence and weakness 
exposed 'The^dangpr moves iKtwcen you and your hom^ Alas! 
uige your speed, loir «girl, as you may, yofl it it the 

faster; the danger is before you—moves towards you-*.-sec, it comes ^ 
it is here. * 


As sho pursued ber homeward path with*fapid tread and beating 
lieart, she came on a sudden—passing the comer of a dense mass of 
furze and brambles, full in front of a figure, ^ dimensions much more 
formidable than that she had* last encountered, and in aspect scarcely 
less repulsive^a huge, square-shouldered fellow, arrayed in a blue laced 
coat, threc^cocked hat and plume, and jack boots, affecting a sort of 
demi-militaiy attire, with a sabre by his side^ and a pair of pistols stuck 
in Ills belt, occupied the pathway directly before her. 

At her sudden appearance he Iisd instinctively laid his (hoarse red 
hand upon the Isitt of one of^his pistols; but one second sufiiced to 
witlulraw it again, and with a ho-ho-humhe set his feet apart and 
bis arms atin^bo, as ,if prepared'to dispute her passtigo, and eyed her 
,with a look kdf jodriar, half brutol. If the manner and bearing bf 
this personage VerdcCalculated to alarm the young lady, there was eer- 



TOEtOpH d'sEIBN. 


2:> 


tainly in his yisage yeiy little to re-aasure her. Hia fec^waa targe and 
broad, and suitably planted upoi^^ powerful lull neck; a pair of glit* 
terin;^ piggish eyes were set far apart in hia Head j his nose was droop¬ 
ing and somewhat awry; and a qoonti^ of coarsfi reddish btur occupied 
his upper lip and chin, betweed^Ueh we^glittering the double row 
of his tobacao-stained teeth, aa li^fpinu^ facetioudy i^thc face of 
the affrighted lady. • * ♦ • 

And whore are you going, my colleen dhas, io such a mordherin’ 
hurry?** inquired he in a strong br<^e, while at tlie* same time he 
extended his arms to prevent the possibility of her passing him; ** where 
is it you*re going, my collten Itff, in oUtlus foosther, an* at this time o* 
day ?** and then breaking into song, and approaching her still 
nearly, he continued— 


more 


Oh! Cotleon, ii't not to leave me, 

Ad' breokl&'w^^i' prombe fou’d be, 

Ad* forgptUn* the lueses >ou esve me 
Id Dodher the crooked ook tree 

e 

The young lady^s colour came^and wfnt wfch mingletbalann and in¬ 
dignation, and her heart bfdt so fast tlfat slie^elt*aImost choaking, as 
this coarse and ruiHauly figure drew u&rer and nearer to lier: with a 
\iolent effort, however, she mastered her agitatfou sufficiently to reply 
in a firm tone. « * 

** I am going home, sir, te*lhe sastle—I am Sir 9ugV»Willoughby*s 
danghtek alr,«allpw me to pass ou.** • « 

Th^llow uttered a ^rofonged whistle of surprise, and then repeated 
with a grin— ^ 

^^Sir Hugh *WiUoughh 7 *s daughter?—oh, hoi so much the better, 
my colleeu oge. Come, lift up tb^liood, an* give us a peep, for they 
say you've a purty face jour own, acushla.** 

**Sir, I pray you, su^r me to go on my way,** urged she, now# 
thoroughly alarmed at the insolent faafiliarity of the fellow. ** Sir, 
it is growing late, and the twilight is falling; do, sir, I entreat, allow 
me to go homeward,** ^ 

** Late—to be sure it is, darlin*,** fbspondedhe, with a chuckle; too 
late to let^ou pass without paying your way, my g^h There you stand— 
the purtiest girKu the seveu parishes, as Fm tould; an* here stand I, 
a dashin* officer of the king's militia, am* as fine a felC)w, my darlin*, as 
ever a pnrty wench ^eed desife to Icpk at. Heje we are, all alone, my 
beauty; an*, sure* enough, the twilight fast falling, an*'»he bushes all 
rbund.** . r " 

Sir, let me go^X must go hoipe,** said she,^trembllng ^violently. 
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fyt Ihe ptmtffd that hii jocular manner had giten place to one of 
aavi^ and inllen deten&nation, rendered the familiarity and 
the endeannent hia lafiguage but the more menacing and repulsive* 
*'8iri you will let me know you will^ you are an officer and a 

gentleman if* * 

Too ol^an Officer not to knew whos Fm well served,t* replied he, 
advanemg; ahd too much ,c( a gentiehaif not to thank fortune for 
her ffivoors. Gome, come, sweetheart, no nonsenee.’* 

** Let me paSia—^let me paaa,*^ said she, almost breatmess wiui rerror; 
let me go, for«thesf are my father's woods, sir* How dare you bar my 
passage 

Come, come, come, none of your nonsense—this sort of balderdash 
will never go down with me,*' repli^ he, sternly, ^^Sfonnum an dhioul, 
what’s your onld ffither to me i 1 wish I had him for five minutes liere, 
foot to foot, mi hand to hand, the bloody ould heretic dog, and you'd 
see what crow^ meat Fd make of him. Look is my &ee, darbn’, an’ 
ihotmum da dhumlt you’ll see Fm in eamdst; an’ 1^1 what it is, 
mavoumeeD,* it's often I shot a better woman than yourself.” 

Heedless every menace, i^e in an instant a tbousand, thousand 
thoughts and remembraoee^ aiffi % thtf ifSAd agonised appeals whirled 
in iMgbtfdl^abs throng her nfmd, the young girl, in wildest terror 
uttered Ihriek after shriek, while at the instant hen wfist was grasped in 
the massive gripe of her assailant. « 

Oh I for Boinp pftyiog angel to reasoe ISndred innocence and beauty* 
Oh I for sdme stidworth^champion, with righteops hea^andjiton ann, 
to hew and crush the cowardly monster into dust Oh I good Sii^ugh, 
come, come—^in heaven’s name, spur on thy gooS ateod lowel-deep, spur 
on—spur, till thy way is tracked with blood and foam—ride for yonr life 
mm4bT your life, Sir Hugh—thy daughter—the ptiised every tongue, 
the pnrt and bright and beantifii], the idol of pride and bve and life 
«^hy child, for whose sake then dost hedd thy life*blood cheap^tl^* 
child, thy child, is struggling m a ruffian’s grasp. Oh I for a messenger 
of mercy topeal this summons in his ears, and ring the alarm through 
vail the chambers of liis heart. Oh t beantiM Grrace VUIoughby, art 
thou then, indeed, defenceless? Not so; for at .the very moment 
when the hand of •the^brawny riHain had ^grasped the tiny wrist of the 
beandful lady, a {Jelivrter appeared. * 

Through the wood of Olin^fra^ there wound an old bridle4rack— 
H scarcely desired to ^ called a road—which, catering the wooded 
grounds tboyf ^ mi^ away, followed its wild and s^uestered course 
among the thiek trees and brushwood, until it debouched upon the more 
fteqjtsnted road, jirit 1^ the Castle«hridge. From this lonely road, 
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iriddk piiMd •earoely two hondrod yardi behmd the spobwhere Grace 
WiUoti^by held parlay with her n^oleat a^ roffioply eeeaUanb an 
unexp^pted delirerer appeared. • 

Holla, fellowt forb^ thy mdenese, orj by tUb m$Mf PH teach you 
a different behanour 1 Do you hjv, t^undiptr’* cried \ deep, stem 
Toice, in a tSne, less of ango; that ^ haughty and ccMitemptnoas 
command. « ' * 

There was somethingio the suddenness^ u well as in the tone of this 
interraption, whidh instantaneohsly direrted the attenUon W the ruffian 
from his intended rictiin, whc^ half dead with feared agitation, stag¬ 
gered backwards, and anpported herself, almost breathless, against a 
tree. At the same moment that he relaxed his grasp, he had turned in 
the direction of the speaker, and beheld, some thirty yards away, at the 
frr end of the little g^e in which he stood, mounted iq)on a powerAd 
black charger, blaring in the splendour of a go^ieous mditary uuiform, 
the 6gure of a*^ man, of dark complexion and singularly handsome 
features, Uk chincter of which was at once melancholy and Aem. His 
own black hair, iiyitead of the monstrous peruke then fashionable, 
escaped from beneath his broad^eafrd, twhiM^pInmed hat, and fell in 
dusters upon his shouldm ;*lti9bar»iihed oniiass fefiected the last red 
rays of the half-hidden sun, ^d the scarlet |ldrtSp which, ftUin^ from 
beneath it, reachedteethe tops of his huge )ack-fioot^ glowed and glit¬ 
tered with gold lace; his buff leather ganntlets retched half way to his 
dbows, and his good sword dauced and clanged by hiS'sid^ 

ig furth^parley had elapsed, catalier was within 
ten sic] a ol tlic burly m^tia-man; and in an instant qnin^ng from hit 
military saddle, confronted him upon the sward. ^ 

Stand there, good^dloland,*’ said he, throwing bridle on the 
horse’s neck, and instantly strode up to the Ul-faToured fellow in the 
Une suit, who, nothing dismayed, awaited hit ^^proach with no other 
indicatton of emotion than a glance to ^ right and left, as if to eee 
tiiat, in ease of a scuffle, his morements might be unembarrassed by 
blanch or bramble \ and, this precaution taken, he drew his bearer 
with an sir of grim determination firmly down upon his brows, and 
resting his right hand upon the butt of one oC ttie pistols which stuck 
in his htJfj he set his left ann aldmbo, and sipuring himsrif while he 
planted bis feet asunder firmly in the soil, he eyed young soldier 
with a look eff ferocious menace and defiance. ^ 

and wh^ are you, sirrah, who shame not to indoieH to 
an unprotected prir* demanded the stalworth c|?aUe^^ the same 
deep tones of contemptuous ommnand* ** Forbear, seoundrd, and ^ 
h^pmet or by Saint Jago I your punishment shall bnkharp and Ipstiitg V* 
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Vuix I m%n i do joa think to btdljr me V* rejcwed the ruffian, with 
a darker scowl. I doi^t want tq 1}e at mischief; but if yon put me 
to it, I’ll blow a 6raee of^olea thiough your puriy face, 'ma behalf* 
and give you to the Aters.*' 

Tlie dark eyW of tiie A^ier actual fire, as with the speed of 

light, his^^bi^ gleaming inrhi^ baud, he sprang upou his brawny 
adversary. * » ' ' ‘ 

You will luve it, then T’ roared his opponent> while at the same 
instant he levelled one of his long horse-pistob in tfie iaee of the ad< 
vaiicing dragoon; bfit as instantaneously a whirring sweep of his adver¬ 
sary’s sabrOi missing his fiugers by corcely a hair’s-breadtb, struck the 
weapon so tremendous a blow, that it leaped from 1 is band, and 
spiuniug through tlic air as if hurled by tlie arm of a giant, it plunged 
far away into the stream, flingin:; the foam from about it a yard In 
into the air, and before the weapon had )irf i(*jched the water, tlir 
^woTilsmau, dashing lus saoro-hilt into hi> oiitagonist’s iace, strurk liini 
so ostounSiug a blow, tint In. mlM o\er mnl o>er headlong upon the 
sward; and iu the pext matoid, en in* Uad recovqred his senses, the 
triumphant sehher had iflaiucd hi*^ k,iiee upon his breast, and scoured 
the remaiuiug pistol^>f M> Pilleii opponruf. AH this happened with the 
rapidity of lignliung. ^ ^ 

** And i\o\y\ viluit hnvo ^u to plead why I bOOufd no\ rid Uic earth 
of you this znomenf.^ Sjieak, i . icrcant !-^what uurcy lia e you a 
right to look /vr ^ 

The bwCrthy drogoo^ cocaed the weapop^whil' li(*^2)ji^a^ke, and 
eyed his truculent foe with a look of the* d'^odlicst significance. \ 

The prostrate^ object of this nK*i.acing addrcbb, iu return, stared 
with a vacant look, which grodoidly kindle A ^into aatonishmeut, and 
almost joy, in the face of the stniuger ; and after a brief interval of a 
second or two, iu a tone winch bespoke the^Lremity of wonderuient 
and sorprists he replied by a^few harried seutcucci, and, as it seemed, 
of vehement interrogatory, in the Irish tongue. 

‘‘ Hey day !*’ cried the officer, rising hastily, so as to relieve the de¬ 
feated combatant, and drawing himbclf up to his full height, aud fold¬ 
ing his arms, he coolly \pokcd ilowu upon the swollen uid bloody fact* 
of the wiima-Qiaii, with a smile, or a sneer—it hr 

either—while h^calnily added— 

I h^lc expected to have tnctyou here, Mr. Ilogau. Get up, and 
shake thyself,^ man; this is buU child’s play, compared with what we 
have both e^^unUr^ in other countries. You were not wont to be po 
* easily upset, though, sooth to say, you seem to have had a tolerably 
heavy biiffet.*’ v 
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'' IVe met my masterj that’s* said tho fellow, as he pressed hia 
broad band upon the wound he had just recciTediUd then looked gloomily 
upon the blood which corcred his*&hgera; *Cut no matter; I take it 
in good humour; and, as you say, it’s not the i^at time IVo seen the 
colour of my own blood " 

'^Not the fifst, but Tnarrellously nigS^ being the lastj" rejoined the 
tall soldier, contemptuouslja V&et dp, sirrah, and bcgonc*f I spare 
you for the sake of former acqnmn&ncc; though, as you well know, your 
pranks in Flanders would baye been better requited by a rope’s-end, 
the wheel, or the gibbet, ihan thus. Up, sirrah, and depart I’’ 

So saying, he discharged the p'^^tol ^mong the*trees, and handed 
(lie smoking weapon to the woundul man, who had now arisen, crest* 
Ihllcn and bloody, from tl r uroimd. 

There—talc it! auk\ let me see you walk down you pathway a^ far 
I be eye con follow/* continued he, sternly; " and for old seqvaiji, 
tuner sake, 1 tell you, that if ^seo ten atte npt to load again, or even 
so timeh as stop |o lookback U|)Ou me, I will send a Icadou rge^senger 
atlrr }on, straight enough to find e^en thiougli a key-holcr AVhat 
f ^ay, I say—and sagood nigfit/* • 

•* Short courtesy—short cqfftC9fy •ir/’Jcjoincd tiie fcllofr ; hut it’s 
all tmr to me. Tt was your wnV vpn wtrekittle mo<e tlyin d hoy ; 

and soft talk doesnjit comr Vuh vears anil hard knocks. But«ncTcr 
mind, 1 owe ^ou no fur this oiglif s work, and mean you no 

wrong. So good uight, auS nc^harui doiiu.” 

lla\ing thus ipokrn, tiir AUtaTonred persoq^go in ttib blue laced 
coat tun^ is hrtk ^ud stiodr rapidly down th^ little path, with- 

unl once turning or ^anaang U|Hn» Ins wa^, until Jir was lost among the 
drrpcning shadow > and tbirkeniug brushwood in rh< distance. 

\t)< 1 what has hccomf of the girl exclaimed tue drngoou. 

1 had well nigh forgottei» liei. Ifk! by the mass, swooued or dead! 
I tnisl the lillnr has nortmrt lie-'T 

la truth tor poor tomtied by the peril from uliich she had but 
just cscajicd and ''<*ar<*l«jid »hocke<l hj the sc no of violence—the first 
she bad c%cr witjiessifl—• liicli liad 1 k?cu rractr<l iuher presence, but 
the moment aftci, had indeed lost all consriousiicss, and sunk in utter 
I ^'sensibility at the fitot oC the oak tree^ agaiiiA which she had loaned 
t'W snjjport. 0 * 

From the ‘^Iiallow ri^cr brink lie took water in his hat^ and tlirowing 
liack the crimM>n hood, he dasheil it in her face; and as consciousness 
slowly returned, b#b^ ample leisure fo admire that mirm^e of beauty. 
Pale as monumental marble were the matchless feUuresf rwund whose 
beautiful stillness wantoned her neb golden rb^ets jh ttfe fitful breese 
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of erening^her small and classic head 'tested on the high knotted roots 
of tho old oik tree, al^tmconsdoiis, and nothing dreaming of dangers^ 
bygone or to come; anJtin the perfect features, and the softly oval face, 
moveless tliongh they were, there rhigned a look so sweet, so h/^vcnly, 
and withal so nohIc,« tlpit she seem^ an edstcnco too guileless, pure, 
and lofty for ibis qbxA, a cjUiVct of another sphere, a messenger 
nf prcter/latural grace and ^oiAlness,^ arrested in her beaniiful and 
bonntoous wanderings, even in the 'wild wood where she lay, by some 
too potent magic locked in cnchouterl slumbers. And he, tbcliandsomo 
stalworth warrior, who bends over ber with haughty brow and eyes of 
fire, miglit seem flic prodcstbiatod cliAnipion, chosen and appointed 
fmiii Ills birth to break the spell of the enchauter^s power, and set the 
heavenly ^pti\*c free again. lit watches her with a fixed stem look, 
in which is seen soroetbing of wonder and admiration, ns well there 
may; for in all his wanderings iu foreign lands and splendid courts, it 
ncrer vet has been his fortune to behold a face tliat could compare with 
that on ^hich he gaxes now. Yes! the s})ell is brHteu—the glow of 
iife returns, in the faintest, finest Unt; like the first blush of the coming 
morning, it steals ever her ilcaih^Iikc chock, and gently flows into her 
parted lips in ruddier streamf; and siotf fho long dork lashes tremble, 
and now '«he -sighs from flm w:ry depths of ber innocent true heart •, 
and now her eyes arc opened—beautiful eyes! dark, histrous, soft—she 
looks around iu wild alarm; and now she rememtiers all—she essays 
to rise—she draws her mantle closely re.uid her, and glances round in 


fearful ha^fc, but the rlrcaded form is no longer there, her defender 
stands beside her, and she knows that sheU s&fe. 


** The ilarkiiess uf iiigUt is fast deseenduig— may have far to go,’’ 
said he gravel; and resi)ecifiilly, after a pause of a few mmutos Lad 
allowed her time fully to recover her scattered recollections. " Pardon 
me, when I say it were meet for yon to ])ursue your way as speedily as 
may he; you shall have my )>rotcction untir^ou have passed this dan¬ 
gerous cover. You are still*faint—pritlice lean upon my arm. So your 
path lies this way—tie well, then, our way lies together.'* 

Thus speaking, he led the beantiful and trembling girl through the 
pathway she had tliat cveuing joyonsly traced; and side by side iu 
silence they reached the road, and stood upon the antique bridge—bis 
good steed following jn his masicris steps with the subnissive'doeility and 
affection of a Srell-trained ijog, now snuffing tlie crisp grass by the 
path^sNcj and now with cocked ears and glowing eyes lifting his head 
to catch soift distant sound. 

Never, sin^ the'five tall arches of Glindarrsgh bridge first rose f4om 
the dArk fla8mng\watera of the chafing stream, did its gray battlements 
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enclose two nobler and more handsome forms. Nerer yet did gtittciing 
court or gay saloon behold a pair so meetly matched for grace and 
stately beauty, as did that wildly-wdodcd stecpfild bridge in Klunster: 
and never yet was beauty of two <li£Forent onlers^orc gracefully con¬ 
trasted, than in the youUiful soldicg* aiyl the iai| girl, ou whom, as side 
by side they t^Tersed the broken ro^ the Mast flush pf the glorious 
sunset ^11 in soft splendour^ Qe so tAl, so dark, so steau^bis glossy 
block hair flowing to his shoulder^^his face colourless, except for the 
clear olive tint, wliieh might have almost become a Moor tab prince, so 
clear and dark was its hue—his eyes so full of speaking fire—his 
mouth so fiucly chisseled and so stem, darkly surfliountcd with that 
grim moustache—can human face wear a haughtier, sterner beauty 
than reigns in his ? While she, poor fluttered Grace—her noble brow 
shaded by the rich curls of licr hair^her face so soft, so exquisitely 
tiimcd-^i full of varying dimples as the wimpling sunny tide that 
flows so gCiitly ]fj them—flashed with the mantling glow of agitation— 
hangs on his arm, tremblkigly, modestly, yet with the irteffaidc lofti¬ 
ness of true uoliility, tmd all tlic pride of artless purity. Thus they 
move side by side, the very types of sicruness^aDd tf softness, of }iro- 
toctionnnd dq>endeuce, of sf^Qn^tli and Svoakness nay, *tlie contrast 
was uot less striking even in t&oir elaboratelyjittise<l in all 

the gorgeom and splfn^bd ha1)iUments of tDanial4)«juipmcnt, aeeoitling 
to the punctilious but magnificent style of those ^days, and she witli 
but a simple hood and cloak of red cloth 'thrown Imstily o^or her 
dro;>s. ^ ^ ^ ^ 

They }«l now ^eochld Ihe centre of the anAont'hvidge, and the 
solilicr paused, m the ckisky towers and Imftlcments of Glindarrngh 
Castle rose in their grim and massive proportions betbre lum. 

** Can these be—arc tb^/* he said, after a breathless pause, tlic 
towers of Glindarr^h?” * 

The lady assented. 

** These—Mere, then, are the towers of Gtindarrngli,” repeated the tall 
soldier, with au expression of deep and melancholy hiU’resI, as lie 
gased fixedly upon the aociait fabric. ** Glmdarragh Castle, the 
ancient home and rigiitftd properQr oS the 1)aimhcd O^Briens.** 

lie paused for a few znomeuts in silent eonft;mplation of the build¬ 
ing, and then, wilh a sigh, he suddenly turned to ksnme his way. 

“Where docs your home lie?* he inquired, in a^^addened tone. 
“ I would fain see yon in safety beneath its shelter; the times arc 
perilous, and the niglil draws on/* ^ ' i * 

* V Qlindarragh castle is my home, sir,** said tHe girlf with simple 
dignity. 
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And you?'* said he quickly. 

" I am Sir Hugh Willoughby^a only daughter/* she rejoined proudly, 
while she raised her hesH, and the hood fidling backward left her golden 
ringlets to the rising night-wind. • 

The daric« cavalier ^natinctiyely ewithdrew his am and recoiled a 
pace or two, while a s^arthi<^ glow for a motoent crossed his haughty 
countendheo > and as the fair ^rl marked his ungracious action, and 
looked in liis stem and now almost forbidding countenance, she felt, 
she knew not*why, a pang of wounded pride, a feeling something akin 
to humiliation, disappointment, and even to sorrow. Turning haughtily 
from her, he drew' near the battlement of thr bridge, and raising his 
powerful voice, he halloed for some one to approacli. The summons 
being answered, and the sound of the advancing steps being audible in 
the distance, he turned tigoln toward the half»oficnded girl, and said, 
witli the oxtremest coldness, and even severity— 

hn>e now done a soldicr^s duty—*yon are safe, and here I leave 
you ill the care of your own people. Spare your thanks for those who 
can accept them, as for me I will not. ^Vhat I have done, I would do 
Again for yon or for another as freely as just now. I ask for it no 
acknowledgment In it this, that you tell $ir Ilugh *WilIougliby, from me, 
that I neither intended a fiivour nor accepted thanks—^at a long 
account of a very different kind remains between ('is still unclosed, and 
that in these unsettled times, when truth and treason arc brought 
sternly to the test, lie may perchanoc hear again of Torlogh Chuv 
O’Brien.” ‘ 

As ho thus spoke; the light breese blew th6 curls from Iris forehead, 
and the grim omen, the triple scar, deeply ^unk in liia bold and lofty 
brow, for the lirst time met her eyes. With a slight and haughty salu¬ 
tation he reused his plumed hat, and as the* messenger from tlie castle 
reached the spot, he sprang into his war-saddle, struck the spurs into 
his hor8C*8 flanks, and in a moment the herehitary enemy of her fatheris 
house was out of sight. * 
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CHAPTER VI. 

Till: FISirD OF Hue COObI*<B) hUOWU^ Tn^T«^BAT LOCKB P# NOT ALWAYS 
MAIU8«rOOL BBAOB-^AND 9n.\t A BLACK UIJA&T HAY BISAT UMDKR A 
BCD MAMTLfe.. 

WniLK Gneo Wdloughbj was ligbily crossing the old bridge of Gliu* 
darragbi upon the creutful ramble whose adTentiVres we lm\o just 
rccoimtcd} and at a distance of some half dozen miles from the 
sreno of our Inst cliapter, there occurred an accidental meeting 
between persons strikingly coairosted in many respects. T\\o old 
ronds^ one descending the precipitous front of n furze-cloihed rocky 
hill, the Wthcr sweeping rouu.^ its base, among stuntcil sloes and 
hawthorn trees, i|liich skirk the banks of a \raywArd trout strej^m, con« 
verge at a point where the brawling rivulet* is over spanned by a steep 
old bridge, whose grey hattIcmenU rustic with » luxuriant mantle 
of ivy, darkened under the shadow of flustering bushes? Over this 
stream the united roads arc carriAl b/ tl^ bridge, and thq^icc jilong the 
lower country, undci^a double row of ash aiid^clrq trees. Descending 
the steepest of these roltds, toward the brid^, rode a cavalier, followed 
by fi mounted servant: ihc^go^tlcDian was advanceil in ycars-^pcrhnps 
a winter or two past sixty, as *uearlf as one might gnen^ his couii' 
touance bold,* frauli^ ami imperious—his feabtres* some what high 

and marked—his eye kecg grey, shadowed by a thick, grizzled eyebrow— 
hts figure ^vas portly, bat firm and robust; he wore a dark^green coat, 
cut in tUc cumbrous faslildh of the time, with huge cuffs rolled bock 
to the elbow, showing abundanco of^shirt sleeve and ruffles, and all 
richly overlaid with goM lace—a pair of huge jack-boots encased 
his legs, the folds of a laced cravat fluttered upon Lis breast, and 
from imder bis broaddeafed liat the curls of a handsome peruke 
escaped in masses upon his shoulders, lie bestrode a tall, well- 
trained hunter of iron grey ; aud hi^ saddle was covered with red 
plush, trimmed with gold. In a word, his equipment was that of a 
country gen^emat^of wealth and worship in his day ;*aiid his osjicct 
and bearing those of a man accastomed to be lidhrd with deference: 
and, perhaps, too little habituatetl to restrain the impulses of a«ome« 
what fiery and impo^ieht temper. 

• Moving toward the same point, at the same time,«by tljg^owcr rood, 
aud, unlike the gentleman in the green suit, unattencM by a servani, 
rode a lean, athletic man, with a hook^ nose, dark prominent eye*) of 
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pierdng a sallow complexion, and a certain unpleasant expres- 

uon of mingled cnerg^ and ineaprosa, it might be treachery, in his 
face, which gave it a e^iaraetcr, ni once repulsirc and intimidatiug. 
Tie wore a ^mantle 8f du%ky red, which seemed to have seen much 
service; and m all rcap^tts, h\ the quality of lus steed, had he 

hceu stu 47 ing 1>o\v best to mAtk*«hi8 contempt for those proprieties of 
iashion, which the elder cavalier seemed so carefully to cultivate, witli- 
ont descending into absolute slmcnliness, he could not have succeeded 
moi*e admirably, 'fhis is the identical sallow, sharp-A^tnred man, who, 
three years before, upon a certain moonlight iiiglit, was leaning over a 
map, in that rich London saloon into uhich trehave already looked. 

As the elderly gentleman cautiously walked his liorse dowu the steep 
descent, he suficred his oyc touandor moodily over the hrond land¬ 
scape : an undulating plain of many mih^O extent, bnnndeil by a range 
of blue hills, soAoned and dimnic<l in tlic hare of e\cuing, nu^l clothed 
with misty wood in many a swooping fine, aud irregpiar mass, wliilc 
the winding river, betuecu its bosky banks, shone like burnished gold 
in tbe sunset glow, in wliieh all the broad scenery was steeped i and 
while thus listlessly empioyed bis attention was arrested by the ringing 
tramp wbicli nunfmiK ed the approach^ of the other horseman. lie 
looked Ant carelessly tomrd the atUnnerng iigurev^theu again more 
jeuloMsIy—and at length, with a darkened broW} and a scornful smile, 
he averted his gaze, and muttered— 

Mv pious, mass'goiog kinsroni^—so .toad my fortune, I had as lief 
meet his<>rimstoiic iijhster, the honestor c)^ilpf thr two; \r he ha^c 
fUiy shame or grace IcA, ho*!! try to asnid 

Jlad the speaker been able to dive into the bosom of tliat ill- 
fa\oiircd cavalier, be would have found witkip the ]ialluted and fierv 
depths of that moral Gehenna, semenImt to kindle into dereer Rame, 
the smouldering fires of hygoue feuds—and lu^liap to darken bis bold 
lienrt with the shadows of (]ismay—he would there have read the fear¬ 
ful records of subtle, deep-laid, deadly schemes, even now ripe for 
execution, and already moving toward tlicir piwpose—of which he, the 
unconscious, proud old man—he and Ids fortunes were the foredoomed 
sport. 

The reeognitLn, es it seemed, was mutual; for the object of this not 
very complimentary ? oliloquy checked his steed, as if in momentary 
indeci^on; but in that briefinterval, n thought which had often heforo 
occurred k*but uever until nowsrith practicrj cflect—a strange and 
sudden thoiigl^^ sipotc with tlie Tividness and power of lightning upon 
hU mind. As if he had resolved that the meeting, from which the other 
60 icojnfiilly and bitterly recoiled, should actually occur, he spurred 
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forwiir<t» 80 as to reach the bridge before tbe arrival of th(^ elder horse¬ 
man; who> observing tlua maiioenvn^^th profe^d contempt^ haughtily 
determined, upon his pari, neither lo seek nor to avoid the intervienr, 
which his hated kinsman seemed resolved to thrusf u]>ou hint. It was 
thus that, AS he descended the ftflhc^fido o^^ the steep bridge, at a 
leisurely walk, found himself ridings boaide the cavnlter hi the red 
cloak. • • • * 

Sir Hugh Willoughby?** said the latter, raising his hat, with a 
doubtful smile, and stooping with on almost servile salutation. 

^'Yes, Miles Garrett,” said Sirllugh, iuniing fall upon him with 
slcm abruptness ; and fixing liimselfmore firmly in his scat, while ho 
eyed his companion with a look of fiery scorn and defiance, which 
seemed to threaten the possibility of a colliaion mucli sterner than one 
of mere aerds; *‘here 1 am, sir, what do you, or what can yon desire 
with ine?!^ 

Sir IIugH had^iot rAi$c<l^ hisNoice unduly, and his companion was 
too cool a diplomatist to notice bis looks or his emphasis; he, tficrefore, 
conttlined eahuly, but cantioonly— ^ 

It is a long time, Sir Hugh, sipce we iiavc ** s 

Would it were longer—whV ^hen/** rejoiaod tbd knight, curtly. 
Maybe nothing—and maybe a great dcal,^Sir Hugh replied his 
kinstnau, tranquilly,* ^Sir Uugh, will you •hear me patiently? nay, 
pardon me when I say it,* MiKst hear me. ^Condemn no man 
unheard; least of all one who,diowefcr remotely, claims Jundred with 
yourself; buc, besides, ix^o^spects you, who hod pun ^on, wlA) wishes 
you well, and ineans fairj^ by you. Sir Hugh, I will he heard in my 
own defence; you have wronged roc deeply, wronged iqe for years—if 
you but knew how mneh^your generous spirit would grieve for the 
injury, and atone for the injustice. Bi%t I sock not to inspire remorse— 
I ask for no concessions, ^linngh, as ymi will one <Iay learn, 7, alone, 
have cveiy thing, in this to me most deplorajde quarrel, to foigivc. But 
enough—let us look to the future. 1 am willing to servo yon, willing to 
be your friend—your humble friend, if you will but try me; you shall 
uot need to repent it; on the faith of a Christian man, you shall 
not- —” • 

” Which faith do you swear by—your old one, ar your new ?*' 
responded tlie old*inan, with a grim sneer. • ^ 

If I have clumged from what I have ^een, Sir Hu^, and i^moru 
resprets than one,** •rejomed he, ^^Imay no^ be 4lUjf if9r§e man 

r _ »* • V •# 

• * • ^ • 

^Trnth for once, at least,** relied his companiotii auUenly. 

I am altered thus far at least for the better, you #ill alkm,** |cplied 


now 


n \£ 
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Allies Garrcft, with unruffled bat oarnost cfllnmcssj while he stealthily 
scaancch In the lines his compRuion’s counteunnee^ the effect of his 
words ; ** 1 Am, at all cr6nts, improved in this, that I can now command 
the self-denial to seek an iuteniew like this—the humbleness to bear 
with whatever rcrc]>{ioit yon n|ay please to accord me—audthc patience 
to submi^, to S\i&pitioii and afvopt, from nithout resentment. This, 
Sir Hugh, y<Ai will acknowledge is a coAuge—and an altcratiou for the 
too.” 

^‘Well sit,'and what then?’* rejoined the knighVin a tone wliich, 
though far from courteous, was still somewhat less austere. 

Merely that I am jircparcd, come what, come may, to try this* one 
cast more for peace,” rejoined Miles Garrett; tliat I am willing to 
encoimtcf the mortification and disgrace of ropnlse and rejection, rather 
than IcA^e one chance of reconciliation initried. Did I court your fnraiir 
or friciuUhip, Sir Hugh, when yonr friends were in power, ;^our ))ros- 
perity unoloudod, your prospects secure? No—butnpw that mafters 
are in sAnc sort rerersed—now that your star Las set, and mine bums 
high and nuelmided—now that I have, I care not to conceal it, power¬ 
ful friends, i\iid pmpccte winch, were I an ambitious mao, might well 
l)ave da/slc<i me, ir: this iny hour of foitune—when malice ran not con¬ 
ceive, nof iiigtnnity invent a ihoiivc for the act, hut the single purpose 
of liaviiig all tho past fof^tten and forgiven—varUnce reconciled, and 
discord reduced to harmony,—I come to proffer you the free use of 
whalcuT iutorcst I comnmud—to tcndcr.you my services, wliencver and 
however they may stand yon in stead—and to offer .you—” he was 
on the point of saving, *niy hand,’and of suiting tlie action to tho word; 
lint rearing to htusord so bold an experiment So soon, he cheeked him¬ 
self, and concluded—and to offer you, in n word, iny poor friendship, 
and all that such an offer can imply.” 

Miles Garrett, you arc my kinsman, as you say,” replicil Sir Hugh, 
speaking hesitatingly, andTor the first time in a tone which did not indi¬ 
cate actual bitterness of feeling; ** there is no denying that—my cousin 
in the second degree; and T will go with you so far as to say, that it 
were better that peace werchetwc^ us, if so it may be, thou strife; nay 
more, it seems to me your offers look fair, and if you mcoa not fair as 
well as speak so^ I profess I cannot comprehend thee ; but—but”—and 
the old man paused. 

now much amiss is silence read nt times even by the craftiest men. 
The tliicVc’^'^g twilight obscttred the subtle liocs in whose varying 
expression yoi^iger tnon, as he from time to time eyed his com¬ 
panion askance, had read the feelings which worked witliin him ; this 
silence,^therefore, retd favourably, and forbore to interrupt it. 
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honest knight,’’ thought he, ** is iK)n«^ru)g of niy offer 
—even now, perchance, eonsiilcrin^how he bl^ll first and be&t employ 
my proffered interest; but boff, good, cRsy mm, there's a condition 
tiicked to the co\cuauti offer; wf do not, at^onr year|,Mnake such 
s])lcndid presents as thobC I lui^e namethw holly without ^ jiurjiobc/* 
Sut mcaiiwlulc, through t^e lyiiul oPtlic old man wore ffitCHig, rccoU 
lections, obscured but for a niomAit—scenes charged with black siispi* 
CIO ns, inspuiiig tcirible rmenge^ doubts, whose force shcyik his very 
heart within him—ami lastly rose before him tlie clinntbcr, where, tuthe 
direst hour of his dark despair aud agony, lie and the ^ery uma who now 
rode by his side, gmpplcd aud tugged in mortal conliict, until both 
rolled weltering on the lioor ~the faces of the scar oil friends who forced 
asunder Uie murderous combatants—all the eirrurustanccs of the luilcous 
ir.iy rose up before him, like uii exhalation from the pit, inul with them 
swelled wMiin him a storm of f\pry passions, long doimnnt, not forgot** 
ten—stum? l^an addci^ he struck his s]mrb rowel deep ^nto \n> 

lioibc's flanks, nml curbing biui ns furiousl}, the strong steed bolted anil 
rcftied. « • 

Tlic scene which memory I^iad osoked, Jlissofved nndvaTdsbcd in an 
instant; but the impressions ith&d iPvi\^d itmaincS sy^in, aud 
tcrnblc. Suffering ^le cliated beast to regain his compusiiro a^slKst 
he might, the old kui^it sate and sifeni as a st.4ue of bi(in/e, 
while his companion, rcsunuu^lus pUec by hi^siile, loite sdeutl) tor- 
W4id for some time, awaiting tlie futflier comcrsatioii of eldei m'li- 
tleiiiuii. Viiiding \liat tiic^vsvere traversing the tnne and spa^V w lueh 
measured llieir distinct fumpatnonship, without any at tempt on the 
pait of Sir Hugh to renew the com ci sat ion, begun, ns lie eoueeivid, so 
anspiciiuisly, Miles (}arrctt^'csohcd himself to break the silence, and in 
the full conviction that the weighty c^flisiderations which he had sug* 
gested, were not lost \i|>oif the iniad of liis bluff companion, he thns 
pm sued his imaginary adv autoge— • 

** How strange and wayward is the course of thought—how uuhinked 
for the suggestions of the memory—how unbidden aud inj sterioiis the 
rising, as from the grave of }cms, slumbering rc< oilections, to 
upbraid and soflcu the way want licart of man/’ * 

lie spok<s *as if ju contemplative soliloquy—his vfcids, however, and 
the sentiment which tliey convejed, jaircd with*paiufal and ^mhleii 
coincidence upon the old nian’s^car—thiy came like a suceiing^sim- 
mentary of the mocking with an odious ^cMK>3y df^tnith,'the 

ranitmbrances which had jnst risen within his own ihind, blasting and 
fiery, as if ascending from the nothennost abjss of bijf, ?Vbnost with 
a start, he turned Ihll upon the spcdkiff, and held hiB^breatb, weX nigh 
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eEpectiag to' see the infernal reader of soub I umself beside him; and 
iawardlj couvincodj tli^t if be 'Tore come incarnate in the human 
shApe» to work him niischief» he coQld not hare chosen a more appro^ 
priate form for sueb a missioUj than that of his long detested and all 
but dreaded kinsman. ^ , 

rearember oncoi*^ contBlui^ Milea Garrett» ‘^ancTl scarce know 
how the remembrance bas been now recalled; it is in my meinory» that 
you once said, before the fatal quarrel which lias for so long ebtrangeil 
us, had begmi, and while wc yet lived in interchange of caQlidcnce» and 
the free flow of nuttual affection—I remember yon said, you eariicstly 
prayed lieaven there might subsist betwcim our descendants, the vamc 
close and friendly intercourse which then held us together. Thu recol¬ 
lection of this paaaing phrase, which may, perchauct', long since Iui>e 
faded from your memory, has oftentimes returned to mhie, yia, e>uii 
when the feud was hottest and fiercest between us, ond cve^ with this 
lecollection came the thought—this prayer may bv e cn )ol fulfilled.'’ 

He paused for a moment, and then resuuicd with greater auintu* i 
Ay, and lately with growing frequency and sticugth; willi junur, 
even to contl'oul tny pious and actiors—to balk sclf-iutcrest, mid dNanu 
what others might ha>c ^hotighc a just* revenge—I speak of oiy ciniiu 
at law, to the wood and manor ofGliDdaiTi^h—let it not move you— 
nay, I mean uot to pursdeit ^ despite the advfce of learned cuuusci— 
it is foregone. I boast uot of this Tcy.isl>ion of my ^’iaiiu; you may 
tliink my title bad—others tbouj^ht diflbrcntly; but, be it good or bad, 
it is alli)ue to liie, I uever meau to ]>res5 it; i*^ is, iildced, to all intents 
and purposes a nullity, so let that pass, and qonie wc now to <»tluT mat'* 
ters, nearer to my heart than ever that was.” 

They were now approaching that point of the road wiiere their rcspcc* 
tive ways again diverged, and the^same certainty of immediate separation, 
which, sustained by something of curiosity, enabled Sir flugh Wih 
loughby to tolerate in silence tlic companioiisbip of liis artful cousin, 
urged latter with the greater predpitaucy to open himself fully, aud 
without reserve; he, therefore, collecting himself for what ho well knew 
woidd prove the crisis of the^ coufcrencc, summoning at once all his 
caution and his firmufss, for he was, by no moans, deficient in personal 
or moral courage—‘thus pursued his diplomatic discourse 

^^Inawont Sir'Hugh W'illoughby, 1 am your kinsman, iheretbre 
you cill admit of no unworthy bloo<). 1 am, moreover, hereditarily 
your triSK^'^^^api ro at this vuomeut, by earnest diipositiou, by the 
desire tu.se<ve, orowtber, Sir Hugh, to aarr you, if you will but give me 
leave; I anr, besides, what the world calls rich. I vount not my wealtli, 
but even you will*allow it couaiderable. I possess^ besides, claims which 
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if publiedf must uccc^sarily becoiue troobli^w>ine. Obsenre Biej however» 
1 do uoUmeau to push them—tronUopome, ccr^nly, pcrliaps perilous. 
I am, aj&o, your aeiglibour; aud iii*additioii to all this. Sir Uogb, what 
toiiehea the present uiatter nearlj^ your juuior, ]fy full ^elve years. 
Il<*rc, theu, you have a mau, rich, ffteiiiQf, wcll^ro, uot without credit 
m high places %iid, moreover, n^an oU idau, as you well1cnovi» offering 
to make, in these |>eri]uiis times, b close alliaucc with your house—an 
aUinnce, Sir llii;;h, it had beat be spoken plaiuly, and at^ouce, by mar- 
I a<;(. I, Ifarrett, offer myself as suitor for your daughter's 

h.rtitl. * • 

Sr Tlii^h Wilbiugliby wheeled his hor»c almost across the uarrow 
{' *1. (uul uliile lus heart suelJed wicUtu him, almost to bursUug, and 
r iVai'ie trembled nitli luigovmiablc fury at this most iiiiex* 

, 4*t iiiHstci-puce of audacity, ho stared at the unabashed dcliiujucut 
4th I of tin licicest wrath. 

My lit) il)ughtcr!—to joul*^ at last ho mut|i*rcd, in 

almost ehokisl ^vitli fury—^*to }oii, a Sioundrcl whoso^cry ]ire- 
4 \ti e i rouid Marcejl>riiig myself tor cue forgcUiU ircment to tolerate— 
tUiiise vei) name I everraU': traitor iuyijju fncmls, R{)ostlKc from your 
4 !i» i < onsamnidte uiisi*rcaut, tuoiUtei^ii^ ilestrujer, darc^to ]^Uute niy 
daughu I s uAim ouci* more, *aad 1 pistol you. th|it instant wUciys you 
ul • 


♦ (^UAl'TEll VII. 

MII.I S iitBRi.iX's »|I.SSV«.I 

M n es < j VRUhTT, though no \ cry iin|H'tuous mmi, was not proof against 
*!.<' toirent of msult and opprobrium, lima suddenly and unexpectedly 
ihs( luui^t'd upon him. The colour fled from his diceks, and theu the tide 
ot* ret arm ug,darkened his face iu ItTul streamk, and with a motion 

as (|uick as hght, he half drew his rapier from its slieaAi; with a pas¬ 
sionate effort of self-rcstraiui however, lie dashcil it back agtdh, aud^ 
waiting for an instauC to recover his sclf-posic4bina,^reJvn^ witli a 
hideous sueer^ ^ 

** Very well, sir, wcMl see who is the loser, you gt little time 
will show; as for me, 1 take the matter coolly euougll, as you see, more 



THf£ FOKTyNS^ OF 


4 (> 

calmly even than you do ; nor shall you moTe tne> by all your oratory> to 
raise my voice above accustomed Icveb or to draw my sword as 
others mighty in a like case> do against your life. Happily, I have Icanied 
to control the foolish impulses of passion, otherwise, fore God! one or 
other of ns should have left Via Ufe, blood on these stones ; we are re- 
served, therefore, for our resp^tbre destinies. These artf'changeful and 
perilous times, Sir Hugh; none kiM>wa to-day what to-morrow may 
bring ; and so sir, I leave you to your reflections and to your doom.** 

Having uttered tliia last word with a menacing cmpliasis and sig¬ 
nificance, lie tnrnrdhis horse up the road wdiich led toward Lisnamoei 
and witliout looking back again, be rode away at a sharp trot through 
the overlianging trees, and under the radinnee of the moon, which now 
began to shine in die cloudless sky. 

'J'he abruptness of a steep ascent, on a sudden, compelled liim to 
slacken the pace at which he travelled, and instinctively pausing, as the 
far off clung of the horse-shoe, whose tread was measivmg Sir Hugh’s 
retreat, rang faintly upon his car, he looked down upon the broad plain 
from the summit of the hillock, and following with his eye, the winding 
of the river, now shimmering like silver'in the moon-light, his gase at 
last rested upon a dork fnaas of,building which crested the river’s bank, 
and the summits of whose towers and chlntUoys were touched in silvery 
relief by the sailing moon. 'As he looked upon this distant pile, lie drew 
up Ills gaunt figure to ita full liciglit, andiirhilc a bitter smile of infernal 
s])itc and tviamph lit up his siuikter ftatures, made more appalling 
by the stillness and solitude of the surround>*ig scenery, he sternly 
muttered through his clenched teeth, from time to rime, such sentences 
08 these :— 

Towers and battlements, high walls aud otfoag gates, grand things 
aU to look upon; but will they keep out wreck aud ruin ?—will they 
quasli ft bill of indictment ?—will tlicy free your neck from the halter, 
or save your lauds from forfeiture? Hearth aud home, reeking kitchen 
and glowing ball—^pleasant things, Sir Hugh—right pleasant things, 
with honest faces and safe company—^but scarce so pleasant, methinks, 
with such unbidden guests as may look in on you to-morrow night, 
to share their jolli^. MUl and weirs; barns aud dove-cotes; turf and 
corn, and all the'^reslMof jour rich substance, well builded, and long hi 
gathering too, qiay yet be quickly spent and spoilt, Sir Hugh, as you 
^ball find—>700 sliall; and so’youll le^m at last—too late, old dotard 
—the fulh^fr^i^dire offoct of yonr infatuated rashness ; frantic jiosscs- 
sioxi were its r bcttci^iiame. The fool who dashes from his lips the one 
specific wliich>ha» power to drive the poison from his veins, and save 
him—i^ a sage, compared with thee. The wretch who, weary of the 
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worlds cuts liis own throat, is not more obviously his om destroyer 
than yon^ iu your malignant blmdsoss* Dri^Ilerl you lm\o flung 
from yoi) your last offer of sahatioh. The chance that by a thousaud 
lucky accidents yonr good genius this day proffered^ you—ia«> our im¬ 
measurable prcsumptioui and y^^ fransconj&nt folly, ydU ha>e 
spumed; and dbw shall rmn—ruifi, in sre^ terrible sbape^ firni every 
side Gomergmg, pour down on you^id yoms, fill there remains not, of 
all your wealth, and pride, and iusoicnoc, a wreck or vestige. My 
sword, Sir Hugh, spared you to-night, that I might launch at your 
house and life a vetigcance so stupendous, that it mU hurl }ou and jour 
fancied greataevs, like a tlumdor-blnstcd tower, into dust.'* 

He liilcd hib arm for a moment in nii attitude of menace, and in the 
ncNt he was once more, and at a rapid pace, pursuing Ins solitary night 
ride. 

As Mile^ Garrett followed his homeuard way tlirough the misty 
shadows flung li^uild hedges and straggling timber across the ^narrow 
road, lie passed the tall, lean figure of a female, wrajit iu a cloak of 
led cloth i her lank fyrm was curved with age or boibly deformity; she 
carried a staff of Idackthora in licr,bon^ baud, but less, nf it seemed, 
for support thou for effect, for*sli<? ofkvt smote tRc stones^of tjic road, 
Aud often the stooping houglil of the oicrlian^ng^wcxxl hi luuligiiant# 
wantonucss, as it seemed, while she adiam^cl with long mulUisnrely 
sliido o\er the uuec^ual rdnl^; her hood flapped ih the light breeze*, 
and u(*ca8ioual1y disclosed a sliarp hodked nose aud the howhot a shoit 
tobacco pijic, from^nliich shg drew thin clouds oT^thc*uan*otn^iapuur 
which perfumed the cliill i^ght air. 

As the gfiin liorseman rode by, almost grariug ber shoulder with his 
jock boot, so closely did shc^ kec[> the centre of the narrow road, she 
whined a mendicant petition, wliidi^ degenerated into a fierce and 
bitter curse, as he, sullen asid imbeedin^ pursued his way. 

Wish a I one little penny, Miles Garrctt,«agra, nu’ the ould woman 
*dl Ijc prnjin’ for jou night aud morning, au’ may—it*s nocr miiidin* 
ho*s keepiu*, the thutebing pincil! Bide away, an’ tlic widdjS curse 
behind )ou—yon black, ill-lookin*, leag, imlocky scoundrel; may the 
gafron couio down an’ crack your long neck la the piper's quariy, 
jou yellow ^ig^r| an* if you ever get back may ^ou carry the 
Fhooca home on jour shoulders—you shkaniift*, double-tougned, 
poison-faced dog, you. Oh ! blur an’ agers! it’s stoppin’ you a^ is * 
it ^—au’ it*s plenty tii^ stoppin’ an’ standin’ I irislv^H s’giv* blessed 
niglij. Turnin’ round, is it?—may you noser find the way heme, jou 
down-lookin’ sillian; doesn't the world know you, whflt sflrt you arc ? 
—as bad as your imndherin’ ould coufin, Willoughby, the hangman; 
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bad laoV to^ e?ery mo therms skin iv you» seed, breed, an’ goueration~ 
tlie bloodj pack it }^Vtna 7 yc bi* cuttiu* one another's throat, it’s alt 
yes arc fit for. Aia! by ja^rs, wllat’s tbat? It’s bock’nin’ Uo 
cbaugin’ yo^r tune you ore, afthcr ^1, is it ?” 

As abb thus spoke, she qoMleiAf^ her pace, and adranccd to meet 
Miles Oarrctt, who was ndw %lowly^ retfaciug tlie inlervcuiug space 
which ho had lately passed at so sharp a pace. 

Maher r he said, gruffly, as he approached, tbat Peg 

Maher r 

** Ah, then, wlio else id bo in it, agraf” she responded, with a 
wLino, ^‘it’s the poor widdy, sure enough, wid no one to help her but 
the fatherless innocent, that’s more in her way wid bU thricks an’ 
his nansense, God lielp him, than anytliing he’s good for, tl^ crathur.’’ 

“ There—there’s a shilling,” he iuternqitcd, in the same grufF tone, 
as he dropped the coin into her hand. ^ m * 

^^W^sha! niy blcssin’ an yoti night an’ inominl^ Miles Garrett, 
acuslila,” viid siio, as she gUuccd from the coin, which glittered on her 
smoke-dried ])ahn,«iiito tho fatH) of the dopor, with an undisgniscil 
pression of 'Wonder and curi<}si{y \ t'Tlic wi<Uly*s blessiu* be about you 
uu* yoiup this niglit,”* • , ’* ’ • 

• Sbe looked inquiringly hi his face, ^o^ lie had reined in his horye, 
A)ul now sate niotioulcss id his saddle, gazing u|>on her with a scowl of 
profound and, as it seemed, malignant thbiight. 

” Peg Maher,” lie coutinued, abruptly, after a pause of somo 
seconds^ '' ril tnako>tliat shilling a crowns if «you do a message for me 
safely.” f 

Begorro, it’s a far message, an’ a heavy one, tike poor widdy would 
not cany for a crown piece, Alisther GarreU^ .agra,” she rejoined, with 
alacrity; an’ for safity, just lafe that to myself—that’s all.” 

Without heeding her, he muttered, thoughtfully, **it mustn’t be to 
Willoughby himself—tlie hot^lieoded ohl bully might irighteu the bag 

his right-hand man will 
answer betterand turning to the old woman again, he said, in a 
cliODged tone, you must tcU old Tisdal, of Drurngunniol—obser\'e 
my words, old woman*—that his own house and Glindarragh castle will 
be Tided and burilt on tomorrow lught, iiulrbs h^* and < Willoughby 
gather their fRcnds-^you understand me—and defend themselves \ just 
'say B6 much, and no more. If yon mention onu word of your lla^^ng 
seen or you luul better make up ^ur mind to (|uit the 

country, for*«ril Undoubtedly make it too hot to hold you—do.you 
understand ibe, ’^tch P’ 

'' An* how coidd 1 but ondheAtand you, darlin’ gentleman ?—to be 


into coDfesbing whom she had it from—uo, 
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sure I do,** rejoined she i never spaVe to Peg Maker, if I dos*t carry Uu? 
message eight. That*s enough—hoaosir hriglit/aud no delndiii*." 

'WiUiQut further interchauge of Wbrds, Miles Garrett fluDg the broad 
silver piece upon the road Lefore^her, aud rodcjapidlj^a^ay. Shu 
picked up and examined the coil) *Uie moanlight, and riii^ug her 
earnings together iu her join^ haflda, she traced her head casilliugly, 
Aud, mill a chuckle, mattered, as ibe watched the receding form of tlie 
horseman— ^ ^ 

crown an* \ slnlling, aisy ainicdi by gruinics, an* for nothin 
else hut mischief, os sarc ns my ihuue's Peg Maiiea; for where\er it 
lies, au* whatever it mainsj I know by his face, an* 1 know by his 
nature, there* s mischief yaJart iu Dark Garrett's message. Let tlieiii 
tall out, the blocker the better; lot them be plnudhcrin* mi* miirdherin* 
Aich*other, arf cuttl mUU fait ha ; they robbed an* slaughtered tat long 
enough, like the wild <lpg8, when there's no more lull f<ir them 

to tear un* dev^, they oiijy turn on one another.*’ Slia sut down on 
the houk )iy tlie rood sidt*, ond coutimuHl, iu a changc*d tone, ** Oh I 
Shamils, mavouruccg, did I ever forget you!—don’t tliink it, niy 
darliif, I*m your uwa Peggy stilt—youw own* Peggy bawu, liiat yon 
marrU^l on* loved—tliat wasyoot^young wifedbr^wo^yeurs, durliu*. 
Did I ever lave you, SJnimus,*oU the time you ^wor ou yemr keejiii)* t— 
wnsif t Peggy beside ybu in the woods of ilherloc, ma hoHckul dhws^ 
an* did'nt you slct^p with ybili iiead iu her laj) oif the side of Galty 
More—obi cushla machree, On* diflu’t we dor* tliu stortas together, 
my ilurliu^ { an’ thb hunger eyid could, for Peggy tirsPlovc an’ 

yuur last | oif when th^ killed you—killed you, my beautiful, un¬ 
daunted boy, didn’t Pcf^y—your own Peggy bawu—liogldyour head on 
her could kucs^s for a day and a night, the way she used when you 
were bleepin' in the wild glius an* thennountaius, Sliatnus laudher mtt 
hohnl hra, with no one hut herself to guard you—autil the siuscs lelt 
rue, aud the ueighbonrs carried me, God knows where, away trom my 
darliu—fur, livin’ or dead, Pd cling to you, Shamns ; and atlhcr 
}our head was laid iu tlic clay—then, when our lirst child was burn, 
the poor iuDoueut—uh! wasn’t my he^t hoping 1 miglit die in the 
pains I that I might he with my, darliu’ ^piku Oh! Sliamus, uiy 
iiusband l^my dolin’ thrue-hcarted buy! sure Pm \hinkin’ of you 
every miuute that goes, an’ promi^* an* prayii#, myjxfuckat trat/A, 
that the time will come rouml yet, when I’ll sec your murJiwwr^ 
huuted an* harried jhftn the hills to the woods, au’^Mm ^Jic*woods to 
th^glins, an* back again—with no shelter from tho wintgris* wind but 
the mountain canigs an* the brakes by the bog side; Ht’ifcomiu* yet— 
it’s cornin’—I see it cornin’ !** 
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Slie rose* hastily, and climbed to the top of the bushy bank which 
overlooked the road, as suddenly resuming her wonted accents of 
harsh and querulous discord, she shrOIy called— , 

Shaim—Shauiij ^ou big oina4haun, will I never make yon folly 
me. Shaun dhaa, wiU youcoini^« I tell you, or, by gannies, I’ll lay 
this swltoli across your back^’’ * 


CnAPTER VIIL 


OP rRLBR TlSDAl Aim HRR FUaiTAN VKCLB^OP THE ABnr.Y OF 

OT.INlURnAGir, AKD OF THOBR WHO WALKED AMOKO ITS OftAVRB RY 

IklOOMJOTIT. 

I 

MeanwiitlIi, Fei^ Neville/being left,to his own devices, donned his 
hat aiulislovFs once mor^, and prompted by the curiosity of idleness, 
loitece<l forth into the castle yard, and thence through the high-arched, 
frowning gateway, into the steep road descending toward the old bridge 
which his fair c*ousin liad so lately travefted. He turned, however, in 
the opposite tlircctioi^. nnd mounting tlie high grounds which o\ or hung 
this abrupt dc^vity, he soon commanded the b^bad, bold prospect 
which spread away for many a mile of wood and posture and heathy 
bog, in one vast undulating plain, even to the feet of the farH:pir dim 
blue hills. 

lie looked round on this wide landscape with all its softened sliadows 
and sunset glories expanding beneath aud 'around him, and felt the 
freshening breeze which sw(pt its broad extent, and heard the wild and 
varied harmony of nature and all the pleasant sounds of rural liie. 
The lowing of kinc and the distant singing of maidens floated upward, 
mingling with the many voices of the river and the bushed melody of 
the wind, to his rejdicing car. Shrill, but softly, harped tbe gray 
branches of the ag5d osb, and freshly rustled the thick ivy on the 
tower walls, ifl tire cxnlting breeze. Tlie innocent wliistKngs of the 
sinaB* birds, and the kindly cawings oftthe soaring crow winging to his 
far«ofF retreats iir the sliadowy wild wood^dl'filled his senses with 
unknown 11 chght tft he rambled onward, until ht last, crossing a Jow 
and broken fen^, he found himself in the great old orchard, whose 
ove^rtwu and hohry apple-trees Availed the monarch s of the forest in 
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sisc—some half decayed, some by storm or lereu blast raft of their 
lordliest tmoghsj bat all gigantic andfi^tDrcaquo The sloping ground 
over wliidi they spread was drawn* into furrowed undulations by the 
rugged gripe of the spreading moss-grown roots, ai^ darkened by the 
tangled boughs of the audeut ftuit-jWeil! ^iroug^ whose ^y aud fur¬ 
rowed trunks tll^ ruddy light was solemly^troaming. * m 

The tAinsition from the Teelibgs which we have jusi attempted 
to describe, to melancholy, is ea^ aud frequent; and Percy Neville, 
albeit unused to ihb mdting mood, did feel his heart touched with 
somewhat of the softness eud the sadness of mare sensitiTe and 
passionate natures, as he rambled onward throngb the natural cloisters 
of these huge old trees^a temperament which predisposed him, per¬ 
chance, to impressions of a sweet and earnest kind, as passing a 
low mound, which had once divided the extensive orchard into two 
distinct and independent inclosures, but was now no more timu a 
gentle grassy^SBUc, furrowed, unequal, and clothed in many places 
with strailing branches, he beheld the scene which wc shall now 
describe. • 

As he ascended this bonk, he hei|fd at the otHer side, ih^ prattle of 
voices, and, on looking over, hp*behald of thfee coimtry girls 
milking a group of cows, and, farther among thc^ trees, several &ttcycd 
urchins driving more IHiie upward, toward the parly already ga(heri>d 
there. A group more poaceibh rural, aud hamoniaiug better with Ins 
present tone of feeling, could hardly have been presentod, •yet his eye 
lasted upoit it but for a iponient. A form, simple^ an<k hoiuely in all 
the accidents of dress and^omament, but, as it seemed to him, sur¬ 
passing iu grace and loveliness all that he had ever yet ^cbcld, stood 
close before him, and a litUoi aloof from the rest—it was the figure of 
a maiden—very young she scemed-^perhaps seventeen years had 
passed over her, but no ir^e; her small classic head was quite un¬ 
covered; her hair was dark, dark brown, aud soft and glos^ as the 
finest silk—its rich folds gathered at the bask by a small golden 
bodkin, and parting in front over her artless and beautiful forehead. 
Hers was a countenance, once seen to be long remembered—not so 
much, perchance, for the exquisite symmetry of Us features, peerless 
18 they were-^nor for the dark, melancholy eyes, which, full of beauti¬ 
ful expression, looked from beneath the shadow of foer Iqpg lashes in 
mch deep, soft eloquence—as for ^e matebibss and ineffable grace 
madness that pervade^ceery look of that pale and iloyty filpe;*a sad- 
lei^d radiance from the innocent, deep, warm heart dy^t in its 
)ale lieauty; in its loveliness^ trembled the lovelinesa of her own 
^lilelese affections, and, smiling or pensiTe, in erery* change her 
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thtj were eter WTragr u the gently sparkling 
^ pf Mine shaddwy* wQdoweU-^^ere spoke the same Mtp, teft* 

[^3i»^loTdhie<t> the same tooehiog hannony d beauty aod ekpressioUi 
wored the heart with pity» aud mehnmholy—eoA^» as might 

thriUing^ttraia o/rome sw^^^song. The graee and el^ance 
fom\ aeoorded meedy Y/ith the biyixty of her Ace t tdl, sl{gfat> 
letqujmtely tynbnetrical—agraeieui gentleness and modesty, a simple 
ease moved in bet every action, and made every gesture 
^KKhnde beantUhh She wore a tti cloak of finer cloth than that 
employ by the peasant gills in theirs; mid one of her small and 
slend^ Aet, endosed in a high shoe, buckled across the instep, was 
shewn a little fat advance of the drapery of her mantle, as she stood 
littM^mg to the melody which one of the girls wu sing^ while she 
plied her task. 

** Beautiful—^beantifhl creature T* said Percy Neville, he gazed 
i^n diio tmerpected apparition. 

He was not, however, long an undetoctod spectator of this sim)de 
group. His presmee was <][nickly perceived, and the song and the 
laughing g6ssip were Lnsbe^ while all eyes Vere turned wondcringly 
upon^ljn, •Memly be desc^ndk^d the* grassy bank, and witli gay good 
hnipour dissipated (he momentary constfaint wUdi bis approach had 
obvionsty produced; and so, ere a minute had well elapsed, the merry 
Voices a^ merrier laughter were mingliiig pleasantly as before. Qood- 
humourediy he complied with the laiighing solidtation of a bnxom, 
batPfoot girl, dnd from the noggin'’ she psesenCed, tasted the warm 
new milk, and then with provoking speciaJtpleading, afieeted to resist 
*the unaaimonc decisioc, that he mnst pay his footing, which at last he 
did, however, and with a hhotality whicb nosed him at once to the pin¬ 
nacle of popularity. 

Bat while all thb was passing, the olqect which alone bad inte¬ 
rested him, the beantiihl girl, eie he had yet es.cfaanged one word with 
her, while for a momedt his ejes were turned another way, had with¬ 
drawn—was gone. Ho looked round in the pettishness of diSap- 
^ pointment, and mentally wishing the whole partyw-we need not say 
he dimbed tiie green bushy bank again, and saw a little befoia 
Um, greatly to fail comfort, the rttreatiog form of Ae grrioeftil girl in 
ttie doak, as Uke pdrsned the path toward the caatle, amonj^ihl lotted. 
*fflUching rooCp and lidien-covered trunks of the old tma» through 
vAoae defioua «iToaiai the ddsky golden Ugbt was streaming. In a 
^ ^Mnentheiwaa ai her dde. 

* ^^Pretty Inahlra,*’ add be, wttii something at once of gaiety and 
fsapeet, ^Ure jfoa gdng to OUfidarragh GalQe 
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9X0^ m,** ahe answered gently. 

And so am I,* he contnmed gailf» " and wiA yonr perodnidn 1 
ahaO walk heaide j<m—tiut is^ S you hare no objection*** he heai« 
t^gly added* ^ ^ ^ • 

She looked mpriaed* then alig^^tly Sinahed* 4md with a galtle atnilo 
whidi ahowedh little even tow ctf^pearly tdbth* she aaid>^th wbeautiftil 
embarrAament and tinplidty-^ • « 

***Ohno, air* Fm sure I couldn't; you^re very welcoh^f* dr> tn ^ 
with me/* * 

Many ^thanks and true onea, my fair maiden* *fi)r saying ao*^ he 
replied. '' And what may your bnaineaa be in that diamal old place* 
and ao near the nightikU too are you not airaid to walk alone at duak 
among these lonely places f* 

** No* sir*** she answered, with a melancbblywmile-*-'* no harm ever 
happeneik pi;, and Fm not aitaid; I am going up to the castle, to the 
young lad/; site is Tsry good* nr*«—oh* Tory good; she wa> always 
kind to me, and likes me to be with her/* 

And where doea your father lire inquired he* with increasing 
interest. 

A(y lather is dead, sir*** vshe Aiswored, ^th melancholy gen** 
tlencBs ^ * • 

And your mother***^6 added* in a aoftor^tone. 

* She is dead* nr; I hayc &o mother* and no fiitlier*** she answered* 
moumfnll^. * 

An orphan* sefyoung, wv yeiy beantiftil i** he thought* as he lobked 
with a deep emotion of pify npontbe giri. 

** And baye you no brothers or sisters V* he inquired. 

** No^ air; I neyer had* brother or nat^ ; my mother died wheh i 
was a little child* and my lather soon dftar. I scarce remember them*** 
answered she, encouraged by the ohrious interest .with 4hicfa her 
replies were listened to. " ^lu is the wdy* sir*** she continue A as 
she turned the key m a little wicket which opened IVom the orchard 
^to the garden of which we hare already spoken. 

Entering its shadowy hedges with a sigh, Percy Nerille eontl« * 
nned-^ - • 

And yon* pret(j maiden, what may he your nalbe 
** Phebe* sir* Pbebe Tiadal,” she answer^ modettiy, e 
** And hare yon no kindred* my niebe^-4u> relations 
care of you* and to loft yonf * • y* * 

hare an uncle* sir. I Ure with him at Dnftnguniiob where I * 
wu bom*** she answered. / * 

** Well* my pretty Phebe*” said be,*ia they retchid the Uttll Sally 
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port> whidi «gaTc admission from the garden to the casilo yard^ I 
hope I shall often see ym while J^main here, and if erer the timo 
shall come when 70 a need a fiiend, Fcmember Percy Neville 

The youpe man spoke, perhaps, with a deeper earnestness ^an ho 
intended,* ana the gtri Offin^^s face, with an expression of won** 
dcr in haa do(^, soft, dark glhy ^es, «nd eneonnterisg bis bold gase of 
admiration, she lowered them again^th a heightened colour,*and an 
expression at«oiice of pain and. sadness* Their was now 

ended, and we shall leave them for a Ume to tom to that quaint dwell* 
iug-housc of Druoigunniol, of which the beautiful Phche Tisdal has 
just spoken in her own 8 ad*silvery accents. 

On the same day, at the same sunset hour, a short, bow*Iegged, square- 
built man, appearing some years in advance of three score, with a large, 
deeply furrowed, and somewhat pimjdy ftcc, a massive nose of glowing 
purple, two small, gray, squinring eyes, and a countenauco expressive, 
in no ordinary degree, of gloom, determiimtiou, and icfCcity, passed 
forth iiXo the open country, having^ carefully latched the gate which 
gave admi<»$iou to bis narrow farm-yard, compassed by a high wall and 
strong stonobuilt office^ on three sijes, and dose^f upon the fourth by 
a toll, narrow, aiuPmassively constructed stone dwelling-house of three 
storigs high, with chimney-stacks as ponderous as watch-towers, rising 
at each gable, and ftauklag, with clumsy but coififortablc shelter, the 
steep, gray, flagged^roof of his snug and well-built tenement. 

He was dressed in gravc-cniourdd habiliments, somewhat coarse and 
very m^y, and won^ k short black cloak aqd high-crowned Ifat, with a * 
\erj plain and narrow rim of shirt collar, lying flat it^n the neck of his 
doublet. In his broad and muscular band, which might more meetly 
have a halberd or a musqnctoon, ha carried a crutch-handled 

cane ^ and as he pursued his way, his pace was firm and deliberate— 
nay, even pompous—though the mascidine agd sinister character of his 
somewhat bloated visage, ^liich carried upon it the legible traces of 
early intemperance, as well os of constitutional daring and sternness, 
in a very striking and naplcasant degree, cfiectually qualified any 
tendency to ridicule, which his consequential gai^ and square and 
ungainly form, as w^ll as his peculiar garb, might else have in* 
spired« * i 

Closing th^ wicket carefully behind him, as rie have said, this 
fignas pursued the winding foot-path wUch led throng the then wooded 
fields towar^ tba^ridge and castle of Glmdarragb, which lay somewhere 
almut thg^ong of an Irish mile away. Cn^addened even for a 
moment bylhe^rieh expanse of suuset scenerys^i^ spread beTofe 
him, the eye of^this morose rod gloomy man rested, for the most 
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part, upon the ground, as if in suUen contempt of the beauties witlv 
which smiling natnre greeted his tdraace—or occasioiiall; darted a 
quick aqd jealous glance at either Side, as the capricious trade which 
he pursued led him auddenlj ampng closer byishwood,^or into the 
lap of some gentle hollow i ontil aWdat tlie lonely and styittci^d mins 
of Glindarragh^bfaey roeo ^ore him*; its roofless gqbleStad tail 
stone-shafted windows, and gray iTied walls, ascending from among tlie 
fern and nettles, and spreading their long shadows over .the sward, 
showed additionally mournful and solemn in the dim glow of cvcniiigi 
whose level radiance gilded the grass-grown summit Of many an humble 
mound) and tnmed its gray head-stone to dusky red, and shone and 
glktercd, flashing and glowing like warm fire upon the buminheil leaves 
of the rustling ivy. 

^thc old man approached these time-worn walls, throngh which Lis 
pnSFwontti its devious way, tbe^ arose in lus imagination suudry con¬ 
jectures, in whicB, from congenial association long grown into iny^turntc 
habit, he pleasantly induced as often os he found himself beiicuth its 
mclaueholy shadow, ^ow much of hoarded gold, of ancient plate, of 
jewelled reliques, might lie deep and dark ipidcr the foundations of tliat 
deserted pile, hidden in the seasotf of dSiiggr, mid^deposite^ by ii% long- 
exiled and scattered owners, ^lecure in leaden e^bqpts, and deep imtlie 
yellow mould, there to rCst untroubled by baf or mattock, until tiuio 
shall be no more. * ^ * 

Such speculations, though woven of the flimsiest dreams ef fancy, had 
yet an interest^ kceif and ahsorbbi^ for the sombre being 4 ho trodtlie old 
ruin, and often woulJ he*jHmdcr and pause, os bo pursued his lotuly t^ay, 
to calculate in what s2>ot the crafty caution of the old monks would most 
securely, and with least suspidoo, have secreted the buried treasure. 
Such pleasant, though somewhat tanfslising visions, had uow again 
filled his mmd, as JeremialaTlsdal, the puritan proprietor of the grange 
of Dnungunniol, fyAd himself once more atoong the silent arches of 
this ancient bnilding. Slackening his pace to indulge still further these 
intoxicating raminations, which stole over his senses like Uie cncliant- 
men^f ojuum, Tisdal looked wistfcdly, now through some gap in the 
nmlKwalU,, now into the low arched doorway of«some narrow eham- 
bcTi use j^whicb, unless ibr some such purpose as ftic mysterious 
one with whienhis* thoughts were busy, be could not «divine ; now 
peering throi^lwome tall ivy-wr^tbed win&ow, and again under S6iW<r‘ 
dark and low-b^e4 wilt; and while he thus amused hi^sllf, still 
though loiteringw advancing upon his course toward ^lindarragh 
brid^, his atteuuon was arrested, in a sodden, and by Urn a most 
unwished-for maimer, by the apparitiou^f a human fown. • 
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On looking through a itarrow dit into a small chamber, whose roof- 
lesa walls fully admitted the liglft, ho beheld, seated near the door, 
and busily discussiug somo crusts hf bread and an onion, with a 
leathern-cA&,ed flask, beside him, a jnau whom he instantly recognised, 
audut sight of whom felt Ibr a^J^mcnt so overcome with horror and 
iliama^/^ha^ had the ficacfbifisselfVisea^ up before liiib in that awful 
place, he could uot have been mors overwhelmed and ]>ara]ysed witli 
terror. The, man whose sudden appearance had wroaglit this terrible 
1 evulsion in tlic fceliugs of the proprietor of Drumguaniol, though not 
very prcpoa&e'^ring in liis outward aN]>cct, was by no tueaus hideous 
cnougli to dismay a man of Tisdal’s lirm nerves. lie sat upon a low 
stone by the chainbor-doori his provisions in a blue handkerchief between 
Ills kucos, and Ids flask by his side; his clothes were not of the coarse 
cloth used by the Irish peasantry, but like the cast-off finery of |^ti- 
lity in make and te\ture, and reduci^d, hy over wear and cxjmsutVw a 
moss nf mgs nud squalor* This tal tercd flgure was tliat of a man of 
middle stature, pale and s\mn*, nnJ rendered {loeuliarly remarkable by 
alnnad deep bear, which, tra^ersuig his visage fr9m the right eye to tho 
eoriicr of the mouth, crossed the yos<.* in its passage, aud had reduced 
the bridge of ()mt proiuiaeucf' Ui a dtiiorted and unsightly le^cl. 

Such a countenagee,«witii its <lpep anil incfTaccahle furrow, and par¬ 
tially flattened wry noso/was too rcinnrknblc^o he easily mistaken or 
forgotten, in id Jeftmiah Tisdal, in full Febogiiition, gased u]h>u it with 
an aspect xilaiost of despair; wbfle, fWnn his red face—nay even from 
his puiple nose—tlic blood receded, leayiuganothflig but a straggling 
net-work of livid threads, streaking tho si 4 ow cadaverous flesh, from 
whose every pore the cold sweat wa» starting, to indicate tho region 
whore the Aery purple of his visage liad Onost fiercely predominated* 
With unutterable horror Tisdof continued for n full minute or more to 
gaxc upon tiie sitting figure, who, wholly m^cousoious of tho absorbing 
contemplation of which h^ was tlie object, continued with imdiminishcd 
attention aud unabated good will to address himself to the homely 
viands before him. It was with an efibrt such as that srith which the 
victim of nightmare at length dispels the flightfnl illuriou whic^has 
lield him iu its fascination, that Tisdal withdrew himself frointhe 
^mrrow aperture tlirough which he had hoheld this, to his eyes, most 
tcrriAc spcctce, and instinctively pressing his hat down upon his brow, 
‘ ^strthat the brood leaf shaded his liwd features, and muffling the loner 
part orhi^facoin the folds of his cloak, he strdde with rapid and noise¬ 
less steps ^ong the pathway. 

0 God; mereifiil and terrible he muttered in an agony of despera- 
tiou, when, 80 ii »3 three or four* hundred yards had interposed between 
him and the sccni* of Lis appalling discovery—** is there then no escape— 
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no pardon forme? What fcarM cnrse pursues me, ihat'ereu herc^ 

. buried in the wild inhospitable recejsA of a sarage and perilous C3un- 
* tfj, I caliuot escape the dreadful doom that pursues me. (jracious 
Godt is not the anguish of remorse^ are ;iot the i^mgs of feaf, and the 
terrible images jof memory, tormeftt suiftcjciit, Uat tbois must send 
thine iurpmate arenger, after ten long* years, to dog me^to'destroy 
me. Yes; I am accursed of God—^forsaLcu—stru^lc as I may—giren 
over for ever and ev^ to the evil one.” • 

He gnaslied bis teeth in unutterable angnisbi and then stamping 
fiirioiisly upon the ground, he abruptly stopped sliort, and tiirned 
fiercely toward the mouldering niiu, which lay in all its bolemu atid 
melancholy tepose some hundred yards behind him. 

” Yes, the die is ca^t,” said he, while the fearful Agitation of the 
moment before gradiudly subfaided, and his face abBtimed its wemtod 
character oT firmness, gloom, mwl severity; ‘*he has at last ilrheii me 
to the wall, and ^ono or other of u& two must go down. I cannot 
escape liim; tlie question is merely who strikes first. But—but, after 
all, it may be but accident. ])e it so; I shall br^iig if to the test—any 
tiling but doubt. Let the ciisls^coifle ^ » 

He paused again, opened hib %Wk,*aiid fi^m a buff laathefu belt 
which encircled his do^bl^t, he succcb>ivily two pistols, tried^he 
loading of l>oth with the ramf<^l, touched the flints, ^and added a little 
fresh priming; then rcplaobig them ii^his girdle, he slowly ^aid— 
lie ni%y not know me, changed as 1 am; he ina^ not *sp^ me, 
well for him if he luft. ”i will enter the chanflier, and confrouf 
him, and if it prove othem^so—" 

He said no more, hut retraced hU bteps toward tlic mined pile, not 
quite bo rapidly as he liad fed it, and with a couuteuauce, though less 
agitated, fully as pale as before, and charged with Uic black and coiulcused 
ferocity of n dark and deaiRy puiqKibe. Thus resolved, Tisdal walked 
heavily into the silent luin, and diverging a little from tlic beaten path, 
he entered that part of the buibling upon which thi^ door of the small 
chamber, into which ho bod 80 lately looked, directly opened. For an 
instant ho paused as he approached the narrow portal, and drew one 
long breath, hke a daring swimmer wlio stakes h& life upon one hold 
plunge into the pre\ filing sea, and then firmly and colfectedly he entered 
the roofless apartment. But the derisive iutcrvjew he <%urtedVas not then 
and there to be. The man w hose pR&encc had wrought so fearful ^ revul¬ 
sion in all his feelings^iAb gone; and with a strau^ BCnsAtidB, at once 
of di&appointuicnt and relief, he looked around upon the desfrulH walls, 
and up and down through the long passes and mouldering chambers 
of the old building. The search, however, was vain; *and tbougfi he 
eUm^ the windbg stair of the tower, and looked ddwn from the ivy- 
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bowored windows, like &oiBe ill^omcued bird shrouded from light, and 
peering^ forth with malignant in search of its proper prey, hts 
scrutiny from hence wns alike unrewarded. 

Buried* in his owne stormy remorseful reflections, this grim and 
brawny personage seated himself ^pon the worn steps of the spiral 
stair, ms elbows resting upon his knees/^ and his heavy ehiu propped 
upon his clenched hands, while hU eyes, gazing vacantly through the 
arched window of the central tower which he tlias occupied, ^vaudered 
slowly and gloom fly over the narrow cloisters and the spreading yew 
tree beneath, until gradually the mellow blush of sunset melted into 
the cold gray of twilight, and that in tom gave place to the misty light of 
the spectral moon. The solemn ruin, with ita buried dead, slumber¬ 
ing iu the ulence of the night, and under the bmid cold moonlight, 
might well have awakened in the heart of the solitary occn^nt of the 
abbey lower some feelings of superstitious awe. 

The subsidence of fierce and angry passions is accompanied with a 
depression and gloom more painful fhr than the more agitating emotions 
which ha^p preened rthom. In Tisdars case the stormy feelings of 
wrath and terror had ac<iuitcd a sftraor and deadlier character fiom a 
thousaTid thrilling and* ajijralling rcfti^branccs associated with the 
apj^aritiou wUch had^ groked them, as well a** with tho black and 
revengeful suggestions of his own deaeration. As these terrible 
emotions which had so fiercely shaken him, slowly sank to rest, 
leaving an awful stillness and blank dismay behind th'^m, he felt 
in his solitude a Ilorrorand a fear be hifd scarcely eser known before^ 
it was as though he had been for an hStr and more unconsciously 
holding close communion with the tempter himself—yielding up his 
soul to the powers of the evil influence, and had on a sudden emerged 
from the awful presence and was alone. With a chill sense of unde¬ 
fined fear, which he In vain attempted to ^pel—the Puritan arose— 
glanced quickly apd fcarAiliy around and descending the narrow 
stair of the tall grey tower, entered the shadowy cloister, and acci¬ 
dentally encountered as he did so, the old woman, whom Miles 
Garret had so lately commissioocd with the sinister message which 
she at once prorced^ to deliver. 

Tisdal, however, with bis constitutional suspicion and shrewdness, 
pressed her Sternly but imavulingly with close and scorching interroga¬ 
tories but seeing that the woman* obstinate^ persieted in an entire 
disregard* of Kis further questiouing, he moodily turned from her, 
and pdrs^g^ the solitary pathway toward Glindarragh Castle, be 
left the ivied chambers of tho min to the more congenial ocenpatiou of 
thefts and owls, as well ae of the scarcely less ominous sample of 
humanity with whom he bad just held such strange and inauepidous 
intercourse. 
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CUAPTER IX. 

TBS OB TRE BIVBB-JtllE NTl^BaicFbl} WAIWVG. 

We left Jeremiah Tisdal, with mood; mien ahd etead; pace, pursuing 
his way, under the silrery moonlight, toward the dd bridge ami castle 
of Gliiidarragh. the puritan had possessed an eye for tlic pictu¬ 
resque, he might hare found in the M^ene before him flatter enough for 
pleasurable contemplation. Hb path had Jiow reached the river’s bank. 
Before him wheeled the chafing stream, its foam and eddies glittering 
like showers and ripples of molten biiver ui the full radiance of the 
moon, and orer-spauned by the high arches of the steep ami an¬ 
tique bridge, showing dark and J>lack agfuust the broad and lustrous 
current of the sfream. On* the right, hung the massive and ^mbre 
outline of the castlc-->its towers, roofs, and chimneys ]ulcd in one dark 
froffuing mass above ^he murmuring waters ; and %n the left, rising 
iVom the very verge of the ri\er, 'and streg^bing far away cfSer the un¬ 
dulating plain, spread the thickatf aud bc^noljiug timber of tjie wild 
wood in one broad sh^owy m&s, among whosabo^ows and nookspilie 
light vapours of night w^re slumbering; and Tar uwa>, ImdUng in the 
thin shrouds of mist, and wclf nigh lost to sight, the dim and distant 
mouutaiiiSA * * * 

Bnt Tisdal had* db sense of* the merely beautiful ;*liis byes weft^ busy 
in the jealous scrutiny of tlic straggling copse, which, at ritlier side, 
skirted hb path, or in watching and avoiding the difficulties of liis 
broken way* Safe and soiuld, he stood at last under the shadowy arch 
of the great gate of the castb, and With a heavy stone bnltcred the 
iron-studded oak, until tower and forest eclioed to the dm; while, fioin 
the inner yard, bb summons was answered the clomoroits clialkngo 
of a dozcu dogs, baying and barking lu furious rivalry* 

What’s your business, ncightiour?” inqmred a gruff Voice, i^rnugli 
the narrow bow-slit that flanked the gate* 

** That voice is Phil Gorman’s. Look, man— 4 ook at me,” rejoined 
the puritan. «Know you not Jerembh Ti^al, of DruTn|;unniol ?** 

Abh, wisha I sure enough—sure enough,” replied tlv porter, in a 
tone of lazy recognition. Wai( a bit, aV I’ll draw the lioults tlii^^ 
minute, wid a liear^ah’ a half, Mr. Tisdal, I will. Thejjn’f quare 
tiiqe^” he resumed, after a minute’s interval, as, unbarriijg tjie small 
door which was cut in the great gate, he gave admissiow torthe sombre 
visitant—quare times, wlien the ould^ate b barred as regular as the 
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night falls-r-quare times, Mr. TisdAl, when there’s need for the likes— 
and need enough there is, to<^” he contiDued, while he barred the door 
again, as Tisdal walked into the Uaaile-jard~*' need enougli, an’ to^ 
mnoh, foi; it’s only to-night onr young lady, God bless her, was freck- 
ened a'most out it her sensed wid^a thierin’ rogue—one It them plun« 
dherin’vrilli^ that’s robAn^an* liangin’, an’has no oiherthradc to 
live by—div^ take the bloody bree^ ^ tlTem—over there in the wood, 
jist, as 1 may say, iu undher the very walls.” 

* The old*Tnan oontiuiied to ramble on in the samd style, while Tisdal 
crossed to the doer of the great hall, which stood half open at tlie other 
side of the yard. He entered this rude apartment, within the canopy 
of whose mighty chimney sate two or ^rec fellows smoking and chatting 
listlessly in the dickering light of the wood and turf fire; and hardly 
pausing for a word of inquiry, he proceeded through se\cral chambers 
and passages, guided by so much moonlight as could its way 

through the narrow windows, until b8>iDg« reached the first landing of 
a wining atone stair, he knocked at a chamber door, and in the next 
moment found himself in the apartment of Sir ^ugh TFilloughby. 

The old«kuixbt sate* iu ^oomy (*xcttemeDt, still booted and spurred 
as he }iad dbmcAintiid ^wo hovrs ke/bre, by the expiring fire which 
sm9ii]dcred in the ashes of his broad hearth, his high and liandsome 
features fixed in the stem lines of condensed a^ger, and still glowing 
with the swarthy fires of outraged pride.'' 

‘*IIa, Tisftal, gad’s my life, welcome. Tisdal, what do you 

think 6f all this ? d at range pass we’ve cojre to—eh ? when highwaymen 
and rutfiaus iufest onr fields and forms, and h^m us iuto our strongliolda— 
scarce leave us safety in onr very dwellings ; wliat think you—button 
have heard of it—my daughter was tliis veryeveuing menaced by an armed 
Scoundrel in the wood yonder, isad within sight of these ^cry windows. 
As I stand here,” he continued, startings to hi& feet, and stamping 
furiously upon the floor, ^^had I but met the mfiian this evening, when 
I sought him yonder with my men, I would, so help me heaven, ha^c set 
up a gallows on the castle hill, aud at my own risk Lung him liigh 
enongtf before an hour, to worn his friends for six miles round, that old 
Ilugh Willoughby knows how to deal with villains.” 

" It’s well you do know how. Sir Hugh,” rejoined the ppritan, coolly, 

because it is e kiaiwledge you’ll need ere two da/s more have jiassed. 
*-^e’rc dl iu danger,” he ebntinued, ** ail—^yeat as well as small; you. 
Sir Hugh.,within your fenced towers, as well as l^within my poor farm- 
house—sore peril. Would God we were safely tb^ugji to* 
morrow ni^t 11’ 

*'Sit down, Tisdal, sit downi man, and speak your tidings pldnly,” 
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said Sir Hugh. What hast tlioa ]ieatxl> and from whogi, to fill thy 
mind with snch fearftil augoiiea ? Sj^ak^ man.** 

^ Tiad^briefly stated the substanH of his interview with the croue iu 
the ruined abbey» while the old kuight listened with deep and stern at¬ 
tention. * . “ ' 

“ The channel through which* tlie aeA hath rcachccf y< 4 % TUdali 
alone uitlincs me much to it false^’* said Sir Uugtij slowly aud 

hesitatingly; but—but as you say> the burthen of the talc is but too 
likely to prove trub; and tliat miscreant whose insolence ^Inghtcd my 
child to-day, in his person and altirc accords weV with what I have 
hoard of certain ruifian odrentnrera whom these perilous times have 
tempted into lawless euterpriso i ibere was waiting upon him, too, a 
mid, savage, Irish boy with a akcan. Ay, ay, it may prove urcu too 
true. Spies, Tisdal, rapparcesr* 

Counting the plunder and marking your bulwarks of defence,’' 
chimed in the master of I^rumguonioh 

'^True, true, aud—but ^ey shall be defeated $ 1 will show tSc savage 
marauders 1 can magitain my house against tliem—t will, if it be Goers 
will, against all odds defend my my^ome, and Riy people." 

<<’Ti8 safest ever to act os i^wtliraatey^sd^laLl^rVere an one, 
and sure to come,’* replied 'fiMlal. , , 

^^Axxi so will I acti^uy friend,” rejoined* the old knight, promjitly; 
I will prepare for the tBibatcnrd mischief, Icafe no precaution un- 
takeu, c|ll iu my friends and my i>c8p]e, gather my bettt aattlc within 
tlie castle walls, bar man the towers, ^nd *tlieu wiflj a finii 

heart leave the issue to Almighty God.” 

Well and wisely said, Sir Hugh,” rejoined Jeremiah Ti^dul ; and 
such small portion of my worldly substance as 1 cun convouicntly re¬ 
move, with your permhidon, I will Iddgc within these walls, and I oial 
my trusty man Bligh will come hither witli such store of arms o/ni 
ammunition as we can muster betimes iif the day; for unless matters 
turn out smoother than I apprehend, we’U need good store of powder 
and lead, and that, right well delivered, to hold this place against the 
odds witli which ’t will be encompassed.” 

** Do bo, do so, honest Tibdal; and—and le^me sec, what friends 1 
may I reckon on. iu this stnut,” continued Wiliuugfiby. ** There is 
Wilson, of Dnunboy, too old himscll^ but his tiephew will come, an 
active, hold young fellow—egadi worth two in himself—he will bring at 
least one man wish^in; and then the two Drowns, of, XJlsnagarriiF 
go#d shots and staunch friends bulb { aud then* is Bill Stepney, of 
ClouBallagli, and his three stout sous—four muskeU fAmXJlonsallagh— 
God grant they may not yet have |ivcn them u\i% and thei? Garret 
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Lloyd—odd^ life» I must send to him to-night, he starts to-monow for 
Clomnel-—we can’t spare the bes^duck-ahot in the country/’ 

And thus the old knight went on summing up, as neariy ashe s^bi, tha 
Tolunteer coutiogent, upon whom he might reckon firom among his friends 
and neighbours. Butyhilc eatfpli^ed in these hurried and exciting cal* 
cnlationsKhe Vas on a suddeh interrupted by a noise whi^ch startled him 
and his companion, brought both of^them* in an instant to thbir feet, 
and fixed their astounded gaze upon the window of the apartment in 
which they stood. 

With a stunninc crash the casement of the chamber was burst 
asunder, and a heary body, which might haye been a paving-stone 
or a hand-grenade, sznoto with an astonnding din, ^od amid a shower 
of shattered glass upon the floor and bomidcd and rumbled to the 
lar end of the room. The old knight stood in amazement, glancing 
from the shattered window to the missile whidi now lay quietly settled 
itpon the floor, aa if it were a piece of tlie proper furniture of the apart¬ 
ment. Jeremiah Tisdal meanwhile, with iustantaneous promptitude, had 
planted himself at the a|>erture, through which tb^ night-wind was now 
freely and filfuUy playing, aud streh^ing forward through the depth of 
the recess, advanced liia b\\lUti head thi^ugh the casement, and beheld 
drifting slowly down the moonlit current toward the shadowy bridge, a 
small boat, usually moored at the opposite side of the stream, aud 
wbicli, 08 it seemedi to him, uow contained two dark forms. While 
Tisdal was employed, os we ha>e ^iescribed, in scrambling on all fours 
along tbt narrow/ sto^c window-sill, and keenly scarehing through the 
uncertain light for tlie cause of the strange rud startling interruption 
which had so unseasonably broken in upon their conference. Sir Hugh 
Willoughby cautiously approached the myst^ous projectile which lay 
upon tlie floor, half czpectiiig every moment to see it explode, and blow 
himself and the other occupant of the room to fragments; he turned it 
o\er suspiciously with his tee, and alike to his relief and his surprise 
discovered it to be, after all, but a large smooth stone, wi& a piece of 
})aper tied firmly against its suriacc. Hie paper was addressed—To 
Sir liogh Willoughby, Knight, at his house of Glindarragh Castle 
and in an instant he hod disengaged and opened the letter. His eye 
had no sooner rested upon the character in which it was traced, than 
every focnlty apd feeling of his nature became at once absorbed in its 
perusal. It was briefly expressed in thy following terms 


'^Sxn Willoughby-— On to-morrow night, Glindarragh 

Castle wilf b®, wrecked, and your cattle and property plundered and 
imted^ irQj Goer’s sake, seek act to 'defend them; save what yon 
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caUf bot fly. If yoa reaut, evils a tbousind*feId greater rrill follow 
upifti you. Your enemies expect yoft 4 o defend the place; disappoint 
* ^em*’ y re yourself and your child. Fly 1 For the sake of your 
daughter, escape. Ton are among the tbila; ^ you sti^ but forty* 
eight hours more, you are lost, e^Ance—and but oi^e rAxuuna— 

take it and fly.* ♦ 

This comes from a fKend, long unseen, but too well known/’ 

# 

*When the tall, slender character in which these lines were written 
met the gase of the old man 
received a sudden blow—the Uood mounted dissUy to his head, and 
the feeble letters swam in mist before his eyes; then, as suddenly, the 
fevered tide retired, and pale and heart*sick (though not by reason of 
the tidings which the letter conveyed, dismaying as they were), he 
slowly read and re-read the papeg. 

Meanwhile, Jbremiah Tiadal, having hailed the boat which y{fs gra¬ 
dually floating toward the bridge, but without aflbeting the motiou of 
those who sat within jt, any more than he could have arrested, by his 
challenge, the foam flakes which drifted ^y upon the edOics of the 
stream, drew back from his post h( obscrsatn)u,*Anj 8to<)d cnee more 
upon the floor of the^chamberi • • • 

Ua I but a stone anfl a letter 1 ” smd Tiedal, as his eye glanced 
from the missile and the. loomed cord to the p^)ef, upon which the 
agitated ggse of the knight was flzeS, The smyid of (he* puritan’s 
voice aroused Sir llt^h* m « 

Where are they?—fbrsGod’s sake, where? Tisdal, call to them— 
stop them,’’ cried he, distractedly, as he moved, first towards the door, 
and theu towards the windolr. 

<< They’re under the bridge fay this tfine,” said Tisdal; they are in 
the small boat, and heededmot my calling.” 

Let’s after them, in heaven's name, quickly—for your life, quick¬ 
ly,” cried the old knight, frantically, as wi^ head uncovered, he 
rushed from the chamber, followed c^sely by Tisdal, aud down the 
steep and narrow wiuding-stair, across the castle-yard, unlocked and 
unbarred the portal in the great gate with breatMess haste, and with¬ 
out exchaaging a word with the astounded porter, ^o, with startiug 
eyes and mouth agape, beheld the breathless and disoiflerly race in 
which his master and the puritam seemed to strive which sbotdd 014* 
run the other. Witi^aTiasty order from Tisdal Uf watch atithe gates 
thqjr J>oth passed in a moment from the light of the oldiflependant, 
and, panting and breathless, reached the bridge togethef. * 

There they are, as 4 hc Lord tive!b, there T cri^ Tisdal, vAose 


, he staggered backward^ like one who has 
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phl^matic^Qature was now thorough!; excited by the unwonted and 
Tiolent exerciie in which he ha^dhgaged. 

** Holloa boat! holloa there I— 1 >ring to—8top» 1 her^u 

there—ete;^ or by. ^ fire« upon you/ shouted the knight> 

furiously^ as be 1^^ the^^o* ignres^ instead of obeying his call^ 
poling Mth.all their strength down &e r^ds. * 

as an arrow the skiff flew dawn the rushing stream^ until about 
three hunilred yards below the bridgei when tliey saw the two forms 
who manned her fling down their poles, and jumping into tlie shal* 
lows, reach the *uank, where, in an iobtant, they were lost among 
the brushwood ] further pursuit was now, of course, out of the question. 

'^Tisdal,'* said the master of Glindarragh Castle, in a changed and 
subdued Toice, as he turned from the Tain pursuit, I have had 
another warning, and snch a one as leaves in my mind no doubt of 
the meditated outrage, of which your message was the &ibt and nn« 
perfect intimation. Wc must now prepare as best we may; bo you 
witli me by sun-rise in the morning, and get such of your goods as 
you can easily remove within the keep of these strong walls. Th^ 
shall not ^arry i| here as they have done elsewhere, for, although 
I stood al(me, I womd Mef^iuP tbe*old house while I had power to 
draw a trigger.’’ 

He shook the puritan strongly by the hand, and with a stem but 
friendly good uight, they parted*^ 

Sir Uflglf hurried across the castlc-yard, liis heart swell <ug with a 
thousand feelings,'which none suspected* but liiplBelf, and bastenkig 
into the chamber where he had just held Bis exciting couicrencc with 
Tisdal, he locked the door, seised the mysterious note, which lay open 
upon the table, and kissing it a|;aiD and nglin, and pressing it passion¬ 
ately to his * heart, he threw himself into hb chair, and wept and 
sobbed like a child. *■ 
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CAPTADf B0W8BAJISI AHP DXCS It A IB. 

As Tiadal approached the strong and formal farm-houie of Drom- 
gunnioh his quick eje was attracted by the glow of^an unusually fierce 
and ruddy fire» streamii^ from the narrow windows of the kitchen^ and 
flooding the stones and bushes of the opposing hillock with a blush of 
dusky redj wlUch contrasted cosily with the cold bpectral lights and 
shadows of the misty moonshuie— 

“ By t\y troth,*’ muttered the master of the mausiou, as ho drew 
nigh, ** tills is but ill husbandry of turf and firewood. Masteg BUgh, 
methiuks your supper must needs be something of the largest to need 
so fierce a blase—this must be seen to—this must bo seen to—but, 
ha 1 what hare we hero • • * * 

This sudden qaculatiou was eahsed^byihe unwonted qounda of pro- 
&ne singing which 8pmowhat*boibterously arose from the interior of the 
mansion; and Tisdal’s heart faltered with a^dreadful miaghiiig oa tins 
unusual miuistrelsj rcachou bis ear. He no lon^ approached liis 
dwelling ^th the bold, firm, and consoqucntiql ste^ frhfcU usually 
oharactorised tlic*jiropricttw of Drumguuiiiol—he drew uigfi rather 
with the stealthy cautioner a thie^ prowling fearfully about some rich 
man’s houses cowering from view, and dreading even the sound of his 
own cautious foot-falls. Thus did Jeremiah Tisdai draw near to his 
kltchcQ-wuidow, avoiding the light 41 uch poured from tlie casement, 
and scarcely daring to breathe lest his presence should be detected. 
When he looked in, his worst fears were at once realised. Seated in the 
chimney-corner, with a mug of stout home-brewed ale beside hhn, 
while he carelessly chopped and shredded a pipe full of tobacco on the 
table, sate the identical tattered and ill-favoured traveller, whose appear¬ 
ance had so fearfully disconcerted him in the ruinTmt a few hours ^fore. 
The stranger was singhtg with a loud voice and a A>llic\ing air, one of 
the low licentious ballads of the day, to which, witB sham# and confusion 
of face be it written, the soiutly blaster Praise-God Bl^h ap^red to 
«listen from the oppoaiCe comer with a great deal iff sly and^quiet relish. 
Xisdal drew back from tlie window in extreme trepidatiAi f he smote 
his clenched hands upon bis breast and ground his teedi in bootless 
rage and despeur; again he peered Ske a skulking *spy into hla own 
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com&rttble lutdien, and j^ain witlidrew in asgoiih ind desperation into 
the darkest recesses of the high-mQed jard* 

Meanwhile the ballad ended^ anS Praise«God Bl^h walked^forth if' 
bolt the stropg oak shutters upon t^je outside of the window. He had 
hardlj efiter^d the opM yard fr!ieit \e was conimited by his master^ 

** Codit hjther> sirj** saii Tlsdal, In a^stem harsh whisper^ whUe be 
dragged the astonished domastie under the shadow of the stable wall. 
** How dar^ yoUj i<Uot-^how dare yon suffer that man within my 
liouse f * he whisperedi with such yehemenee and fbry th^t the iW>th 
found its way through his clenched teeth and gathered upon his- lips. 
** Dog> do you hear met Your life—^your life hangs on your answer/” 
lie continued, while he shook the terrified servant by the throat. How 
came you to admit that—that-^oa within my house—are jou drunk 
or moon*st]iidc*-HUiawer» Ame 

** Deal patiently I pray thee with thy servant,’* muttered the do* 
mestic, ^terrified no leas at the unwonted violence of nis master than 
at the expression of pretcr-human rage and agony wliich blackened lus 
terrific countenance ( *Miearme~ for God’s sake, hear me, and loosen 
your hold of my ^broat~pn(y —pmj gffoi master, patience and do but 
hear ma” , ' * • 

**d{ow came you to admit that person within n^y bouse f” reiterated 
the master of Drumgunniol. ' 

I will tell you all about it if you will but loosen your hold," replied 
the servant eiftreatingly. ^ 

Speak, then, and plainly, or by Him *tbat m^e*nie you’ll have 
cause to rue it,” retorted Tiidal, wi^ stem Geliberateness. 

y Hear roe, then, and may 1 die the death if I speak not as plainly 
as you ileaire,” continued the domestic whh imploring earnestness; 
“ he told me that he was a sort of cousin of yours, that be came all the 
way from Lincoln to find you out, and that lit brings good news with 
him, and this is all I know of the matter as I hope ibr salvation.” 

** You lie, you infernal traitor, you lie like your master the devil; be 
told you no such cock*and-a-buU story,” retorted his master, in a 
furious whisper, forgetting in an instant all the sanctimonious conven* 
tiooalitics of his sect, While he advanced his clenched fist within an inch 
of the affrighted servant’s ; *^it*s a lie—idl a lie—a villanous lie iTom 
begmning to <end« Ee gave you money—money—promised it—pro* 
miaed money for your treason—bribed, perfidbus spy I did he, mis* 
creant, didhe, ornot*f Answer 1 say.” * . 

With an 'Imprecation too awful here to be expressed, and an earnest* 
ness so palpably sincere as to leave no possible doubt of his veracity, 
the servant denied the cha^. ^ 
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^^Then jrou «re a greater tdbt thm I took jou for^^that’e all,'’ 
replied Tisdal throogb hie eet teetS,*and with a eiTige scowl of the 
^Msricest^rage* A blessed drireller to leaTC in diarge of one's house 
and substance!" • ^ « 

Thearhole of this conference wJ rradgred ehe more gingfllar, and 
perhaps put the less horrible^ that it wel condocted in whi|peffl 

He turned abraptlj^ and walked a few steps toward the house; and 
then, with a gesture of despair, he strode back again to^e amased 
and awe-stricken domestic. 

** Idiot—idiot—accursed, ereenble idiot—jon ^hive ruined ^de¬ 
stroyed your master T qacolated he, irantically; and at the same mo¬ 
ment, he struck the unsuspecting man srith all the force of Airy, with 
his doubled fist, in the face. The serrant staggered backward, stunned 
and bloody, and fell heaeily upon the rough paTement under the wall. 
Unheedii% his fall, Tisdal agw turned towsrd the house, and again 
unable to sammbn resolution for the dreaded meeting, paused, ^e ap¬ 
proached the window, looked in once more i then drew back, adjust^ 
his disordered dress,tcalled sU firmness to bis aid, and, with a 
steady pace and resolute mtra, entered ;the door of bi^ house, and 
walking straight into the kitohon? coitfironted tlie nnistej-IooUng per¬ 
sonage, who sate, much^at his ease, beneath, the comfortaUa ca¬ 
nopy of the great kiteb& chunucy. * 

Cosey, warm, and cheery* was the kitchen of tbS gyange of Drum- 
gunniol ;«the crisp turf and unctuous bogwood^ glowed; Uased, and 
sparkled in th^fipghty Ifeartfa, floodmg the chamSer even to its 
remotest nooks and mo$f forgotten recesses with a« genial warmth, 
and pouring abroad a ruddy light, that danced pleasantly along the 
smoke-dried rafters, and blbsed and flashed in the rows of buruislied 
pewter, which furnished the cumbrouf old cupboard at the further end. 
Good cheer enough, for « year and more depended in inriting fes- 
toonery from the ceiling alone—golden bunches of onions, whole bushes 
of dri^ pot-berbsj smoked beef, hams, and flitches, and dried salmon, 
threw their flickering shadows fiir along the broad ceiling i the ir- 
r^;nlar dark walls glittered icdly with crowded ntensils, and loomed 
with high-piled shelres } a comfortable old dock ticked rigjlantiy in a 
recess neai^e window, and a matdilo^ and a short mhsket, blether 
with several fishing-rods of sundry lengths, addedrto tho homely deco¬ 
rations of the mantd-piece; aad sereraf doeks and other pieces of 
drapery, together with sondiy old hats and a saddle, depgndM from 
(wrtam pegs in the side boarding of a eninbrons stair, whipb ^ommuni- 
cated with the loft abo?e; the cat sat purring in ttie^iifloit comer of 
the hearth, and the dog dosed lasily» ftretebed at hie^ lengthHwfore 
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its glow. Sadi was the hospitable chaxDber which smiled a raddj weh 
come upon the master of DmmgOi^ioh as he passed the threshold of 
Ushomej and shut his door with a lusty swing in the iaee of 4^'' 
chill night a{r« ^ , 

Deadly aujl stem, htiwerer/was^Urc contrast between this snug scone 
of homcn^ alfpudance and the Fmister and^ cvW looks of the tr^o per^ 
sonages who formed its only occupants. 'Ksdal fixed upon the s'tranger 
a look of gloomy mcaace, wliicli his yisitaut returned with a tranquil 
griD» half of sarcasm, half of defiance; and thus, for nearly a ininntCi 
the two old Acquaintauecs rcganlotl each other without interchanging 
0 single syllable. 

The kitchen clock in the grange of Drumgunuiol might hare ticked 
some two or three dosen times ere Tisdal spoke. 

The disreputable looking stranger sale quietly by the fire, leering 
slyly from the corner of liis eye upon bis agitated host, while a slight 
smile B^ded a still more unpleasant meaning to his pale and sinister facc« 

At length Tis<lal broke tlic silence. 

How came yon, ^a^d he, sternly, ** to odablish yourself as a 
gt^est^u my nousc^ uninvited and ondesired by me ?" 

** Pooh, popli, brotlier w <. ']>, norer mind mouthing with me i look 
likc'^yoursi If, bold Gordon,/r/urx Burnt •brandy'for-two, nr if 

you like the new immc l>ettcr. Saint Jeremiah Tisdal,’* retorted the 
stranger glibly. *^Comc, 1 say—conic, man, llc^er stand btriviug to 
look like ohc of the ppstics in a church window thcic, for It won’t go 
down with me. LiAXc Dick Slash is the sfimt ofT-hnad fellow that he 
ever was, though not quite buch n beay ; ami Ihii shut* if you’ll come 
the saint os'er him. Ha, ha!—egad your high crown and black tog¬ 
gery is enough to tickle one into absolute roniulsious.” 

am indeed n changed man,’’ replied TimIuI, blouly and sternly, 
as soon as the liarsh cachiunatioii with which his old acquaiutaure 
woundup, liad quite siibudecl; and, it were well for you, Richard 
Deverel, if you were so, too.” 

** ^Vliy, tliat dcpcn<ls very much on the sort of eliangc a man might 
make,” answered Deverel, briskly. ** For instance, a new hat, a suit 
of green and silser, a wcU-lincd parse, and an active nag, were a change 
of afiairs, I grant you, highly desirable just now. But, odds hoddi* 
kins I such a change as y^ours! Why, if you had turned monk, 
or astrologer, or doctor, or any thiug else, with a relish of the 
old dead knowledge, good living and hamt-brandy-«for-two sort of stylo 
about it-^dds 1 if you had done this, and taken a town lodging, 
where, as thou knowest, brother Jeremiah, there is no lack of mouied 
/(ilSf comely a cnthcsi bully boya, sack, brandy, and so following, why. 
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mMi, I conM hare imderstocx! and admired tbee i bat a poriUn at the 
back of R bog, in the heart of a wilAiuess—gibbet me! if T can corn** 
Jhat** * 

^‘Tho place has been mine for jiigh eleven jears,'* rogjied Tisdal, * 
doggedly. have lived here for tcA^ an altered ma^ ert'hcwiug 
e>i]> aiul^cekiii^ the Lord. I uc^ company save and 

have desired uo habitation 8a>e*tjus house, ever since it has come 
to me.** 

▲ w 

** Come to you! echoed the liiitor^ with a sinile worthy of Mepbis* 
tophilcs himself ^^1 was by, CapUiu OordoD, I behevc, when Jt came 
to you, as yow say.** 

Tisdal drew liis brows together in a deep, black scowl, like a man 
stung with R sudden pang of bodily anguish, and uttered from the 
depths of his wrung heart, a groan of the fiercest torture; wliilc Dcveril 
carelessly <lled the bowl of his pi{ie, aud lighted the tobacco at the 
orikIIc. ♦ ^ 

Come, old Dowsliauks—bmve brother Snap—valiant captain,** cs« 
eiainied tlic iidtor, awsoou as he had got bis tobacco-pipe in full play, 

“ this afler all, hut a scurvy wcloome. Vave some Bupper, and 
a glass of your old fivsouritc. for^l, ** ho), how long it is since 
\\Q Iwo hair met.** ^ * • , • 

**IiOok je, Richanl l^scril,** said Tisd«il, with startling nbniplness, 
and eyeing his sisitor with a deadly scowl, while h6 disclosed a Iniig^* 
barrelled pistol gU^ming in liis iianci^ whatS to prevent iftv dealing 
with you on the as^-as-f-a rcfth^i ^* • * * 

And what's (o prevent my dealing with in like mauner, as a 
mnnUrfT let or ted Hescnl, coolly; uhile, without even disarrongjng 
his neshgeut attitude, he as^mstanUineniisly levelled a pistol at the body 
of his host. ''Uiie, two, three—mo<c but n finger, and I wliip you 
through—heart, liver, lighia, pluck, and all.** 

I'lMlal stood unmoved before the iriu/sle of the villain's pistol, as if 
li'S own personal risk were a matter wholly unrecognised in the stem 
debate wluch at tliat moment occopied his mind. 

** Put up your barking-iron, and no mem* noise,” said Dcvcril, with 
sarcastic coolness. Luow one another; aud two can play at that 

game. Odd sat it, man, and did you fancy that little DlCk Slash would pay 
his old friend, Captain Bowshanks, a visit atthb tkne of slight, and in 
hU country-house, too, without the lead towels about liim. Tut, man, 
I’m not a fool.** • • ^ 

* /‘^You’re the same cool villun yon ever were,’* said Tisdid- * 

r faith, Master 80141, ^ ^ you,** rejoined Dcf^eril. Bull'* 

dog every inch, both of ns; so better nht to qiuffrel-^h ?” 
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What seek yon here> and with me?** urged Tisdalj gloomily* 

**Look at my clothoa. Foot^^pooh, yon know well enough n hat I 
want/* retorted DeveriL ** Help, that’s all/* •• 

Just so,; you coi^e here to extort money/* continned Tisdal. 

And fiud you prepared^ th gi?c it,** said the stranger* Why, aeo 
you, Tisrial, I have ndt a shUIiDg—scarce a rag. I swallowed 

my last crust to-day, and have nothuig left on the face of the earth but 
these my pld pair of barkers. Now, turn from me to yo»« What’s 
your case ? Tho devil, or what you wilt, has prospered you, fed }*our 
belly, clothed youf back. Your steeple hat throws off the weaker; 
that black blanket about your shoulders keeps you warm; your shoes 
are sound, your doublet whole; you arc blessed with a house, a kitchen, 
coin, and what not;—in short, you are a comfortable, greasy, wolUfed, 
rich old dog j while I—not one bit a worse man than yourself—I am 
all but bc^ng my way up to Dublin*! Come, come, look at the matter 
fmrly>^ud say ought you to grudge a lift in an old comrade• I don’t 
want tnitcli; you’ll find mo rcasotmlilc. Fut up your pi^lolb ; and if 
you don’t like iny offer, it’s time enough io talk big, and tap cloret 
afterwards/’ ^ • 

Tisdal paused for a invnent moodily, and thou thrust the weapon 
bnalc again into his ])elL 

Dcvorirspole face, for the first time, exliibitcd some slight midcnecs 
ofinwanl agitation* He drew a long breath, aud riaiug from hjs scat, 
stood with hk back to the fire, watching with a piercing eyc,« in whose 
contracted pupil there gleametl something at once of oraft, ferocity, and 
extreme suspicion, tho movements of bis ll.>st, who in dogged silence, 
and with a sombre scowl, took a turn or two up nud down the well- 
stored kitchen, in the ruddy and uncertain firelight, aud amoug tlic 
manifold creature comforts which seemed but to mock the horrors of his 
misery, with the glad salutation, ** eat, drink, aud be merry*” 
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TiiK ni^<;s 

Thj: two'icuautsof tho kitchen of Vho grange of Dmmgnnniol rcuiaincd 
silent for a time: Tisdal wa^ the Hrst to ^peak— 

‘‘Deveril,” ^aid he, in an altered tone, ‘^jou know not wlmt a 
hazard you ha\e mn. Had 1 shot yon dead, you xiould Ixavo had no 
more than your de^rt^; but, thanks be to the Lord, I spared 
yon, and taken no more Wood npoti these hmids of mine# I rebuked 
iht spirit that prompted tu the act; and I swear fo tlice, by tbe living 
God, 1 will unt seek to harm thee, except it be iu seU^defeuer*” 

** And h** said the guest, wit]) a eourteons flouriab, as he rc-placcd 
his pistol, ia turn, within his vest—nod I swear by the honour of a 
gentleman, that 1 will not seek to hurt thee, eveept for a like piir|>ose 5 
so the treaty u coucledcd and agreed on both sides. Lcl us then ]uo* 
ececl to supper; for, ns 1 have ((Jd my Aiuncr has hcen vnno- 
thing of the lightest; and a]e*«a«id tfihncrn tlifiugK good enough 111 
their way, arc scarce e<pud, in*tiie matter of n^urUlnncnft lo a gr^Icd 
pullet aud a raslier of b9con; and that yoif ll*admit, noble captain/* 

** Prithee, forbear to call ilto by nirknames,*^ said Tisdal, veheun*n(1}« 
You wapt food, nuincnt, and |>crcISmce a little moneys* Well, these 
you shall have; bnt wlylc«;^oa stay under my rpot^ Oil I ilemand is 
this, tlutt before others yru make no allusion to wlvat is past, to—in 

short, to my former courses. Yon comprehend rac; and so-** 

At this moment, the l«)ny, lunk, hard visage of I’roi'sc-God Bligli, 
bnused and frightened, a)i})cnrcd at tb* door; aud Tisdal eunvc}r(l Ihe 
conclusion of his eautiou^by pressing liis finger I 0 hji—a gesture 

which HcTcril answered by n cpiiet wink, 'flic ujasUT of I)ninjgunjjiol 
then procecdcfl to Issre his orders for supper; and old #VIIe), the 
wrinkled and rheumatic maid-of'alhwork, being rauM*d fifitn her slumbers 
ill the lofl, descended the cr(*akiog stair in loose uttirc, and with many 
a muttered curse, united her labours witli tliostv^f the lean and lank- 
haired senilor; and thus, cre long, a smoking meal of #av oiiry food 1 ecked 
iuvitiugly ujion the board# The meal proceeded in spllcu silence, until the 
two domestics lind withdrawn foi;thc iiiglitf to their respective cribs# 
Come, come, ol j Snap,” said the stranger, in fcply to iaterroga- 
torj^ from Tisdal—” pleasure to-night, business tu morrow, /^at mo, if 
I hurry myself to please you—to-morrow morning, I«ay* I shall tell 
you my terms; to-mght I shall comber them witl^ tbe aid o( your 
flask, aud a whiff of tobacco.” 
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li* you dcbire a bcJ^ you will find a clean and warm one in yonder 
closet/* hiiiJ Tisdal. * « 

Why, captain,” replied he, ” ta tell the truth, eptite a novelty 
to me to meet with bueh hrandy as Vregut here, so I ha%o made up tny 
mind to^pasl the nigtfl in luy vhair—just iii our own old style—with 
the stfvif jfr before me, kn(\ a K«H>d pi{)C of tohnceo between my 
finger and tlfiimb; and all the more pai< iculhrly as I see no hnmf in keep* 
iog wide awake—do you take me—under my scry per nliar ciremn stances j 
so, with mkny thanks for your polite aiteution« 1*11 ]iibt stay as 1 am/* 
l)o as you list/* replied Tisclal, wholly disregarding the sneer with 
which this intimation wascomeyed; there is turf and uoo<l enough in 
the creel behind you to keep the fire blorJng till morning/* 

Having thus 8|>nken. the master of Drumgunniol withdrew, and with 
a hea^y tread, and a still hea\ier heart« mounted the bteep and nnnw 
btair which led to hib )>e(l«cliAml>er, and holliug and lurking the door 
upon the inside, threw himself ujxni his knees ntid poured forlh in 
the agWty of his soul n torrent of passionate proyer, interrupted vith 
groan* and sighs which hccmeil to burst from tl^e >ery depths of his 
heart. I)e«M*ril appeared mf an while resohed to make bis solitary >igil 
as comfortable th# meads lyid lyuKiance^ within his reach would 
allow, *\VitU 111** thick-solcH bhoc he threat the embers on the hearth 
together, and heaped incathem fragnientn of (Virft lK>g-w(»od enough to 
make a lionfire ; and while the genial hlaase* nickered mnl mounted wllli 
many a hiirbtjtig crackle and shower of rmldy s|»nrks, he drew his chair 
still nearer, and leaning his elbow on the t|i)l^ ancLl^is liojtd upon his 
hand, ho fixed his eyes \x\wx the sluthiig embefa in profound and 
exciting meditation, while with vigorous exhalation he puffed forth 
dense and cloudy volumes of tlie aromatic v^ijKTur of liis fa>ourito weed. 
Half an hour ]>asftcd, and he laid the exhausted pipe u]ion the table, 
slowly drained a long-stcunmcd glass of brandy, relapsed into deep and 
engrossing inedilatiou, and aro^c from ii at length witli a laugh low and 
stilled, hut withal so villainous in its tone and expression, that it might 
well have chilled the heart of any mortal listener. 

** Ex pedf IhrcufemC^ muttered he, as he stepped lightly to the cup¬ 
board, on which, in iiiddy shining rows, glittered the burnished uten¬ 
sils of the comfortable hcnxsehold —pede as we used to 

say at school, let us^judge the saloon by the contents of the kitchen, 
and by the result 8c*e what Che old hoy ran do ; for after all that is the 
point. ^Pisli!—pooh!—tut!** he ejaculated, he impatieiUly but 
noiselcssljr*^umed over, one after another, the plates, dishes, cups, and 
fiagona whi^ ^ood before him in comely rows—** all pewter, pewfer 
and brass. No clue here: nothing to show whether the old gallows- 
tassel has silver an^ gold in his plate-chest—if, indeed, he has one at 
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aD. So, igad, tlie only way is to take that for granted^ an^ bleed hmi 
freely. Vm safe enough in saying* has both money and plate. 
Pah{^ !—to be sure he has. What* else does be lock up his bed-rooTTt 
for, and cany the key with iiim wherever he goes ? What else does he 
keep that lank, canting rascal for, thaitltewlevil h^self could i\pt pump 
one word of infcrmotion out of«-^thci^th*c veriest siiapieton/ or th^ 
deepest knave in this land of^saiuts/’ * 

De%CTil filled his pipe anew, an^ again scaled himself in front of the 
blazing fire. * * 

From his abstraction, however, he was soon aroused. His quick 
ear caught o sound from without, and os it seemed to him, proceeding 
from some cause in operation dose under the >ery ualls of tlie old 
house. The guilty and the >Ue ore ever stiapiciuns, and the stranger 
started from his scat, and gliding noiselessly a<*ross the chamber, 
he stepped lightly into the dosct^wUich Thdal Lad indicated, and from 
its dark window, himself imsecn, ohserved, to hU no small astoni*li« 
merit, the form of Pruisc*Go<l Bligh, whom heboUevedto be at tffiitma- 
mentin his garret am I fast asleep, gliding stealthily by, and wideawake. 
For n single secoud he beheld him^ and 114 aiioflier he was gone. 

^*Trcaehory I*' muttered Deferil; treason ifi tlfc wiiid’*--^nd he 
went softly to the outer door;*it was, however, bolted ondMoeked upon 
the inside. ^ ♦ • 

Tisdnl meanwhile, us we Intie had locked himself into hiHehamher 

under the high roof of the iiiAiib]on,*and tliere, in the apgiubh ol' Ims 
heart, was pouriim*.forth hi%bitter and impetuous ^upplieatious-^tiercc, 
ferreut, and incoherent—psaying for his own deliverance oud pardon 2 
and. in the same breath, invoking curses and dost ruction upon the head 
of his persecutor—upbraidiag heaveu with having descited him in hi^ 
need—and finally praying with sohs, and groans, and wringing of hands, 
that the poor, miserable, ^d insutfident store of household stuiT, and 
Sliver Olid gold with which his weak cuflcavoiirs hod been blessed, might 
escape the hands of the sjioiler, and the wiles of the cratl^. 7'lien 
rising he unlocked an old oak pres^ aiul from its darkest and deepest 
corner drew out a leathern bog full of gold |uei*es the countuig of wliich 
was one of Ids duly cxen iacs, fulfilled as n'gul^rly as his demotions. 
He felt this bag with tlie fond pressure of both his band<»—he cc^wered 
over it with looks of love and anguish which woiil^ liave been a iierlect 
feast to a cynic—he untied the ^firmly fcwwted thongs which bcrurcd 
the openiug, took one by une tbc broad pieces—looked at 

them with the yearning gaze of love and despair—replace^^^em, and 
a^un bound the neck of the huge leathern purse, with a| mhch jealousy 
BA if the admission of even a particle ef air might have disaolvei} the 
enchanting vision which from time to time its interiq^ disclosed. 

r 2 
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** And nvist I—mtut Z share it with liim* The little store I hare 
with BO much self-denial hoarded—must its better half be squandered 
hy this wretch, in pot-house rerelliags, and still viler profligac}^^, If I 
wore what once 1 was, I would have blown fifty souls into eternity first. 
But no, «no i —no mora blood pore blood!” 

Aflei fi little patisCj he added, in A tone of fierce agitation— 

Tliank God, the girl—little Phebe—^is out of the way to*night— 
thank God, at least, for that—thank God for that.’’ 

lie took a few hasty turns up and down the room—stopped short, 
while gradually a grim smile, first of doubtful significance, but which 
rapidly brightened into one of sinister but unequivocal triumph, lighted 
up his dark and ill-iavoured eouut<maucc i with exulting vehemence 
he smote bis hand upon his forehead, stamped fiercely upon the floor, 
and cried— 

I have it, God be thaiiked, I havp it.” * 

lie counted out ten of the broafl gold pieces which furnished the 
l<*athcm bag, foldctl them, and placcil Uiciit in the some press; then 
tVom another bag of the same kiiul, he took soioc score crowns and 
ns many sVillings, and did liken isQ with thm. lie next secureil tho 
tun IcAlhcrn purses vrith tenfold ..precaution, and dropping them, 
one at each side, into the low pockets of his black thTead-bai*c 
coat, he softly turned the key in his door, opened it noiselessly, and 
uith the velvet trend of an old tiger, stole forth upon the lobby. 
11 c paused nt tlic staiT-hGa<l, stooped over the bamiister, and with 
his open hand,^ throwing back the slra^lisg j^isslcd, locks wliicl) im¬ 
peded his licaring, and with month aga^c, and scarcely daring to 
breathe, he listeued for any stir which might prove his visitant in 
motion ; for well ho knew the accom]>U5liniei;*ts of him with whom he liad 
to deal—a mongrel monster, combining the ferocity of the wolf and the 
craft of the fox—vigilant, suspicious, murderous, and prompt. 

lie was satisfied with the result of his observation, and without 
howe\cr abating the extreme caution with which his movements 
n^rc conducted, he glidcil across the lobby to the little chamber where 
Praisc-God Bligh Avaa slumbering in happy unconsciousness, after the 
fatigues and agitatioi^s of the day. Softly and cautiously did Tisdal 
raise the latch, oi^mI stcaltliily did he move into the apa^ment until 
he stood by the pallet of his nneonarions dependant, wheu stooping 
over his recumbent form, with one }iaad he grasped and shook tlic 
shouldofe* of the slumberer, while with the otHef he no less rudely 
coTopressed^ Ids mouth; aud, as his eyes opened upon the dark form 
whi^, like sotic black unsiglitly viaon pf the night, stooped over 
him, Tisdal said, in liarsh cmpIioUc whispers— 

It is 1 — 1 , Jeremiah Tisdal, your master; be not afraid •, speak 
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not one word» for yoiir life; foftr nothing—but up, c\o tby 
clothes on.” • • 

The mau, thus aroused, witli al little noise as eren Tisdal could 
have ^Tished, got Aovm from bis bed, and in silent haste began to 
huddle on his clothcsj so ll^at in ^ 4 ninute% he stood boforc the 
puritan sufiiciofitly attired fur Iht sendee ujiou irhich he V4s thus 
abruptly Summoned, * * 

Bligh,” saitl his waster, returning from the door, at which, with 
jealous caution he*hod again been listening, and closing it carefully 
behind him; ^'yoiir thriftless .folly lias pla^d me and my household 
in sore jeopardy; that fellow who now sits and keeps watch in the 
kitchen, is a murderer and a roider: speak not, sirrali, hut listen : 
what*8 past cannot he tneuded. You shall descend from this window 
with the speed of light—bear these bags to Gliudarrogh, and—but 
woe’s meV no—that will not do-jthey aro all at rest ere this—ami in 
return with tlic money wore min—utter ruin. Yet they must not rv* 
Titaiii in tlie house cron fur un hour,” he continued, distractedly f the 
villain may have begitn his search already; anything but that^<iny- 
thing but tliat; so get yon forth, lyid djg«(inic)fly and rjuiotly a small 
hole, some three feet deep, ituiRr fUic $ral) tree Hi th? paddock ^ lay in 
the bottom of it these two bags, which 1 wiU^ drop doWn when ^on 
arc safe on the groiflid*; throw the soil cnrafiilly back again, so that 
so much as a single ounce wtnghi of it shall not remain about—tread 
it home, and lay the sod neatly on i 9 [i, so that none can inspect it hasi 
been ilisturbcd; thop comprehend? So iiowTprtli,*aud witli 
thee.” • • 

In stem contempt of the young man’s expostulations and alarms, 
Tisdal compelled him to • essay the {lerilous descent—the feat was 
performed in safety—and, witli llutti*ring anxiety and eager eyes, 
Jcreraiali watched the la^, as lie hurried round the comer of tlie 
house to tlie well«secured spot to which he had directed liiiii. 

He paused, scarcely itaring fo breathe, until he thought suificieiit 
time had elapsed for the execution of the momentous com mission, 
uiul then Tisdal again entered his cliamber, made some alicrulious 
ill Jiis dress, as tliough he liad but just risen, ou^ hastily attired him- 
self, and taking his candle in his Laud, he, with on ostentatious clatten 
proceeded to stamp and stumble down the atai^fj—calling, as ho ap*> 
preached the kitchen, *^Uo! Dcjrril!—art thou awake; rouse thee, 
man, I would fain hava a word witli thee.” ^ • 

He entered the kitcheu, and found DeTcril apparently pr^^ely as he 
ha*d%tl him.” » 

I tell thee, Heveril, 1 caimoi rest. • Thou has spoken well —\ can* 
not slumber,” said Tisdal, gloomily, setting the,candle upon the 
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table^ and mtiog himaelf. ^‘Tbougb 1 have courted sleep with all 
tn j soulj it has fled from me. it will not return eyen for a moment s 
nor can I know repose until this rdhtter is settled between us; stl ^ot it 
now be de{enuiued» and once for all coueloded, and tbiH an end of it. 
We oaeb understand the other; s&j^tlicnj at once, what wilt thou take 
and begoue, so that I may newr see thee more/* 

^^Will yon swear to play me nq knave’s trick,” replied De^eril, 
fixing his piercing gaze upon his host, and say what plate and money 
thou hast in thy possession ?” 

With an imprecation too fearful to be repeated, Tisdal named the 
sum which be had just deposited in his press, as all the wealth his 
dwelling contained, and proffered the keys of all his presses, chests, 
and closets, in vindication of bis truth. 

fifty pounds, iliunt Yon have scarce been prudent, 
noble captain—too much addicted n>ethinks to crcature-ccmforts to 
he so ^thrifty as would become one of U»y years,” replied Dcveril, 
” Fifty pounds is a pretty suni, I roust admit; but then my habits, 
as you know, are expensive—anil ray secret wortl something. Never¬ 
theless I menu to be reasoiublc^ and to put you out of pain at once, 
I uani^ a hundred—an l^uudied pounds—not a penny less. You 
cai^ easily get the othpr fifty nrooug yotir frieuds and neighbours, or, 
in short, where you listf but liave them I niuSt—tliat’s all.^ 

** You're a mercdcss, griping villain to deal with,” answered Tisdal, 
tbittcrly; hut 1 suppose I must e’en submit. All I can do is to try 
to find^thc molicy, /.hough few will be disposed to lead it. To-morrow 
' will seek it; and, come what conic ma^, on the day following, by 
hook or by crook, 1 shall make it up.” 

ile sighed profoundly as he concluded sentence, called up as 
nearly as ho could the despairing look of a ruined roan, and then, 
with a hollow groan, he turned and rcittoaz)f.cd the worn and creaking 
stairs, exultingly muttering between his teeth, as the distance between 
him and his former comrade increased— 

‘‘And if you live until that day, or escape such a singeing on 
to-morrow-night, as will give thee quite enough of this country and 
its customs, may I pay thee every shilling of the hundred pounds; 
if my house is to be burned, 'tis well, at least, to have such a scoimdrel 
broiled to pqsvder in the flames.’* 

His mind pleasantly occupied with plans of further extortion, Deveril, 
upon the oQier hand* chnckled with unrestrained glee, and rubbed his 
bands together, as the departing footsteps of his gloomy host smote 
heavily upon hii car; and so the two compauious parted for the night, 
each JD the happy conviction that be had ever-reached the other. 
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CHAPTER XII. 

•BOWTIfO TBE VALL Of IJItI9AMOK AkI) VILLi 07 SLISTlt^PBftlU BV 
NlCBT-^AirO MARBATIHO O* THT. tllLLtl HXO&BD« A*n7R 07 

TOBACCO AND STRUCK A BABCA1K% 


On the same uigBt^ Miles G&rrett was sitting in th^ safiie shabby 
habilimeuts in whicli wc ba>e last beheld h]m» bnri^ in profound and 
by no means geiitio tho\tght, in the hall of his eastic at Lisuamoe# At 
a tabic—cqiially taciturn, tlioiigli br no means as though(iul^sato, at 
a little distance, the very jicrsou who luul, but a lew hours before, ao 
terrified the fair (irnce ^Vil]oughby, ami unerwiinU so roughly atoned ibr 
Ills (liseou/teby; he was absorbed in the eiigroahing demolition of a mighty 
mbmitaiii of beef, which he waUicd down wlUi co)>Iouh dmughts of ale, 
and abundant potations of more generous liijuor. It was mft imtil 
this iiuattru(*thc pcr^onugc had concluded his repast, and twice filled 
and twice emptied his gtdilei, that the fjicnci^of the incut was 
disturbed. Pushing bock the caik,atoo| oif wluclBlie ^ate, the brawny 
gimtlcuiaii (for he clnimecl a gentle iincage) arose, heaved his 
shoulders, hitched if)} his breeches, aud drawing the culF of Ids cont 
across his greuby mouth, \fo approached ids cntcr|uincr with an easy 


swagger. ^ ^ 

bir, thct*s done^ and now, t may s4y^ Tii all a^«oiic 
ready for the road,*’ ejacul^ed he, filanting his broad fibts on the table 
*'so, if it’s pleasing to your hunoiir, you might as well give me the 
bit of paper, for I’d like tr^be tramping at once.” 

Sit dowu, then,” said Uarrett, taking pen and pa])cr,—“ sit down, 
and attend tome. You have deposed to having lost sundry head of 
cattle, and you now rc<(uirc a warrant from me, emjioweriug you, iu the 
king’s name, to search for the smne-^is it not so T’ 

To a uiecty,” ejaculated the fellow, with a sly grin. 

You know your powers under (his warrant—(*}i inquired the 
magistrate. « 

*‘Oeh, bloody wars !—what id ail me T’ answe^dhe, impatiently. 


'* Then I *jball place it iu your baiuN, leaving nil to your 
continued Uarrett, with marked significauae, whOe he applied himself 
to draft the iicccsaary document, which—having dried it ea^fully at 
the fire, and read it tlirough—he handed to the a])plica&^ observing, 
as* !ie did so, with cui]>batic deliberation— ^ * 

I liave DO choice in this matter, Mr. llogan. As a justice of the 
peace I have no choice—^bnt to grant your appliMtioD, and, us a 
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justice of the kiog^s peece> I wish yon success. You say you have an 
appointment for to-night clscwhe^^ tonchmg this untoward business^ 
so it were poor courtesy to press ji/Or farther stay; should you desire 
itj however, you can have the same bed in which yon last night slept.’* 

''Well/Miles Gai;;p5tt, cried the ruffian, cxultingly, as 

he piupc^ tue paper in his waistcoab pocket, never believe me if you 
don’t licar of quare news before a ^/eek u past and gone—*and if I 
don’t do all you want, and may be a bit to the back of it—’* 

** Whnt do you mean, sir ?” said Garrett, witli stem abruptness, and 
staring full in thc« fellow’s face, until the familiar gaze of the ruffian 
sank for a moment abashed and subdued uuder the steadier and more 
commanding eye of the superior vUUin. Execute that warrant as seems 
most consistent with tlie king’s service and your own interest; and 
again, sir, I wish you may succeed in recovering your cattle.” 

well,” said the other, ** take your own way—it’s^all one— 
wo botli of us know what we want, and that is every tiling; and so, 
your worship, I wish you a good night and Uic best of good luck, and 
])CUCo and plciiiy $ and here’s towards your good health.” 

Ho had cyiproachcd the winc*flas^, as he spoke, and filling a bumper, 
with n grin of savage meaning Jie i^pdJcd to Miles Giurett, quaffed it 
down to the*last drop, and thai, looking ui vain into the unmoved 

#1 ♦a ® 

counteiiaucc of his liost ibr a single ray of cc«rrca])Ouding significance, 
he muttered— 

j “ Wcll^ wcjl, well, but yon're u qnare boyend so, turning upon 
^uis ho^I he 1<^ the room, and was, in«five iiiliiules alter, riding 
.duwly along a brokai aud narrow way, which led thnuigh the heathy 
steeps niid wilds of the savage and desolate muuntaius of Slicve-pbclim. 

Miles Garrett, meanwhile, arose, and preed the stoue iloor of tlie 
bull with an exulting stride. 

All goes smoothly and steadily ouwari,” said he with an ilU 
fiivourcd smile: ** by tbia time to-morrow night, the better part of all his 
cattle and liis other substance will be driven or woste, and thus the first 
act of the tragic drama will have been completed •, and if bo resist 
their entrance, demanded in virtue of tlie king’s warrant—then, in 
that case, comes tlic second act-^tbe second aud the best—for all the 
I'Cbt llows smooth^ on from thenceforth to the crowning scene—the 
tragic catastrophe—stupid, headstrong, helpless hound!” 

With A* p^e face, dilated nostril, and a grim smile, Miles Garrett 
paeetl t|ic floor from wall to wall, llis ruminations seemed to afford 
hiiu uo delight, for he slapped his forehead, exultuigly, and 
inuttercif— 

^^It’soU tjlie braio-^the bruu^the brain!” He relapsed into si- 
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lence for acme minutes, and his counteuance grew darker ^ud darker 
every moment. At last he spoke agatur*-** And as for thy daughter’*— 
*he coutitiued, with an ugly scowlj ^ud bitiiig his thin lips at every 
pause—for thy daughter, if I but choose to ha>*e her, I ihall have 
her, iu spite of all thy frantic blus^r; *ihh ! lf\fgh *Willoughl>y, you 
ought to blow me by this time itnd h<» 80 ulcd in the nudignoat con* 
sciousuesS of his own dogged andi%^!ote sagacity and daring. Yes, 
Hugh 'Willoughby, you shall know within a month all you have lost in 
madly repelling my proffered haud. Old scores of vengeauce and bright 
hopes of profit oiul advancement I was willing tu» forego; but like 
an idiot you repulsed your fortune* Yon have had your miserable 
triumph. Make the most of iti; for now — note something tolls me mv 
triumph is at hand. Yes, Hi^h WiUougiihy, you have made your bed, 
and you shall lie iu it!” 

WhOe Miles Garrett thus cbewpd the cud of sweet aud bitter fancy— 
ns with downward, ominous glance, and heavy stride, he stalked back* 
word aud forward through his gloomy hall—his recent guest auiTcom*' 
paniou was under the (lasy moonlight, pursuing lus lonely and uneven 
road. Tlus track, little better than ^ broken patRway, wound along tin* 
elevated surface of the broad Tari)re«of IiiUs, dce}j afhon^ whose vq^t and 
hcatby undulations the Uorscinan was soon tradyg his solitary aud 
lancholy progress. Tbo^ sense of loneliness i$ nowhere so awful as 
among the gigantic and nionolouous solitudes of mouuiaiu scenery, espg- 
eially when Uie esag^ratiug and unccrAin radiance of the moon shrouils 
the vast midulatiouaof th^bleak and mighty hill»3iJe;S> iuvestftlicir 
dusky outlines with midefined immensity of distance and magnitudey 
There the solitary traveller—lifted high above the somids and sights of 
human habitation, vritb savage aud gigautic scenery looioing m doserteii 
sublimity nbo^’C and around lum—steels, amid the vastuess and the utter 
solitude of nature, awe-struck with a fearful sense of liis omx noth ing¬ 
uess. An intruder, ob it were, among elements and Influences, 
stupendous, desolate, aud unsocial, ho loses all sense of comimnioii- 
ship with the things around him, and a feeling of isolation and 
of uudefined danger steals solcumly aud fearfully upon him. 

The horscinau whom we arc bound to follow, bow found himself iu 
the lap of a bmad misty hollow, around wliicit, AS he proceeded, seemed 
to gather and thickcu the dark and swolhng sunimils of thg h[Us—like 
monstrous forms closuig him lu^to iuioTc^tt his escape, and sailing 
slowly onward to ove^kelm him in their awful co)\fiucnec. « Hare and 
there the inequalities of the heathy flat, over which his coursa by, were 
ma^ed by huge strata of naked rock, lifted above tic <{ark brown 
surface in vast rireu masses, and strewnmlong the soil ip gray slummcr- 
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ing liiieS} likf tli6 fragiDtuts snd fouDdatious of soma Titanic fortifica¬ 
tion ; and the grandeur and desCUttion of the scene were heightened bj 
the rush and moan of the npper* currents of the airj as the^swept 
among thc^ lull tops, and through the rocky glens, and solitary 
ravines.** ^ ^ . 

Thc^cavalicr had heard of and other maligrAmt sprites, who, 

in deserf places, cuconidcr, scare, and (ven t»iuito nitli decrepitude or mad¬ 
ness the benighted traveller. He ^a$ familiar, ton, Mith a thousand wild 
stories of the freaks, the delusions, nmltlie malice of ^Hhcguod])eople7' 
He had heard how fanners, returning alone from distant fairs or tra^ oiling 
ppdlar> ]mrsuing their benighted way, had been met and accosted ou these 
lonely hills by ugly dwarfs, or intercepted by cab es or dogs of uneartlily 
kind, and other strange beings, who had terrified or abii&cd them, so 
that, by the morning light, they had lost cither their wits or their livcb. 
All these talcs of preteriuitural tc^r fioate<I in gloomy *6uccossioii 
through ids mind, ns he rode slowly onword through the vast and 
misty solitudes of the luountiun-tracts. Often, as he pursued Ids waj, 
he drew bridle and paused, faoC)uig that he hud heard a woman’s 
shriek, and nncortniu vlictker the* shrill and distant sound might not 
ha\c V^n the cry of some wild bird, scared by the night-owl from its 
» ; and listening ui) with a horrible ihisgiving, Ic&t tlic sound should 

prove sonic phantom-witil, and be succeeded by some wilder s)H:ctral 
freak of unequhotol and iitsnp port able tefrorj again he would turn aud 
hehrjid«!nm, as the liusheil iTreeze holered like close wliispors in his 
car, kiid scofrlin{j> breath less, with bbinrliql chei*l ^ aud parted lips, 
^into the bleak >oi(h buliduiug the Ii&ltfjiiuttcn^d mse which iii- 
sliuofivcly rose to his lips, mid muinhlitig a word or two of a fojgotteu 
prayer; and then, with an effort to re-assun^himsclt^ giving hh hat a new 
set, s<|uautig his shoulders, planting his arm a-kimbo, and whistling 
a boatcU of some favourite tunc, he would, onue more resume his way, 
again to interrupt it ab licfore* 

It was, therefore, with a sense i»f relief which ho would scarcely have 
eoiifcssod even to himself, that at last, after more tlian an hour’s lonely 
progress, he found himself within a mile of the spot at which he knew he 
should find human companionship. Inwardly congratulating himself 
upon his pnxihnHv to his journos present terminatiou, he pressed 
onward at i^briskcc pace^sdll, however, very far from bciug altogether 
frccil from those visitings of awe aud doubt which he had, during Ins 
long and lonely night-ride, in vain eudcavoui^d, entirely to suppress. 
While bus spurred ouword, now traversing the soft elastic peat with 
noiseless tread, and uowclanguig o^cr the naked rock, a strange aud 
dwarfish figure, .which fancy might well have assigned to one of the malig- 
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nant ikifj brood, on a sudden started—he knew not how—ta it seemed 
from the very soil beneath his horse's^Ubofs. A thrill of suptrstUiotis 
terror«&r a moment luuierved him, and it was not until he hsd gazed 
for some seconds upon tlie wild and ^tartli^ apparition, th^tdie rei'og- 
nised the clf-locks and smoke-dri^* visngg of tift ill-favpiintd boy, 
whose unexpected appearance Jind tfiat dd^ so affrighted Sir s fair 
daughter at Gliiidarragli bridge. \ 

‘'God bless us said the horsotiiaUi rccoveri tig from an, indistinct 
attempt to cross himself; "and so it*sonly you, you dcvll*s whelp.'* 

And indulging the irritatiou which often iullows cahsclcss alarm, the 
burly horsemau dealt the urchin a sliaqi blow of liU switch ncixiss the 
head, wliich made liim howl an<I cajier in so micartldy niul uiicoiitii a 
fashion, that one uimc(|uajutcd with his ccceniricilirs of mien might widl 
ha>e felt his stipematural doubts coufimied, rather than alJuycil, by the 
wild and gruteM|ue cxhlbitiou. ^ 

" NcTcr mind it, 8haecii dhas, never nuud it, party boy,” the 
man, os the urchin gradually abated his strange tU'monstratiuns. " 1 
did not know you, astRora—uever mind it; but tell me, like ua honeht 
gossoon, is he down hi the gliu T* • 2 * 

He is—what id ail him/* safd the imy—" himself^ an’ two ow three 
more, l^eton a rinha and Shaifti Laudlier, an* a»boy iv the Kellys, 
a ipiaru little gossoon tik^ myself, and the old Tibau-a*van, an’ tliat's all 
that’s in it/’ * • 

Tlic horseman apun'ed his steed into a clattenag catr(er,*tho ^ 
ruuuing lightly and easily by his side; and thusfttliey continued in J 
silcDCc to advance, until the track which they pursued swept jutc^ 
the course of a narrow gleu, at 6rst presentiog a declivity so slight as 
to be scarcely <(istiugui&habl6 from the beatliy level of the higher region, 
but gradually bccouiiug more and more defined, until at last it deepened 
into a dark and craggy fiass, precipitous and rocky, clotlied vrith 
furse and heath, and traversed at tlic bottom by a stream, now dwindled 
to an attenuateil Uircad, and whose gravelly bed supplied the broken and 
precarious roadway over which they daUicd anfl scrumble<{. An abrupt 
turn of this defile brought them on a sudden to the object of their search. 

From the door of a wretched liovcl perched half-way up the steep 
and narrow pass, there streamc<l a strong red light, Vhich fiooded the 
rocky fragmeuts aud iuited furze, crowded closely Aout it,#with warm 
and cheery crimson; aud as it lay at the shadowy side of the deep 
ravine, the dusky light Relieved the few objects on which it ^dlln fiery 
dislipctuess, aiid rendered the surrounding darkness but tho^tfeascr aud 
blacker by the contrast. Flaciug his horse’s bridle iu the hand of the 
uncouth and savage urchiu who atten&cd him, Hogan ascended* the 
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steep pathvvrliich led to the cabin^door» end in e few moments he stood 
benea^ the roof-tree of the ho^« 

In the strong red light of the fire sat, or rather reclined^ three men 
in coarse ^vtze, listlej^sly chatting in the strong gutturals of their natirc 
tongue I and thus dl^po^isrounU fhc hearth in such attitudes as suited 
each> Ufby occupied the hard^ earthen floor beneath the chimney, and 
warmed thcmselTes the while. Afi old, smoke-dried, puckered hag 
cowered at the back of the hearth, showing' through the filmy 
turf smoke scarcely more substanlial than the pale blue ^nd yellow 
flames which flickered above the red embers. Facing the uneven 
earthen floor at the front of this rude and comfortless chamber, and 
from time to time glancing sharply through the open door as he ar¬ 
rested his measured pace, was a personage, of whose appearance we 
must say a word or two. lie was rather above than below the middle 
size, Ins structure compact, well-knit and wiry; and as he’^ measured 
the floor with a firm aud clastic tread, and turned his ^quick and 
fiery glance front object to object, there was a restless excitability 
and energy in his whole air and mien, os weU>^ a piercing shrewd¬ 
ness, a pruniptitude and decision iu his marked and swarthy counte- 
nmicez-whicli stamped him at cnee as a man of action aud of daring. 
4is dress, though considerably worn add weather-beaten, was alike in 
fabric and fashion that b{ a man who pretended to the rank of a gen¬ 
tleman» ITis owil coal-black hair escaped from under the broad leaf of 

added to the effect of his dark and sharply-marked fea¬ 
tures, which alike from tlic intense brightness and activity of his dark 
H«'ye, and from the peculiar confonnatiouf of the strongly developed 
under jaw, bore a character of sternness and even of cruelty whicli im¬ 
pressed those who looked upon him with flings borderiug upon fear, 
aversion, and distrust. As he strode backward and forward, he scorned 
wrapped iu exciting meditation; one hanc^ was buried iu lus bosom, 
the other held the slender stem of a tobacco-pipe, from which he drew 
1 lie smoko, which, in dense aud rapid volumes, he puffed into the eddy¬ 
ing air. IVith downward aspect and knitted brow, and flashing glance, 
he thus traversed the breadth of the dreary hovel to and again, as 
Hogan reached the door. 

A curt but cordial greeting passed between these two personages thus 
brought /ogother, and a close and earnest conference followed, portly 
carried on in English, and* partly in ^he mother tongueThrough 
this it Is not ueces&^y to follow them; it is enOu^jh for our purpose to 
state itr concluding wonls— 

You’ll bo'able to gother the boys in time?’' asked Hogan, doubt¬ 
fully. 
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** With 6M whistle Vd bring them round me fn>m Keepei*to Monas- 
ter-owena, and from Boon to Killaloei^ joined he> scoit^Uy. 
iWd joull not fail me contino^ Hogan. 

When did O Moel Ryan &il of hie pM^ise?** (etumed ‘ tNed o’ the 
Hills”—-jbr ho was the speaker^wilh^traDquil disdlin. # * 

** Hand and wotd” cried brawny vilitor> as with emphatic energy 
he smote !iu broad hand upon theaitcndcd palm of hia compnuiou— 
**hand and word, aqd the bargain's clenched.” • 

At a word from Ryan^ one of the followers at the health sprung to 
his feet, and filling c|ut two drams of brandy, caniefTtfaem to tlie door 
where the two principal persons stood. 

” I drink to you, Mr. Hogan,” said Ryan. 

” And here’s towards your good health,” replied Hogan, in a voice 
of thnnder, ^^au’ success to us both, an’ smashing to smithors bo tlie 
luck of oui^inemics,” .• 

With these words he dashed off the liquor, and, with a wild l^urra, 
he flung the glass high into the dewy night-mr, whence dcsceuduig, il 
burst into jingling shifers in the craggy depths of the bleak glciwa 
type of the savage malediction to whitU he hjid just ple^d itl contcn(.s. 

To-morrow night, and half an 4)Oursbcfore the moon g^es 
said our now acquaintance, shaking back his long dark locks, as a liL/r** 
might Ms mane, when Ite scents the prey aiar off, in tlic wood of 
Gliudarragh, and under the ^orn^Ha-PAoAa-*and At, God send you 
safe home.” • • v». 

Thus they parted, Ilogon Id pnrsoc, in his long and solitary luglit- 
ridc, the purpose which occupied his minds and his confederate to roni-^^ 

plete, in the hurried interval, the vast and deadly arrangements of their 
desperate enterprise. • 

« * « a a 4s 

Meanwhile, in her chamber in the old castle of GUndarragh—booLi>, 
music, and old-fashioned tapostiy work all neglected—sits, in her pon¬ 
derous high-backed chur, her soft eyes resting in deep reverie u]>on the 
changing .embers of the hearth, the sweet Grace Willoughby, pensive, 
pale and mournful—she who before that night scarce ever knew what 
one grave thooght or one transient cloud of sorrow might be. What 
thoughts arc now chasing one another through the clear stillness of her 
mind? The agitating dangers of the evening have ceased to qpi^en her 
pulse and flush her cheek; the flutiferings of her proud and timid heart 
arc quiet now, and yq^ die sits absorbed in the de(p encLaptmeni of 
her reverie. Her beauUful face, late so radiant and dimpliu^^aflth the 
plea&t smiles of arch and girlish merriment, is now touched for the 
first time with the loftier character of pride and melam^oly—yet both 
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combined so aoftly, and in so lorely a lookj that nothing but thd noble¬ 
ness of pride and the gentle ^n^dbnc&s of sorrow reign in its pure aud 
mournful tranquillity. As she leans her graceful head upon her small' 
white bancl on whirl; falls tliirkly the golden shower of her rich liair, 
her memory is htisy^with ^le won^, the look>, the gestures> ayc^ with 
the^ciy pliimrs and spurs and gold lace of the handsome champion 
who had revurd her that day. ^dlie hoars him as lie spoke—oory 
accent of^his rich manly roirc is sounding in her cor; he stands before 
her, in all bis proud and martial lieauty^ as slie that day beheld him— 
she sees again his looks of rhiralric, respectfnl lendeniess^ as he led 
}ier tcAsard her home ; aud theuj again^ oh 1 sadden, painful change, 
she beholds the stem aud proud as])oct, the aserted look, with which 
her transformed cUhrerer look bU abrupt dejiarture. Innocent girl! 
as thus she muses, she pcrsiiades her willing heart that she but fields 
to the ])romptiiigs of her simple cnriqsity; yet if she will b.tt look into 
that heart, she will fm<l a deeper interest there. \V hat makes it hap¬ 
piness to tliec to recall bisligheat word, or look, or geslure ; nnd when 
his sudden parting rises in thy memor;', why •ibat pang of wounded 
])rido, and whence that risiitg sigli t Oh! girl, bethink iheo cro it be 
too We: Ije is tliy fathers ft>c--t<ie desoted enemy of all tby iiouse ; 

«4)iewnTe, sweet 0race, jieware; lore not Shore thou canst not he lorod 
again ; guard well the jSmtols of tby warm and gentle heart; oh, dvrell 
not on Iris words and looks so fondly; but banish that image from thy 
f»ind wHb mar aud horror, as a snare of Hell. 


CHAPTER Xtll. 

ttnrSKT AMD VOOMLIGSI OM THK TOWUBS 0? OUKDABBAWH 

Tnotrf.n the meditated attempt on tte castle of Glindarr^h was 
vaguely known amolig the snrroimding peasantry, and tliough it sup¬ 
plied the material of gossiping cUsmssion at eiery forge and hedge 
sliebeer-aktop for tfiilcs around, yet, ncitlier to Sir Hugh nor to one 
iiulnidual of his household, was one hint of daugcr spoken—absolute 
my-.ti:r^ Sealed thb lips of ei ery peasant; aird iiad it not been for the 
wamiulStfnhicli we have already spoken, the castle of 01iada..*agh 
might easily'have been surprised, and all within it lain nt the mercy of 
a Vtiid banditti. 
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The 8un was now hastening downward among the western hills^ and, 
as it seemed, with a fiery and rengMU light glared tnurkilj upon the 
old towers of Glindamgh. A low wind moaned and whispered through 
the ^limneys and battlements of tlic doomcil btylding and the neigh*' 
bouring wood, wilJi a wild omiigMts soiynl, in** fitful gastt,^ which 
muttered and iwelled like the laugl^tei* of fiendish revelry, and died 
away in long wailing moans. * On^he castle walls, from time to time, 
might be seen anxious groups scanning the distance with, stern and 
gloomy suspense. *Thc gates were fast closed and b&rred, and (he 
stout old building, in its bold and sombre isolatiott, might well have 
su^ested the image of some gallant stonnd)catcn ship, with rigging 
taut and all hands alert, awaiting on ap])roacbing hurricane. 

Occasional snatches of songs floated, os if in defiance, from the gray 
summits of the old towers, and mingled strangely with the lowing of 
cattle wliivh arose from within wallH^and again all was lost in the 
hleak howl of the rising gust. Every thing gave note of preparaii(m~ 
the loop-holes lu the river tower flauking the great gate, wlilch had been 
walled up for years, wre now again o{ictie<l for the play of musketry : 
and from tlic summit of the Uaushea's tnw<^, whicli, the cflhcr extre¬ 
mity, in like maimer flanked ilio cii 4 rancs, peered ilownwan} the Jtmuilc 
of an ancient andhoncy-comlKHlMemi-mlvcrin, loiulcd with musket bullcU' 
half V'ay to thomouth.^Tltecaatlc-yard, too, preKeoted an unwonted spec¬ 
tacle ; for all the best of Sir Ilugh's cattle bad bcim driVbn from tbe neigh¬ 
bouring pastures, and cows and fat oxen and slieep, stood \tt p^i*~-T:- 
groups, penned closely ^tlun tlie precincts of a rough ]>aling, wliieh 
left biU' one free avenue dowwtlie centre of the yard, and a clear though# 
narrow passage down the sulcs. 'Flius the crowded cattle stood in hun¬ 
dreds closely pent within the dark inclosurc of tlic costlc walls, and 
all the lir of stir aud bustle wjUiiu the fortress was enhanced hy the 
arriTal, from various quarter^ in prompt response to Sir Ilugli’s summons, 
of motliy reinforcements, niunberuig in all full seventy men 5 some of 
gentle birth, accompanied by their sen'ants; others, sturdy yeomen, with 
their sons or bretliren; and all with due supply of muskets, matchlocks, 
hireling pieces, or other serviceable fire-arms, and proportionete and 
proper ammunition therewith j for Tyrconncirs proclamation for the 
disarming of the yeomanry and gentry had been but ptirlial and imper¬ 
fect in its ofTcct, and, unless where there existed a pressingsuApcssity, 
or what was so considered by King James* s ^vernment, for enforcing 
its requisitions, had r^nmined practically inojierativa; except^ iitdced, 
that the new coiutructiou of the law exposed the man who vgfiftred to 
dispiife it to the risk of a state prosecution, if liy any*overt act he 
evinced bis disobedience to the Castle mftnifesto, and thus was adrltd 
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not a little tS the embnrraasmeuts and the perils of men, whose proper- 
ties and lives the government haA not at all times the power, even if it 
had the desire, to protect and who were, therefore, in most 0 ses 
reduced to'rtljfor safe/y, un^er Providence, solely upon their own ener- 
jpes ami resources. ** • 

It was now late enough, in conscience, for JeremiAh Tisdal, the 
cool and cautious Puritan, to have sougfal the security of Gliudarragh Castle, 
and along with his ungHinly servitor—Praise-God Bligh—to have contri¬ 
buted to the numbers of the little garrison its due contingent from llm 
townlnad of Dnim^niiiol; yet Jeremiali l^sdal had not arrived, and 
Sir Hugh was perplexed to divine the reason of his absence, and ofleii 
missed his sagacious counsel, as with the aid of the more experienced 
of his friends he apportioned the defence of the old fortress among 
its garrison, and assigned to each bis post and office when the cmergciuty 
of actual conflict should have arisot. *. • 

The level beams of tliis stormy sunset, and the lengthening shadows 
had, however, warned Tisdal that the time had indeed arrived when he 
could no longer with i^fety protract his stay withiu tlie comparatively 
unprotected maueioi^of Dnungimitiol*^ Witli Praise-God BUgh, therc^ 
fore, ITy his<ide, and a matchlbck <ff marrcUoLis length gleaming u\jaii 
Ills shoulder, and a hi^ horn of gunpowder and a leathern bog of 
bullets dangling lus belt beneath the cloak* the Puritan might have 
been seen issuing from the wick^-door of the yard, and tracing uitli lus 
"wD.yed gaiC^and with a countenance unusually black and tixiublcd, 
the pathway which conducted from his hbos? to Glindarragli bridge— 
'’the lank and sad-coloured fomi of the lad who accompanied hitn, with 
a short musket slung at his lean back, followed closely and fl^arfully 
at his heels; and never did sunset-ray Ught uixm a gloomier or more 
forbidding pair. In total silence they thus traversed the lonriy path 
together, and without encountering a humvi form, excepting oiu or two 
peasant loungers, whom they passed witliout one word or gei ture ol 
greeting, in sullen silence and with a dark mterchangc of looks of 
mutual menace and hatred, they both at length found themselves upon 
the little bushy eminence which commanded a view of the bridge and 
castle of Glindarra^h. Here the long pent-up feelings of the master 
of Drumgunniol at last found vent. He stopped short and looked back 
with a 7 .»*i&pcct the extremest distress towards the spot where the 
gray chimneys of Drumgunniol peered idxn'e the bushes which clothed 
the hTow*of tlie iiYterveniug slopes. ^ ^ 

iCis a sore extremity and hard to bear,” bo muttered, clutching the 
stock of liis matchlock with the energy of rage. ^ 

^he servant responded by *ont of those peculiu groans, which rise 
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moiimfully from the depths of the stomach, and finding^ ro rent at 
the compressed and drawn-down Iips^ •escape, at last, with a dismal 
* twang from the nose. With this •meek and mournful response, he, 
folded bis lean hands, and turned up hia eyes. 

said his master, clutcjufig* Him dccljdviely by tJie arm, 

thou art a fleet ninucr, creu hs iVshael, who foUowcct the 
chariot of Ahucr; unsliug tl)^ firciock, and back' to the lidiisc—it will 
he dark ere thou hast rcacheil it, imd the serpent eyes of that incar- 
natr devil cannot penetrate the dark; try once more what Qns baffled 
ns—(woe is me!) all tlie day long—without hb seeing thee, get me 
tlic money bags and tliou sholt liarc—I will givg tlice—I will not tell 
thee whal, at ]nc«eiit—but speed thee, an<l I will wait for thee where 
( stand; at u1l events, be sure that you return vrith speed-^nr lives 
may rest on it—away !’* 

RHgh knew too well the absolute and cruel temper of him with 
whom he had to deal —much m liis bowels ycnnxeil to pb^ad for a 
VIemission of the dreaded order—even for a moment to dispiflc his 
niastei'^s cnmuiniid, aivl with trembling knees, and a sinking heart, ho 
started upon Ins very doubtful inis|ion» Rut, i?rc he did the sim 
xvciit down, and the murky iwiKglit b^an to sfrlve* more and morn 
faintly witb the wau moonlight, whose cold radiance ^as soon to 
illuTiiiuc the wide (*xptiukd landscape. • 

Every thing conspired to hihaucc the uneasiucsstof the proprietor 
of Dnimg^nnioh Ilalt^audiour had flow elapsed, and h^ scryant Jmd 
not returned—tlioiigli, as^ lijs iniimlicnt master (Calculated, so ivolt a 
nniner ns be might have easily traversed the intervening distance 
four times over iu the time. He cursed his bard fate a thousand 
times—bitterly he auathoniatizcd the lagging courier, whom he would 
have cheerfully seen roasted to a cinder at a slow fire, in exchange for 
the blessed assurance tliaijiis precious gold was safe. Another half 
hour had ucarly passed, and Tisdal eyed the dark battlcmonls of the 
tower, and inwardly prayed that lie migh^ ere ten nihiutes more liad 
passed, find himself safely within their comjmss—rcsolvial that, should 
that time elapse without bringing the return of his absent messenger, 
the lad, and, nlos! the gold must l)c left to their (]ooin. 

With the nervousness of a man who knows thatyjvcry moment of 
his stay may. prove that of his owu destruction, and who yet feels, 
that to desert the post of suspended rlanger«which he occuflffs, is, in 
efToct, to abandon tliat^hich is dearer to him almost than bis vgry life, 
Tisdal [laced the narrow platform wliicli he had chosen for watch, 
front bush to bush | the chill blast froze hts heart, and tt^dcCp tiircaten- 
ing and wild sounBs dismayed him. With looks of jealous and ferocious 
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scrutinjj lie trcxl the narrow space and searched the distance, as the 
daring and atorm-boaten captau^of some surrounded smugglrr, in the 
desperation of liis circumstances^ might pace his quarter-deck, nnd 
strain his eyes for the distant chance of relief or escape^ The moon, 
liowever was now fhe ouiy‘'sotirce of light, nnd her silvery disk 
was approaching the vc^/gc ot the horiyoii—to stay any longer, 
indeed he felt, would be hut madness-^ne despairing curse hc'laiinched 
nt lus lagging messcugcr, and tiien was about, in sheer distractiou, 
to cross the bridge, and claim admittance to the castle, when he 
saw a dark tigurc gliding along the pathway from Dmmgminiul toward 
him. • 

It is Bligh,” thought he, while his heart bounded with exultation— 
hut, alas! ucver was hope more delusive. Uligh had had his adven¬ 
tures, and was then far enough away. • 

Tisdal moved a pace or two to meet the approaching form, and, ns 
he did so. his ear was starUed with ihc rqiort of A musket, sharply 
echoed from the direction of his own house, and, with a momentary 
glance, he beheld a strange blooihrcd light tingiug the horizon with n 
wild and kind glni'c,'cxnct^ where his mniisiou stood. 

As i live, it bunib,*’ said Tisilal, while his etdour shiiled to a livid 
ibjK', and his breath carpe thick 5 they hove fired the house. Now— 
now, it is all up with thee, crafty, subtle, ilhfutcu miscreant.’^ 

There was, however, uo triumph in his face as lie thus spoke^uothing 
.but a (Inad^, livid horror, flis eye travelled again to the path 
* way,’Where li^had beheld the solitary figure hut a moment before, and 
now it seemed as thongh, in dense and sutr.brc masses, the dark bushes 
themselv es were creeping and stealing onward to meet him. 

‘‘May tlic Almighty guard me, it is the* wild Irish !” he muttered, 
with a terrible revulsion, and instantaneously turned and ran, with 
wliAt speed bis stiff joints could coiDRiand,, down tlie nigged pathway 
toward the bridge. 

A dense mass of human forms, however, noiselessly deployed before 
him upon the o))en road at the near bridge end—-he knew not how 
or from whence—like a black sea, overflowing its banks, and noise¬ 
lessly pouring its waters into the ncighliouriug flats and hollows. 

Surrounded!-—oh, meroifal Father, deliver mc,^* he ejaculated, in 
the extremity of his despair. , 

And now, all around liiui, were se^n the same dark masses, stealing, 
and crowding, and creeping along; and now« another, and another 
shot wa$* ^eard in the dull distance from Drumgunniol, and the tierce 
glare which lighted up the horizon glowed deeper and wilder. It was 
no Ipuger possible to avoid detea^on, so, with the desperate resolution 
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of selling his life aa dearljr as he could, Jeremiah Tisdal ^ra^ped hts 
long matchlock firmly in both hands/iftd ran towards the bridge, upon 
the desperate chance of forcing his way unexpectedly between the 
party who occupied the river brink and the castle^ gate. and» this done, 
of keeping U)em at bay until he had* reached the Ihelter of/the walls. 
His plan, however, was hardly conceived^ere it was frustrated J ?or, in 
Ins quick descent, he stumbled updn the ru^d pathway, and striding 
with accelerated sp^ed down the broken slope, he at length .fell head¬ 
long, and, in doing so, discharged innocnoiuly, with Ihud explosion, 
the whistling bullet from his matchlock, through the night air; and 
ere he could recover his feet, was overpowered and secured. 


CHAPTER XIV. 


rnr. ashaui.t. 


Whilk this is passing without, tbt reader must pardon us if wcGratis* 
liort him for one moiqpnt withfa the castle walls, on which from p]ac» 
to place are posted some ;core of sentinels, armed, vigilant, atid 
anxious—their weapons glancing, agd their fonnh showing ilarkly 
in the uncertain moonlight, lie must follow us iqto the grear hall .«’f 
the CAstIc. It is a long ntiJ broad stone^doored chamber, with a low 
oaken ceiling sustained by hfavy bcams^ blackened hy age and smoke; 
nt each end yawns a capacious hearth, iu which roars an eddying cloud 
of smoke, and sparkles, and flickering flame, as the piles of turf and 
crackling bogwood glow and blaxe, like rival bonfires, beneath their 
opposing chimneys. A mighty nakcu table stretches down the centre 
of this great ebamber, so vast that in the flaming smoky torch-light 
one can scarcely see clearly from end to end. Huge dishes, high-piled 
with savoury fare, poultry and mighty jouits, and pyramids of potatoes, 
and dishes of the now obsolete **cobhuldy,'* send up thur savoury 
canopy of steam, which overhangs in genial fcstboncry of cloud the 
busy guests, fully a hundred in numl>er. who with Ihcir weapons be¬ 
side them, and in strange aud grotes^jue ^-ariety of demi-mihtgry equip¬ 
ment, sit upon stout oak stools upon either side, aud with knives and 
Ibrks raise such a <l«u*and clatter ou the pewter plates, a^wAl nigh 
drotfu the obstreporous clangour of voices raised in jest, or ^J^utation, 


or excited narrative, and tlie uproar of laughter and godd wishes, and 
the ringing of goblets when the guests pledge one another in cordial 

• 0 2 
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revclryi unA altogether there swcUs and tlmndcrs such a volome of fes¬ 
tive uproar, as might have stuuAeH a miller iii his tuck-mllh 

At the upper eud of the board, ^as l>eseems the host, sits the stout * 

aud left those of the highest consideration 
*df ^o^d vnne, as well as of mighty ole, 
proppcc^ along the walls, yielded to the simple appliaufe of the faucet 
and spigot their delicious burthen which foamed in many a silver and 
many a pewter tankard, cup, and fl^;on : and all tliis scene of hilarity 
and festive cheer was heightened and cta^erated by the exciting con¬ 
sciousness of appitwching conflict and companionship in danger; and in 
its picturesque effect mellowed and enriched by the warm and lurid glare 
of torches, flaming redly from their sockets in the walls over the war¬ 
like and variously attired banqueters. 

Nevertheless,** continued Stepney of Anuagh—a white-headed old 
gentleman, with full, red, stolid ch^^ks, small grey, good**liumoured 
eyes, shaggy eyebrows, and almost no forehead at all, looking gravely 
upon ^ir Hugh —** nevertheless I think it were well to sally tbrth, and 
lay al>out us. Trust me, therc*s nothing like a vigorous sally.** 

We have uo right* to as^ult tisem till they have fli'st attackal us,** 
replied Sir Hugh; all I seek w fb defend my house agmiist tliein. 

*WtO< 1 forbid that I shoqld slied one dropX)f blood more thmi our protec- 
tion requires. Besides-^-bcsidcs/’ he coiitinut;d with a mournful shake 
of the head, I would not set my child^s safety upon the precarious 
c]pinccs of such an enterprise.** * , 

Vliat if rticy try to burn us out of tha pbice ?** urged the old man. 
** If it be possible to bum the house,** caid Percy Neville, glancing 
upward at the torches which tared within a few feet of the ceiling, 
which seems to me a problem, luethinks we're like to save the gen¬ 
tlemen that trouble.*’ 

fear them not,” said old Sir Hugh ^ my trust is in the Al¬ 
mighty. My family in time past liave suffered sore distresses and 
dreadful extremities within this very bouse of Glindarragh, yet the old 
towers stand firm as ever, and a Willoughby is here to-night to guard 

them with his own right arm.** 

. 

And a Neville, too, by my faith,** said the young man briskly, and 
with a flaslung eye. Then ns instnntaueously ndapahig into his usual 

c ^ Neville, too, as the devil would have it— 

and cuffs ato plenties^, there ipy benignant star is sure 
to cany mf. But jneanwhile does it not strike yop, cousin Willoughby, 
thatwhiki^e are swilling and cramnung here, the castle might be stormed, 
and the sentrisa all impaled, and wo know nothing of the matter, until 
our^wn turn cfane to die upon these piles of beef and poultry ; for my 


careless vein, 
wbereverT^ks 


Sir Hugh, ^nd at hi^ right 
among k:s visiterCaska 
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part I cauld uot hear so much as tbe«c|ack of that old caimou on the— 

. what d'ye call it tower • 

** Smuggling Dick has the eulverin in charge,” said Stepney, pom¬ 
pously. • • • * • ^ 

“ Then Smuggling Dick is not long Ibiatbls world,** rejoinfo^Neville; 
they have loaded it to tlic*verywJioath, and, never belike me, or it 
will burst like an egg-shell. Resen^c the eulverin, good cousin Hugh, 

I beseceli you, (outlie last act of the tragedy, and wljcn things are 
altogether desperate, and you have made up your m^nd to put the gar¬ 
rison out of pain, aud blow the old castle into infinite space, then, and 
not till then, give Smuggling Dick the signal, spring tJie eulverin, and 
so disci ULrge iis, castle and all, with eclat into the clouds.** 

You*rc a brave lad, though somewhat hair-braincil,** replied Sir 
Hugh, gravely 5 but there is reason iu much that you h|vc said, and 
so methinks it were wcll\hat wc^were stirring, and this supper ended.** 
As ho thus spoke, a me&senger from without, his long hair wisped 
and straggling wildly from the wind, and Ids face scared and pole, stood 
at the door, and shouted in accents jtbnt r^sc above the din^and clatter 
of the feast, as with uplifted arms he gwd eageily toward Sir i^gh 
The Irish arc coming!—t^e Irish—Uic Irish!” • 

A huudreti voices it wild confusion caught ijp* and eclioed the start¬ 
ling summons. At the instaet every face darkened the stern reality 
and presence of danger; wild and savtgc was the hubbub—the clang ot 
weapons, ^as in bi-cathless ^haste cacli guest resumed Jiis owiv -the 
scrambling of men across t^e table, amid crashing dishes and roiling 
tankards—tlw tumbling of stools and barrels, and the hoarse cries cf 
“ the Irish I—the Irish!—t^e Uapparecs—Ned 0 ’ the Jlills. Let them 
come on, they're welcome; wc*rc ready for them. Well give tlieni a 
bellyful—Vrotestant jiowder aud ball. Hurrah !—liola!—huiza! 

Thas shouting in terribl? aod deadly escitemeut, hurthug and hust¬ 
ling aloug, and jostling one auother, they poured fortli into the castle 
yard, and each mounted to liis post of vantage, with the deep, stCTn 
curiosity of brave meu, who in the tempest hear ou a sudden the dreadful 
words, «the ship is on a rock,” ajid dimb breathes to the deck to see 
for themselves the dai^rs whicli surround them, with feelings such as 
these, but toned by resolute daring and indomitable self-reliance, did 
the little garrison mount to the various ppsts aligned on the 
walla and lowers, and iu the narrdw embrasures Irom which thev mus- 

^ ^ ^ A 

qaetiy could ttll. * ,.V*. 

iKt US glance for a moment at auother group. 'While thiaboutcrous 

and desultory meal, so abruptly comjuded, was yet proceeding old 

Con UouoTau, the butler, was enjoying, in the pnfacy of his own 
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chamberi 9! plemnt boose mi\ Pick Ootlin and Tim the two 

squires who, as we hare already jmentioned, in their sereral capaci* 
ties, follow^ the fortunes of Percy NeTille» The butler^a chamber 
* was a smaU stone-Ttolted e^rtfient in one of the flsnkiDg towers, 
with a«eingle narrow casemta^peeriag, like a miniature J^unnel, through 
the thickness of the wall, and comm^ding a drcomscribed but pleasant 
view of the quaint white statues and trim yew hedges of tho formal 
flower-*garden wt have already mentioned. All was, however, now dark 
without; and in the butler’s snuggeiy no blinking candle, with length¬ 
ening wick and feeble ray, gleamed dismally upon the jolly party $ but 
their carousal was meetly lighted by the joyous blase of wood and turf, 
flaming in the hearth, strong, fierce, and roaring as the spirit of revelry 
itself« By a clumsy, strong-jointed table, stored with flasks and cups, 
and seated upon stout old ponderous stools, the three companions 
glowed in gonial confidence and growing Oefore the warm blase of 
the fin, t^ murmured and sputtered in comfortable rivalry with the 
fitful moaning of tlie chill night trind. , 

Tim Dwyer had uever looked so red, so quissical, and so good-hu¬ 
moured in all his life before: Even the bilious, sharp-faced Londoner 
seemea touched and kindled with the expanding influences of good fel* 
lowsliip. And as for Cqn Donovan, he was the ^cry picture of an an¬ 
cient butler« Sacl^ sherry, Cduarics, and floret, not to mention brandy 
and usquebaugh, barued and bea*ned 10 his ruby visage, and twinkled 
and sparkled ^from sinder his bushy grey brow. Muigliug in the 
jolly character of his visage, was mi jrvpressiou, half judicious, 
h^f severe, which spoke of fifty years of exqmsite and unimpeach¬ 
able tasting, and os many of absolute , dominatiou over the keys 
of office. There was not a pimple ou bis nose that did not represent 
whole dozens of emptied wme-flasks ; nor a wrinkle in his thoughtful 
face tliat did not indicate the subtle critic and the judge supreme ; while 
his long fine hair of snowy white bespoke bis own venerable and ra^ 
antiquity of date. Such seemed Con Donovan upon ordinary occasions. 
Bo( when he stood before the dark and ancient cupboard, with all its 
store o^urnished plate and blazing tankards, arrayed in lordly display, 
tier above tier, and the ponderous key of office in his right band—at such 
times the porter of paradise never looked half so sublimely consmous 
of the go-Al things committed to his charge, and of the unparalleled 
importance of his function, as did the venerable buUer of Glindeni^h 
Castle/ s 

Bare then in this retreat, whidi might have made a cell for old 
Friar Tuck, the three companiqpa plunged without restraint headlong 
into^thi joys oi giddy wassail. Vain were it, in sooth, to fbllow 
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Cou through oU bif rambliiig lore about the (yBrient and the caetle; 
e?ery clumber in the old place ho^Vi appropriate tradition—the atory 
of the banshee*a tower, and *^the room of the candle,” Crohore’s cellar, 
the^r na pAtiOjrue, and the ^^eperrit pf'tfaa^alaaheri* that hannted 
certain chambers of the castle; a^ a budBred other tales of 
wonderland mystery the g!d domestic recounted to hsteuing 
guests. • 

But as their potariona waxed deeper, tbrir conversation ed louder 
and more brilliant. Con told bis very best stories id hia very bast 
style, though his utterance grew somewhat indistindt towards the closer 
but that did not prevent his enjoying their point prodigioualy liimfelf 
and laughing in proportion. From this mood he gradually slid into 
another, grew amorous, and sung a piteous lore ditty, wliich, howevar, 
was so interpolated with hiccoughs as to be scarce connected and inteUi- 
giblc. 7 im Dwyer, vein, with touching confidence, ran 

through hia past career, siOl shed copious floods of tears, whil^ha fer- 
veiUly wrung the hands of his companions, much to their inconvenkneo. 
Bven Dick Goslin grew loqiiaciotu aud took a vpliant turn, dhdlenging 
in bis own proper person tlie wjiole four {froviuecs Ireland to mortal 
combat, aud defying them to coflte otf. In this defiancO| faoWwcr, he 
was interrupted byjosiugbis equilibrium, and falling along with hi# 
stool upon tho floor, wfierc, he continued, nmerthcless, with*uii abated 
courage to challenge and defy the wl^le Irish popu&tion, together vUh 
all the barbarous nations of ancient and luodeiu tiipes, with ev(^ speciaa 
of provocative and coiitumfly most calculated to good t^eui to the con¬ 
flict. His two compouioifc, wlio were themselves hojdly in a better 
plight, had scarcely snccceded in helping him to his feet, when the 
door opened, and a pair %( honest yeomen, hot end out of breath, 
entered with the alarmiug iutelligenco that Drumgunniol was in a blase 
aild the rappareea olrcad^in eight. 

This astounding ouuounoement was wonderfully sobering in its effeeif* 
Dick Gosliu, though in a somewhat serpentine course, made his wwy out * 
of the room, and neither Hdiguing to shore in the glories of the triumph, 
if such it should prove, nor yet to be in the way and virible in case the 

land savages,” as be called them, should get in/he directed his eoutae 
to a small and deserted kitchen ^bichhe had that diQr reconnoitred, and 
shoving aside the cover of a lai^ metal boUer^upon which he had 
pitched as his destined asylum in the hour of need, he tumbled himsdf 
into it, and with a littfe trouble slid die cover hacli again iite tti place, 
aud here, comfortless and cramped os was his posture, the ^viness of 
his ftee libations gradually prevailed, and he sank into h profound land 
death-like slumber. 
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Meanwhile the excitement of p»paration everywhere continued within 
the castle walls^ luid amid all the uutry scuny, the brave old Sir Hugh, 
hia iron gray locks escaping from beneath his broad-leafed bat, and bis 
short cloalo drami tightly roi\p4 his shoulders, armed with carbine and 
pistols, accompanied by*tlie stoi^t old Stepney at one side, and at 
the other ^hy Alts cousin, Percy Norille, crov^dthe courtyard witjh a cool 
and steady pace, aud mounting th^ steep stairs, entered the narrow 
stone-floored and stone vanltod chamber which overlivng the great gate, 
and placing himself at the central loop hole, looked fortli upon tlic steep 
avenue winch led upward from the foot of the bridge to the castle, and 
commanded a wide prospect of tlic sntTonndiug country. 

** As I hope for grace,” said Sir Hugh vehemently, striking Uie butt, 
of the weapon which he carried upon the floor, *^the nllains have fired 
hoDcst Tisdales house—that hlaae is from Drumgunniol; pray heaven 
the trusty fellow may not have fallen iau^^Ms^fands.** 

Thcj^ all looked wistfully in the direction ^diich the old knight had 
indicated, and plainly saw the volumes of smoke ro I Hug and hearing ia 
lurid masses, wliile showers of sparks aud broad sheets of flame from 
time to time illun\iued,thc dvjky glow with a more dazxHng briglitucss. 

Neville,” said the old kuight with sudden alacrity, oAcr a 
Icngtlicncd pause—Neville, your young ej'cs nr^e fitter for this uiisty 
light than mine; see you any thing yonder on the bridge near the 
farther side of the river; methinH^ 1 see a lioraeman ” 

** Twwhorsemen, Hugh, unless I sec double,” rejolucil the young 
man; ** aud as well as I can perceive, a sort of mob about them, moving 
slowly this way.” 

Had they at that moment been enabled to scan the area around the 
castle walls, upon the other side of the building, they would liave beheld 
much more formidable demonstrations of the enemy ; for stealiug onward 
among the orchard trees, and through the garden and ac the opposite 
side of the river, were seen gathering and thickening, moment after 
moment, dark, dense masses of hnman figures, until the very copse and 
underwood seemed instinct with life; and the number of assailants thus 
silently accumulating, vast as th^ undoubtedly were, were rendered 
terrifically undefined by the deqi, impenetrable shadows and cover of 
the surrounding t^ces and brushwood, which for any tliii^ to the cou- 
trary appea*‘iug, might all be occupied by the same threatening masses 
wliosc van at every side in sinister silence began to close round the 
devoted*' bi^ilding. Still, too, as deotli, the litile garrison within, in 
breathless' auspeiise, awaited the expected assault of what, with An 
dreadful aiukii/gs of dismay, tliey iuwardly felt to be an overpowering 
forces, and uiau^^a mau who bad not pmyed for a full year before, now 
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muttered fervent ap]>eals to the God <)i|battles^ as glancing Hong the 
dark line of copse which straggled from the dense wood nrouml the 
ancient fortress, lie marked ttio gradual swelling of the noiseless and 
stupendous multitude, and Uie slow, onjraala stealing of thcii*dark and 
ominous front. As tlds awful and nc^eles^iituudatiou oflmmiRVltttred 
and ycngctuicc rolled onward, and ro^e, as it were, gradually lait steadily 
around tlic doomed building, the h^rts of even the bravest within it 
beat fast and thick; onci every man of the oomparatively little garrison 
felt, as with set, teeth nud riveted goxc he breathlessly watched, as 
under some horrible fascination, Uic slow advance oi the living tide 
which was swccfUDg onward, that he woidd have gladly exchanged the 
hideous trauquUlity^ofthat lulled and quiet approach tor all the roar and 
clangour of the fiercest danger and the maddest strife of actual conllict. 
Meauwliile Sit Hugh, and those who along with him tenanted the small 
stone chamticr which we hnve dc&eribed, watched with cool but auxious 
scrutiny the movements of the group who had appeared upon tlic bvidge. 
Two horsemeu, as weU as the now fast descending moonlight would 
allow them to discover, well mounteil and equi])ped like gentlemen, and 
suvroiiiidcd by a rabble rout of $omh hmidred mt^u, tonicd slowly n|> 
the approach to the castle gate, and dismounting ot tlic fiir end^ kit 
their liorscs 'there, anih s<^«with a jaunty swag^ they both strode up 
the broken ascent, followed by thehr wild myrmidons. The one was a 
stout, illdooking, broad-shouldered fcllpw; the otlior a dark, swart by • 
featured uAn, of light and wiry build. Tlie reader iiec<]s not to be 
told that he beheld in Hiern ^^Captaiif’ Hogan and the redoubted 
Ganion a Knuck, or Ned of the Hills— 0 ’)loel-Uyaa of the race 
of Cahir-More. Side by side they approaclied the great gate, and bud 
already come within some ten paces of the arch, when a stern voice from 
tlie embrasure o>*cr the gateway challenged the leaders of this sinister 
party. • 

Hold,” cried Sir Hugh, for it was be who $2Joke—what seek you 
hero, sirs, at this unseemly hour V* 

demand admissiou under a scorch-warraiii,’’ replied Ned 
Ryan, as promptly and as sternly. 

"A search-warrant!—search—and for what demanded the old 
knight from the narrow embrasure. 

‘‘ What for ?—wliy, for my gray eoppul t* ^retortdd the bully ruffian, 
Hogan, swaggering in front of his slighter companion—for my eoppal 
beg grtagh and my cUgant cow, Mj^darlin' gjirl*will I 

nevsf* see your blue coat and the white twist iv your horns agaift, Och, 
Tob I agus ochone, Dhrimandbu V* * 

The cud of this apostrophe went off into the Irish chorus of the v<bll- 
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known hiimoroiu song, whicl^ chsnted with stentorian lungs, and a 
burlesque esa^rarion of the e^rtromest woe. There was a cool inso¬ 
lence in this buffoonery which stirred the blood in the old knight*s 
Teins. • « 

a care, fellow/' sjud bcj» with difficulty mastering his rage— 
^'harc a carcj sirrah, and keep your ribaldry within your teeth. It is 
no light matter, as you shall find,«in troublous times like these, and ut 
such an hour, to beset a gentleman's dwelling, filiow me the autho¬ 
rity on whicL you presume to disturb the quiet of my household, or by 
Saint George I*li make my people clear the road, and set you singing 
to another tune/’ 

^^Then you arc old Willoughby in person?” said Ryan. 

** I am Sir Hugh Willoughby, fellow?” replied the kuiglU. 

'‘Well, old Hugh,” continued the rnpparcc, *^you shall be gratified. 
You want to see the warrant ?” 
demaud it,” replied he. 

'•Thou look at it,” retorted the rapparec, foUiug the paper closely, 
and firing it finniy upon a pike’s |>oiut, he raised, it to the aperture 
withlu which Sir Hugh was standing, * 

Tlie old.kuight, in the now declining beams of the moon, was Nvith 
difficulty enabled to decypher a few words ^qf ^ie war ran f, but at the 
foot of it he read in large and marked characters the hated imnic of 

Miles Garrett/’ W'ithout uHoring one syllable, he tore Uic paper 
across and across, and stretching his arm from the cusemcnit, with iu- 
dignaut Tchcmetico he flung the frogmenU to the night wind, which 
whisked them up, and whirled them in au instant over tlie battlements 
In a mimic snow sliower. 

”Is it so you treat the warrant of the king’s justice, old rebel,” 
fiercely exclaimed the redoubted Edmond Ryan, who liad now fallen 
back a little, and resumed liis station close iu front of the crowd who 
had accompanied him. 

** Ay, and ercu so will I give your soul to the night blast, robber and 
murderer, if you loiter here another minute” retorted Sir Hugh, bitterly. 

Tlie rapparee turned to the crowd who followed them, waved his 
hand, aud in a moment the dense mob hul dissolved and glided under 
cover of the bushes, and the turf and cum stacks, which stood ranged 
along the^steep road. At^the same instant he blow a piercing whistle, 
which rung through the old walls, und awoke the shrill echo of the 
wood, uv^til it wap lost in the wail of the risiug ^rind. 

** Ocu vo-agus, och houc, Drimaodlm,” struck up the burly com¬ 
panion of Ned o’ the Hills, as with a dramatic assumption of the most 
exfravagant transports of grief and desolation, he walked down the broken 
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road to a more prudent distance^ whe^e^e saddenlj threw ttmsrlf flat 
in the grass behind a fune. , 

‘^You refase» then, peremptorily to admit this poor gentleman, and 
to open yonr door to the king’s warrant Ned o’ the HiUsv slightly 

hitching his shoulders, and squaring himself like a man preparing for 
action. « 

I refuse to admit notorious ruffians and their hordes of sarago bon^ 
ditti within my house, now and at all times,” replied the old knight, 

** Then you are a trmtor to King James, detected, Avowed, and pun¬ 
ished,” 

As he spoke the last word, with the quickness of light, he levelled 
and discharged his carbitie full at the shot-hule at which the master of 
Glindarragh had conducted, this strange parley. 

The buffet rang shrilly Uirongli«*Uic low crown of the old man's bat, 
grasiug Uie very hair of his hood, nud without further effect smote^upon 
the opposing wall, ain^ fell fiat as a crown piece upon tlic floor. The 
sharp re]K)rt of the ru^parcc's shot had hardly rq^sed to vibrate in the 
echoes, when half a dozen muskq^ flashing with japii} explosion from 
the waDs, sent their leaden missiv^ clff^ping by his ears, i/a cowering 
low, he run for a littlc«sp^» down the roadwa^yaud throwing himself 
under cover, whistled again otid agaio the same sltrilly signal; ond now 
were seen dense fbrniulablc masses j^uriiig orer tlic bridge, aud at a 
running pnhc beginning to traverse the upward road toward tlA castle 
gate, wliile from the walls the musketry rattled slinrply, and the 
returning lire from the road Side covered the wild advance of the despe¬ 
rate column who nished upward toward the gate; aud now from every 
side growing, swelling, as tlic darkness deepened, arose the wild and 
fearful yell of the assmlants, gathering, and strengthening, and rolling 
in stunning couflueuce o\cf the old building like conflicting thuudrrs, 
and |>icrcing the enr of night with the savage hootings of hate and 
defiance. Spreading, and pealing, and soaring rose the sound, in an 
uproar so terrific and gigantic, that tlic very storm seemed to sink in 
hushed dismay; and it grew almost a marvel that the ancient walls did 
not rockandtopjdcto the ground like those of Jerfbho of old, under the 
stupendous ribratioiis of the mighty chorus of wild* menace and ven- 
geance that rushed, and trembled, and towered iiw the troubled night 
air. Within the intervals of thi^ fearful hurricane, but comparatively 
faint as the ” wild fafeweir' of the crew over wboiii«ere closi^ ^ ever 
th^ black ^Tave8 of the ocean, might be beard the answer•shout of 
the garrison from the walls, aud towers, and shot boles, ds with resolute 
defiance they anxiously awaited the deceive tug of actual conflict. • 
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And ndw witli UrriSc and thundering war-vrlioop the dark 

nud savage multitude, bearing in tlieir van a ponderous beam, dislodged 
from the mill dose by, came rushing madly like a dark wave rolling and 
pealing up theshmgles on tba shore, toward the castle gate; bang, bang 
goes ^he musketry from the ,castle^rattle go the shots in return from 
the cover i liiss and whistle—the bullets sing through the darksome air ; 
and now the dense multitudes arc up—are thronging and hustling one 
another beneath the very walls, and cover in undulatiDg masses of 
heaving black tlie steep surface of the road from the bridge, a sea of wild 
hazard licads swaying and rolling thb way aiid tlmt, and flowing like 
conflicting tides, so that those who from the castle walls beheld the 
giddy, spectacle, felt their very brains to swim and sicken as they looked. 
The assailants drive madly onward, they rush and thunder at the oak 
gate of the. castle, driving the huge beam they bear with crashing and 
stunning reverberation and infernal uproar, against the ancient and irou- 
studded planks. Well w'os it for those witliin that they had 
tually pro])pcd and strengthened it in time, with solid stone and rub* 
bish, and carts and I^gs heaped up and packed together in dense and 
deep su]»port, else (he gD.>d pi ah ks,-bard and massive as they were, 
musf have yicldcHl to the gi^itic^concusslous under which the very 
Willis seem to ring and* tremble. 

And now, with a stunning report, the niuuou on the flanking tower 
explodes, and wraps the gate and its assailants alike, for a moment, in 
snliihurons smoke ^nd eddying sparks; but the howling^blast soon 
sweeps and whirls (he mephitic cloud a^vay, and reveals the rapporces, 
uufliucliing and ferocious as ever, still driving on their desperate assault; 
groans and wild shrieks of agony arc lost amid other sounds. A rabid 
yell of maddened defiance rising from all sides of the bcleaguen^d 
building, answers the thuuder of the caouon, and with fury whetted and 
courage confirmed, the wild Irish sustain ^heir as yet fruitless attack, 
redoubling the echoing shocks which batter at the gate, and momcn* 
tarily‘expecting to burst the old oak planking, and to rush pell-mell with 
all their skoans, and .pikes, and matchlocks, into the devoted fortress, 
and moke short work with the garrison. 

AV'hile the dreadful din stunning the ear of night, shook the old 
building to Its very foundations, the fab Grace Willoughby, with parted 
lips, oud face pale us marble, but loify mien and kindling eye, looked 
fi'orn the narrow windows of the stone'vaulted chamber, in which, as the 
safest in'^u building, she and the other females jf the household had 
been pldced. It commanded no view but of the castle yard; and as 
she watched tlie opposing side, in which tho great gate lay, at every 
thuAdcriiig shout almost expectmg to see the human torrent of dcstruc* 
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tion burst iato the enclosoro, she walked from window to wit^ow in all 
AewUdbutQobly curbed i&tensitj of elAteme&t and sospense. Behind 
her mored poor Phebe Tisdale in silent ogonj of terror, now wring^g 
her bauds, and anon clasping tbom together, and ^ainl^ see^pg words 
to form a prayer; while at the further en^of the ehaTnber,^iii unre¬ 
strained extravagance of clamorous pani^ a group of females wailed 
and wept with all the wild cadences ted frautic gestures of Irish women 
keening for the dead. 

Again, a little apart from them, and still as a waxen mask, might be 
seen, under the shadow of her red hood, the yellow rimveUed features 
of the old nurse, who, seated upon a rude arm-chair by the expiring 
embers of the fire, with closed eyes and trembling fingers, fast and fer* 
rently told the beads of her rosary; and thus did even this chamber 
send forth its contingent of noise, its weeping, and wailing, and gnashing 
of teeth, mingle in the infernal ^orus that scared the sober night* 

The rapparees had lost not a Tew of their men, killed by the lire 
from the castle, whose bodies lay crushed and mangled under the feet 
of the enraged aurvirdts, and about thirty or forty, besides, more or 
less wounded, when,' disappointed by«the obatinac^ with which the gate 
had resisted the formidable fofcis brgpght to bear*upon it, ^an, 
whose carbine had been employed as fast as be could load it, in mark¬ 
ing every embrasure !tnch loophole in the walls—now with a savage 
imprecation, resolved on abahdoniDg this plan of attack, and trying 
another, w)^ich as he believed could hfrdly fail of success; sharp and 
shrilly he whistled agaiu an(L again, and as the summon* reached his 
followers, the wild hurly buily subsided, and they retreated, like tltc 
stormy scud hurrying before the blast, from the castle front* 

Ignorant of the cause of«tlm movement, those who occupied the 
point of attack, cheered fiercely as they discharged their pieces upon 
the rear of the retiring groins, and then shook hands, and almost wept 
for joy, in the delusive hope (hat the attack was now finally abandoned 
in despair—and the danger which had but a moment or two before so 
appalingly and overpoweringly menaced them, indeed safely and trium¬ 
phantly over-past* 

Not a shot had been fired from any side of •the castle but the 
one, the immciw masses which beset the building on the other 
aspects lying inactive, excepting in so far as they joined in the fearful 
war-cry, which sounded as though twelve Regions of yelling demons 
hovered in the overhanging making every echo vocal their 
hellish revelry of hate and frenzy. It would seem as th<m^ these' 
muftitudinoos reserves were designed, not for actual attgek, hut only 
to prevent the possibility of the escape of a single human being f^pm 
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the deeperately defended fortcess { and now, in strange and almost 
awfbl contrast with the recent etbring tnmalt, all alike, without and 
witlun, sank into hushed and repose, learbg no sounds save the 
ni^li of tV waters ajid the^elancholy soughing of the wind to fill the 
listening* ear« * i i 

The'galjant gentlemen and hardy yc^en, reeking from their recant 
exertions, their haggard faces smirched with ]H>wder, and some among 
them hieing, half choked with smoke, and holdhig their hot muskets 
in thHr grh&ed hands, looked forth into the Toid space so recently 
occupied by theif terrific assailants, lost iu wonder as to the cause of 
their sudden disappearance, and scarcely crediting the cridence of their 
senses, which assured them that the Irish had irally witl\drawn« Some 
laughed in their evcitement, others almost shed tears, some lifted up 
their Toices in solemn and ferrent thmiksgiTiDgs; and there were also 
some who, smarting &cm their rocept hurts, biltcilj cursed* the mur* 
derops sarages,’' as they wiped juay the trickling blood, mutteritig many 
^ sanguinary and ferocious imprecation, and swearing many a sow of 
scngeance* 

** By my fait^,’* said P^rcy Ncaill^ answering a yebement tiiade of 
Stepney's, call them coaar^ ^ and saiages if }ou will, but as fkr as I 
may pronounce from* my own poor pcisonal ppcrienccs, their flesh 
wounds smart as mui.h*as those of the politest and most ssloious people 
upon earth j and* thus much top 1 will atcr, tliat iu tins skirmish they 
have borne themsehes as prettily as any men need do.'* • 

I fear that we baic seen hut the iK^annuig of thib night’s work,” 
said old Sir Hugh, as leaning upon tlie iftua/Ie of his piece, he looked 
anxioubly into the increasing dnikocbs, m the >niu scaich for some 
dccisnc mmufestation to dctenuiue the dohbtful problem of the enemy’s 
designs. ** I would latlicr than a thousand ponndsi** be continued, 
gloomily, ** that 1 bad thrown all the com and hay into the rirer this 
morning—hut that caimot uow be cured; and praised be Heasen, these 
walls are btiong, and have been prored by fire before; neycrthelesS^ 1 
would fain that this wind went down.” 

** It blows a fttA breese,^ said old Stepney. 

I wish the gentiemen outside would make up dirir minds at onc^” 
said Neville, with a shiver fit^s odds, if they don't, hut we shall all take 
cold. Here stand we all cooling, like new candles in a row, while the bar- 
bariana are supping Gomf&rtably oiifold Tisdal. T fkith, if they deli* 
berate* longer, I dhall, for one, go peaceably to bed—but ha I they 
ftrenik dgain.” 

^'And now—God guard and save us; for what I feared is indeed 
cove at last,” echoed Sir Hugh, with despmring vehemence. "Were 
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It not ftir tliis acenraed 8torm» I would still fearltMlj defy thain—*1nit—^ 
—we moat not despair.*’ * ^ 

^As the old "imn tbas spokoi sereiU lights like red meteoric firei» 
came dandiig and nmning in serpentine and warj^ Ibes np j})c road, 
and shedding long streams of sparkl^ lb ihejblaat. * 

What} in wonder’s name are thm f* ^whispered the jamg manj 
as he watcRcd the strange phetxomeajn—squibs—fireworks !** 

** No such thing]’*^ r^^Ued Sir Hug^ stemfy} as he rammed home 
the wadding of his piece—'^lighted turfs to fire the com uid hap 
stocks—and all the store of turf} and to bum us out it* possible/* 

So sayiog} the old kuight restiog his esrbine on the sill of the 
loopholO} fired—and, with a yelk they saw the dark form of the 
foremost runner, roll to the earth, while the lighted coal bounded 
onward in the blast, till it spent itself along the road in showers 
sparks—tho moon being now set, t^c darkness had so increased, tbkt 
it was impossible any Longer to di^m the forms of objects, except 
when Tery near, so that the wiU-o*-tbe*wisp ngaries of these ^i&ing 
atari alone guided the *aim of the marksmen witlim the castle, and 
now ouce moie began to swell and peal the same wild war-ery from 
erery side, and the musketry froib ^lie^alls to ffhaii and dang with 
sharper echo from without. • ^ 

1 fear we can scared stand here much longer/* said Percy Nciille, 
for the first time exhibiting* something like dismay—^*the smoke 
b^ns to tlijoken so, tliat the place is aA but stifling/* • 

Still, howmr, the <>hot8 foil fast, and as he ^iood by^r window 


and levelled his piece, throagii the rolling masses of dense white 
smoke, Uc suddenly staggered backward, exclaiming with an oath, 
'‘I'm bit/* at the same moment bis light am dropped powerlessly 
hj his side, and his weapon falling on the floor, exploded. 

''Don’t mind me,*’ said yie yonng man, “ if s nothing^nothing— 
it has tCBstrung my arm for the present, tliat’s all/* And so saying, 
dizsy sfid faint with pain, be staggcixd down the steps. 

And DOW the cloud of smoke, white, dense, rolling and eddying 
in the rushing breece, and huge enough to hide a mountain in iU 
mighty folds, came streaked with streams of glittsiing sparky flying 
high and lowin its rolling tide* And now agmn, this awful cloud of smoke 
that tumbles and whiris till every corner, nook, yid crevice of the 
groat yard is lost in tiiickening vapour, begins to glow with a broad 
hue of deep fieree eptsson, now reflected and i(pw fod^p^anon 
coming and again lost, and then returning with increasing, fridenlng, 
deepening gkre $ while the air grows hot, and the wild yell of the 
Iwliiailinta swells tod soars from every side, until it seems as H were 
to orerarch the devoted stroeture in one huge dotng of ringing and 
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roaring iron* And now it is donOi the flame bursts clear, magnificent 
appalling—in one last, sur^g, living sheet of red, with a sou^d 
lihe the rattle and roar of thhnder through the dense shrond of 
rolling, smoko, anj over the front wall of the castle, towering high 
and wide, and* spreading dud*pealing, while hill and wood and sk^, 
glare*like a fiunoce in iti terrific illumination. Well was it for all 
witliin tfic castle walls, that thtf buildings most exposed, were roofed 
with vaulted stone, and for the most part flooreil with the same—else 
all wit£iii must have been speedilj destroyed—the iron stanchions 
of the wtndoua, heated to whiteness in the torrent of flame, bent 
and warped like bars of was, and the lend trickled down the old 
walls in streams like tears along the fiirrowcsl cheeks of age. The 
whole i^nt of the building was of course abnndoned, and those 
who had nitoned its towers and embrasures, were forced by the 
scorching glare, to fly for safetjr to the further side of the yard, 
nud shelter within the buildings, where resolutely they took their 
stand, resolved, whenever the flames should abate, to dispute the 
entrance of ilic marauders, to the ilealh. Mcanu lule, between tlu* 
hostile parties there roared a singing gulf of fire; witlun was wild 
paqic, or sulldn dcSpalr—thpj>lnck'aud d<*adly determiuaiiou of men 
who feerthat their hour is come, and Lave resolved to sell their 
lives as dearly ns tiiey can. Had there I.lin'a passage through the 
door which opered upon the garden at vhe side, uo threats, arguments, 
or entreaty, <*ouId have prevented U)c Lttic garrison, though the 
attempt wsre the veriest madness and ceitain dcstruct ion—from 
sallying forth and plunging furiously hito the thick of tlicir elated 
enemies—but that door hod been secured both on the outsiile and 
within by solid masonry, and now these remained for tlvcm nothing 
hut the horrors of suspense, the resolution of despair. 

Without—what a spectacle—what a witlc sea of upturned grinning 
faces—long elfdocks, bearded chins, wild gVaming eyes—what rush** 
ing and pressing and swaying hitlver and thither of the dense living 
mass—what flashing of skeans and pike heads, in the broad red 
effulgence of the toweriug conflagration. 

Pressing among^the bumiog torf, and heedless of tlic scorching fire, 
the foremost of the throng caught up the glowing sods, and hurled 
them riirongh the arching flame ovCr the castle walls, in a thickening 
haihstorm of Are. Tumhling^ bomding^ rolling, hopping, these missiles, 
spcei]^ like rockets through the pitehy mr, .burst into fragments upon 
the pavement, scorching and burning the maddened cattle—who, bel* 
lowing, butting, rearing, and bolting in blind fury, broke looso from 
their pens, and gored each otber—mshing hither and thither, and add- 
ing new horror and cenfuaiou to the frantic scene. 
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TUK ft TnUGCLi:» rft *OVER* 

The great oak gate had now giren ; and through the aached pas¬ 
sage the flarac was roaring like a torrent through a mill-sluice; and 
still downward, thromgli the eddying smoke and sparks, |K)urtd faster 
and thicker the storm of fiery missiles fVom abore : and all, amid the 
fiercest and wildest tempest of thundering execration, triumph, and 
fury—in which the occasional discharge of musketry, and the whiaeing 
of the bullets, were wholly lost and swallowed np. And now the air 
grew too hot almost for respiration or sight—stifling, blinding, and 
intolerable. Forced into shelter within the buildings at the further end 
of the yar^i the desperate defenders of the place stood hy the dosed 
windows, with their loaded weapons in tlieir bands; and with contracted 
hrowa and pallid faces, watched the flnetuations of the dazzling and 
gigantic surf of inountiug fire which roared and tvulibled before them. 

Meanwhile, without, the motley thousands thyongrd ond pressed 
with fiercer and sterner cxuliaticm wmtfi the outer ring of the gilidu- 
ally receding fire; and/or^most, reeling in the gripe of some dozen of 
the crowded assailants, with Jiis arms bound and face bleeding, and 
appaiTutly insensible or lifeless, was thsust and tnmb!^ onwards, amid 
a stonn of Jeers and execrations, the helpless form of Jeremiah "fisdal. 
Anathemas, sarcasms, and terrific menaces, chiefly delivered in the 
strong emphatic gutturals of &ic native tongue, iimg around him, amid 
yells and threatening laughter to the fuB as frightful. 

Ring tho tongue out of Ae dog,*^ cried one voice; ”rip him up,” 
yelled another; drive a coal down his throat,’* shrieked a third; 

sink the pikes in him**roast the black Sassenachplough liim 
up with the knives‘'lift him into the bonfire;” sncli, and such like 
were the conflicting suggestions of the multitude. 

Hands off there,’* cried Hogan, vitboritatively, so as to deter those 
who seemed most practically disposed; " hands off, ye bliguards, an’ take 
it aisy. i Can*t yea have common piUicace, an* not Im sjioilin* your own 
sport. ‘Where’s the good in sldverin’ the prisoner—devil’s cure to 
him, for a black old heretic scoondrel—in such an linrasonablc hurry. 
Sec, Mara,” ho continued, addre^ipg the most alhletic of the party 
who heldTisdal; " Ttn ^thinkin* after all, there’s nd use wflifffTwith 
faim^l night; so just take him up to tho top of the gallows Killock, 
and swing him up in sight of the scoundrels in the castle* to comfort 
them while they’re roastin’ ” • * 
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The mandate was hardly ntferod^ when the luckless pUTitan> toriii 
brcathlessj stnnnedj and helpfess, was dragged through Iho crowds by 
the wild lictors, who were to preside at his execution; and home on* 
ward rather than walking, was forced up the steep and abmpt eminence, 
on whiefi, 111 fonrer ^mes, ilsed to stand the gallows, upon which the lords 
of GHndarragh were wont ^<cxcm 8 c the atemest prerogative of a savage 
feudalismr A long ladder was speedily upreared, sunk in the ground to 
the depth of a few feet, inclining forwards towards the castle walls, and 
propp^'in front by three or four stout spars. And while this extem¬ 
pore substitute fpr a gibbet was in process of erection, others of the 
party were hotly engaged in twisting a strong hay-rope, or sougaun— 
and now, the preparations all being completed, a wild, half naked boy, 
with one eud of the halter betweeu his teeth, climbed nimbly up the 
ladder and passed the cord over the topmost round ; and as soon as 
bolh extremities of it reated upon the ground, the grinning urchin 
descended with a whoop of savage delight. 

Afbanwhile, those who were cmploye<l below liad tom open TisdaVs 
shirt at the throat i and the old man^s bull neck, with all its swollen 
cordage of scins an<>sinci\s lay exposed to the gripe of the rope. 

“^VLat are Jou going to murdcf me forf' growled Tisdal almost 
inarticulately, as liis ^c wandered ovea the iremendous spectacle which 
lay beneath and about him. Don’t kill mo in cold blood, boys-nlon't 
kill an unarmed jnmi.” 

(Inarmed, you murdheritf wolf, you,** retorted the follow next him, 
dealing him* a buffOt in tlic mouth, whidi, had he not been so closely 
wedged among the crowd of his eager executioners, as to render pros¬ 
tration impossible, must ha^ c felled him to the ground; and which, as it 
was, bathed his ehiu and throat in streazes of blood; unarmed, sure 
enough; for we took it from you, you black-hearted villain, before you 
could get in to your friends. But look down there—look at them nil, 
where the/re roast iu* in hell before you—look at bloody Willoughby, 
an* the rest o* them.** 

♦‘For God’s sake, boys,” Tisdal essayed to plead; *'for God’s 
sake-^** 

The adjuration w/is, however, drowned in a yell of curses and derision. 

‘^IlelFs gapin’ for you;** “the devil *ill be humiD* vrisps on your 
sowl before mornin’ ;** “ up with the heretic dog ;** “ give Urn a good 
view of ould Willoughby f hang him like a mad dog.** 

SuC]^xclamations, and a perfect Iiurricane ef Irish anathemas, jeers, 
and denunciations stunned and overwhelmed the wretched man. And 
now, amid this uproarious jaigon, the uoose of the rude rope is forced 
ov^r his head, and drawn tight» upon his throat. lie tries to strug^. 
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to rry, to pray—the drcaflful \ccw rcel^ and dance? before jnni^and 
now the cord i? strained—tug after (iig raises liim from the earths niul 
with cry Ireab swing, a yell burst? fiom the surrounding crowd, of 
tierce exultation and defiance; hnt to his car thc^ sink iut^ a stifled 
hum—before bis eyes a pitchy darkye^, tilling witlfbalU of fire, is 
spread—a ringing, as of mighty bells, is In his hraiu-^^ intaietable 
sense of suffocation aud hurstiDg, aldngwitli the dull thioes of madden¬ 
ing terror, supcrrcnc—aud now, he ?cels no more- 

The clainoroLU crowd, straining with weight and muaclf, had hardly 
siKTCcdcd in raising their convulsed and blackening ^ ictini eight (pci 
from the earth, wht*n the hay rope wliich sustained his body ga\e wa;^, 
and breaking, buffered the now uueomeions, though si ill liuiig, Inutlien 
fo tumble heavily to the ground. 

** Kiiol itbad luck to it for a sougaun ** s|dire it i” and a 
luindred sitrU e\cIainatIons followed; while, dragging Tisdal back, they 
set him, half upright against the foot ot the laddiT, a 1u<leous rfiigy oi 
plating, Ihid straiigulatbiv^and hastily repaired tlio mile appUauci s of 
this savage evocation. 

While this scene was passing upon the little hfllock oscrlonking tlir 
castle, the main body of the aggressi\c juirty, inor( kocnlv interest'd in 
the progress of the fire, aud thi*]»rospect of specially forcing *au entrance 
through the passage wfiich it hail opened, seaiwr turned their thoughts 
or their eyes upon the dreadftO spectarlc* The fiir bad jum eiidnitly 
evhausled fiercest strength, aikI was hegiQuing pcrerptilily to wane ; 
and Ned of the Hills and Itogaii were alrcAiU ninrbhaUing the best 
armed and the most reckless stud |>owcrfuI of their men in the san, to 
cuter the castle, in a couipnct mass, sustained by the inonioutiim of all 
the others j who, in a wihl rabbb*-rout would dii>e onward from 
belliud, the moment the siibsiileurc of the now nearly expended coufla 
grntion shnubl ha^c renderyl advance practicable, 

blatters were in this jiositiou, when a cry arose nmoug the more dis 
tant stragglers of the rapfiarrcs, which spcc<lily spread itself onward, 
till it penetrated the denser l>ody around tin* castle walls, and gradually 
hushed tlic threatening clamours with which, bat a moment before,* the 
Mirrounding echoes were pealing: the &<^rb!—tJic dragoons ! ’ Such 
were the words which wrought this mag^e effect. 

** This is the desiVa lack,” said JUitman u Knvek^ who, with Hogan 
by his side, was at this moment, with earnest gesture and fiercely rapid 
orders, reitcraring hi^cammands to the bhockheadec^ bearde^,J^cious 
guerrillas; who, firmly }dantcd, shoulder to shoulder, with Mie^r pikes 
grasped short, or sLeaus gleaming in their sinewy hands, bare-armed 
and bare-headed, awaited the moiueui when the signal for the last .tug 

h2 
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of con flic!/ shoul<i end for over the profracted stniggle. Suddenly 
pausing, aud ui(h his Mackcuc^ hands throwing back his damp sablr 
tresses, he turned si'owlingly in ihc direction from which wore now 
faintly hoik'd the distant signals of the trumpet, floating onward upon 
the night wind, with the f^ry afti^ fretted eye witli which the hawk, 
whcclin}; stoop upon liis p^y, might first descry, in the dim distance, 
the sable presence of the soaring Ckglc who hovers onward (o wrest it 
fiom liis tidons. With such agliuice did the swarthy rapparec for a 
mhmto scowl'into the darksome void from whence this martial music 
f'ame swooping toiravd Glindarragh. 

There are several trumpets ilierc, he said at last, iu his native 
Irish, in which tongue the colloquy was continued; '‘what in the fiend’s 
name brings them here at this hour?** 

What if we make a night of it, and try a brush wIUi them too V* 
urged Hogan, reck lea bly. , ^ 

Ned of the Hills looked for a moment coulcmptuously in his face, 
and then said— 

Pshaw! Kfr* Ilo^n, you’re not serious. Donovan,” he continued, 
addressing one of those wuo stood near him; "get the hojs under 
rovei; here, you, Ryan, give ihen. warning at the other side—they 
must be over the river in no time. It if a cursed clumce,” he muttered, 
as the messenger sped tipou his mibsion; " bnf with my consent, no 
man shell lifl his finger against |king James’s troops.” 

Thx castle and its blazing front no longer rivet tlic eyes nf the sur- 
rounding multitude. Doubtfully and irresolutely the gaze of all turns 
toward tlic deep obscurity in which the** advance of the approaching 
soldiery is shrouded; one look, of the blackest frustrated rage, the 
rapjiarcc flung at the old time-worn building, whose chimneys, towers, 
and battlements, |)ilod ouc behind the other, rose in the blood-red 
flame and smoke, more like an aiiy fabri** of fire—an nnsubstautin! 
pandemonium—than a solid fortress of ancient masonry; and with a 
muttered curse, in which were concentrated the very bitterness and rage 
of his inmost soul, he turned, and in a changed tone, issued furiously 
bis new commands 

** As for you, Mr. Hogan,” he continued, addressing that person, and 
observing the dee}) ferocious discontent which impressed his features; 
" yon can act as yoy think fit; do what you list with your own men.^ 

^ " Ned Ryan,” he retorted, bitterly • you’re Kttlc better than ” 
"IV. "9 what, air?” demanded the rapparec, w^th an emphasis so stem, 
that Hogaln paused, and then added in a subdued tone— 

"Than a captain in the king’s 'dragoons, Ned; there’s no great 
harm in thi^t.” ' 
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‘‘ Get your meii home,’* rcjtlietl Iljaiu sternly, *^or you’ll^find your¬ 
self in tlie end little better than a fooI/Mr. Hbgan I” 

* And 80 saying, the dark-fcotured s^kcr rapidly descended the 5tee|i 
road, tlircv himself upon hia good horse, and sate hy the budge 
head until all had passed over. Then,* the front rai^s of the 

buff-coated dragoons began to show themilblves in the red light df the 
still glowiftg lire, as their >a£guard appeared above the brow of the 
cmincuee, which, at a distance of a lew furlongs, and upon tlic satne 
side of the river, overlooked the old fortress of Glindarragh, he wheeled 
his steed, aud riding slowly o^er the bridge, was soon bidden among 
the close stems and branches of the old oak wood* 

Amid the wild confusion that reigned within the. castle walls, 
the frantic lowing of the cattle, and the ))uay dang and clatter of 
renewed preparation, it was long ere the sounds which had already 
reached thi* Attacking party, wcrejieard by those within* From the 
flanking towers, farthest removed from the still burning mosses of 
com and turf, the hurried movements of the rapparees liad, indeed, 
been diacovercil, though the cause of this general and sudden willi- 
drawal of the wild Irish, as the defenders of Uib castle called ihoiii, 
was us yet a mystery ; and the Jh(led wd fieart-rfck ^rrison sccgrccly 
dared to entertain tlie hope tha^this ressatiou of iiostiUties*would not 
like tbe last, prove bifl the prelude to some new assault, if possible 
nion* teriible than that they lAd already experienced* 

As the f^ rapidly subsided, those \ipou Uic summit of the fwers, 
iiowever, at last discerned thd martial front of the* cavalry, and heard 
the shrilly braying of the trumpets, as, in obedience to the signal, a 
si|uadrun of dragoon^ clattered down the bioken road, and crossing the 
steep bridge, lialted, and fomitd at the op|KisIteeud'- their buflf-coats and 
low-crowned cocked lists showing clear and sharp in the light of the 
111*0, as they might liave doig^ in ilu* blaze of noon. These were quickly 
iblloued by two othci squadrons, who, dismounting at the bridge, 
unslung their musket oous, and spread themselves partly among the 
wood at the tkr side of tlic stream, aud partly upon the hillock aud 
libiug grounds which overlooked the castle and the adjacent road; aud 
meanwhile, the wlmle body of horse, with the cbng of lioofs, and ring¬ 
ing of accoutrements, and the occasional hoarse Toioe of command, and 
the heart-stirring blast of the trumpet, preluding every new movement, 
began to advance at a walk, iu all^tbe imposing silence and regulaiity 
at imbtary order, full jn«thc lurid glow of the 8ubsi<yog contlags^tion, 
down the steep and winding road to Ulindarragli Castle* » ^ 



102 


THE PORTVNE8 OF 


^ pHAPTER XVL 

TUB DBAOOOM6 GREAT IfALI^THE BXECUTlOM. 

* ^ c 

Tdk dfBgooxis Iialtedj aod di8tnoiuitc<l upon the road leading up to the 
castle gojej until the fire alreadj aubaiding had anr.k into red masses of 
glowing embers: and the ligliter fragments of tlic com and hayj which 
had blazed so fieftely but an hour before, now swept in trmns of sparks 
along tlie liowling wind, and, strewn high in the troubled air, floated 
away into fhe darksome void. 

Meanwhile, the party withiu the walls, relieTed trom the more 
urgent terrors of their situation, had already beguu to speculate, with 
anxious suspense and alarm, U)>on the purpose with which the troops— 
the neighing of whose liorscs, and iho lund roiecs and laughter of 
whose soldiery already filled their ears^had arrived 1)etbre the cos tie 
walls. « 

Those who ui;c cir^naint^ witli th^ melancholy history of tlie times 
uf uSiidi vffi write, need not to4K‘ rbminded of the terror in which, but 
too justly, the new mimics of Tyrcounell were,held by the perplexed, 
uut-iiumbered, and (as it must bo coufea^ed) iiic JisafTccted Protestant 
population of the eouutiy. Tl^* excesses of these troops did not, per- 
hapsT^trun^end tho^ committed in nunil,M>rless bimilar casc^ by other 
soldiery; but, in addition to tlic Uceutiomness and rajiacity from which 
uu umy in a relaxed state of discipline is free, there were here .old 
honrt-buruings to be slaked, and old scores to bo settled—feuds and 
aiiiinositics the most bitter and implacable; and when we reflect upon 
the defencclessncbs uf the Protestant |K>palation of Ireland ever) where 
but in the north—when we recollect the dp)>ortumties and excuses for 
upjiressiou which their notorious and not unnatural sympatliy with the 
already successful rerulutionlsts oftbe sister kingdom afforded in nbiin- 
dance—and when wo consider the temper of the times, and the sav^e 
and ferocious antagonism in wliich Irish parties had conflicted even 
within the memory *of the then existing generation, it is only woudcrfid 
that the Protestants of the south and west were suffered to esca]>c as 
well as they did. Ireland was, at the time we sjicak of, actually the 
theatre of war. The gallant EoniakiUeners, unsupported os yet by a 
binglt^eumpany ofi regular troops, maintained an* adventurous and bril¬ 
liant struck against tho royalist forces in the north ^ and these arili- 
tary collisions with the brave volunteers of Ulster, while they chafed 
and provoked the fiercer and more fiery antipathies of the two anlago- 
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nist parUes, serred also to iuTohe iu a too ji»t auspidoD of actnal dia- 
loyalty to JameSj the Proteatant pdp^iion of the other provinces. 
'tJnder the menacing and almost deefterate drcmn stances of the royalist 
cause^ it iSj therefore^ scarcely to be wondered at that measures’of ex- 
treme severity should have been directed ^y^ the Sacobitc ^vemment 
against a party justly feared, and more draped, perhaps, than actually 
disliked, TThc sympathies of tKe Pratestants, an^ whenever^they could 
give it, their co-operation also, wenS sealoosly with the invading army, 
and threatened with* multiplied and formidable dangers the iifterests of 
an already well-nigh ruined and almost desperately en^arrassed dynasty. 
If obsolete statutes were, tliercfore, revived and enforced, and quib¬ 
bling law points raised to disarm tbcm in masses, or to disable and 
crash them in detail, the zealous loyalidt who availed himself of such 
tortuous iusirumeuts, found ample juaiification for the equivocal nature 
of the mesns employed, in the )>aramount imi>ortaucc of the ends which 
ho pursued. An army of upwards of forty tbousaud men, almost en¬ 
tirely newly raised, and, for the greater pnr4 ill^olKcered, and scarcely 
half disciplined, held undjs]nitcd possession of the greater i)art of tlie 
country; aud wliile the executive, iu times so*e\cited aud '^out of 
joint,** wanted the power, even liad it pom8se<> th^will, to cqptrul 
their licentiousness, they in tiini were inadequate to rcstfaiii the ex¬ 
cesses of the nathc lhamuders, x^ho, under well-known name of 
rap^mrccs, pillaged and laid'waste the property of the country, mid 
carried on^ trade of outrage andrapuie upon their own account. It 
is, therefore, injustice to ju<^* the severities and*thc Io9^s sustained 
by the Protestant populations of Ireland duriog that terrible struggle, 
by the rules which would apply to well-afiectcd subjects, and in peace- 
M times. • 

The jmssoge into the castle being now safe and free, and the fires 
everywhere nearly sjiciit, t^e officer in command of the detachment, ac¬ 
companied by several others, and followed by a guard of dragoons, rode 
slowly through the open archway and into the castle yard. Amid the 
wreck and eouAision which here, presented itseli^tbc cowering cattle, 
broken pailings, and smouldering turf—-old Sir Hugh Willoughby and 
a party of his friends, some of them bleeding, and ^ grimed and smut¬ 
ted with gunpowder, heated with crcrtioii and bleared with smoke, etood 
together to receive their military visitants, and pre|cnted a group, Lag¬ 
gard and wild enough iu all coustqeiice. » 

Sir Uugh Willoijgbby,** evcloimcd the officer,,as he wa^d his 
horse in front, and fixed lus eye ttpon the little |iarty with a stgny and 
imperious gaze; my buriticss is with him* If Sir Hugh Willoughby 
be among you, let him come forward.** • ^ 
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** lorn her#j Sir Captftiu/* replied Uie old gentleman, with more than 
e<iual haulenr, advancing a pace or two iti front of his friends, '' and de* 
sire to know yonr message/* 

You sAa/t/* interrupted the officer, impassirelj* " Comet Burke,” 
he continued, addressing aii \>fEcer by his side, ^*let half the squadron 
keep'tbe gate, and the other half dismount and follow me/* 

Where is your authorityj sir, rjid wnat your purpose T” demanded 
the knight, whose fiery spirit was iftiired witliin him. 

''The'Ling's colours, sir, in times like these, are authority sufficient 
with all loyal men; and for my purpose, 1 ahall unfold that presently/* 
retorted the ofiicof, coldly, as he dismounted, oudgave the bridle of his 
horse into the hand of one of the attendant guards. 

" Be pleased, Sir Ilugh Willoughby,” continued the officer, " to lend 
the way into the great hall—I attend you, sir/* 

This was added in a tone oferopbotic command, which seemed <o 
say, "hesitate ov demur at your peril;” and Sir Ilugh, with an effort 
which nothing but uu overwhelming sense of the madness of attempting 
I'csjstance, and the ridioulousucss of exhibiting an unavailing irritation 
and reluctance enabled him to exert, proceeded to lead the way to his 
own castle halh aceompaiiied by thb little jmrtyofhU friends, and 
closely followed by tiie commander of tlie detachment and his subordi¬ 
nate officers, the file of dismounted dragoons bribing up the rear. 

In thU order the irregular procession entered the long and now de¬ 
serted cliamher, to tlie upi)er enO of which the officers proceeded, while 
the guard halted aiftl funned in front of the doorway, and Sir Hugh and 
his assembled brethren stood aloof in a body at tbc foot of the long 
table, whose farther extremity was occupied by the swarthy colonel and 
his party. With a stem and moody curiosity he scaimed the extensive 
chamber, illuminated as it was by the red glare of some dozen torclies, 
and then lus dork eye fell sternly and coldly upon tlie motley party at 
the further end* Meanwhile they had ample leisure to admire, were 
they indeed disposed for any such emotion, the symmetry of his graeeful 
and athletic form, and the striking beauty and nobleness of his stern 
and haudsomc features. 

Had Sir Hugh recognised io the imposing form on which he looked, 
the champion io wlmse atroog arm be owed hi a daughter's safety, grati¬ 
tude might for the moment, if for no longer, Imve overcome the harsher 
feelings which stru^led in hia breast. But whatever he was hereafter 
to leaipi of the handsome swordsman before him, at present he knew 
him not . 

" Gentlemen,** said the officer, addressing tliem in a deep and 'pe* 
remptory tone, wliidi well accorded with the haughty and derisive cha- 
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ract^r of his pale face> some of you» I see» are armed ^ in the lirsi 
place> tUen» lu the king*s mme, I chaiS;S you^ deluer your Tveapons into 
’the keeping of the guard at the door? Coq^oral Flalieity^ advance two 
paces, and receiTe the gcnt]emeii*8 arnia*^* 

The order was obeyed in silence the^l^mjung coq)oral, whose face, 
as he eyed the little group, wore an expression of coarse exultafidn and 
derision, which was anything But coadliatory* 

Some shook their heads resolntely, others hung down theirs with a 
sense of bitter humiliation, others again exchanged sigiii^caiA looks ot 
menace, and some even clutched their muskets with a firmer gripe, and 
laid their right hands ou the locks* This liesitiftjoa and confusion, 
however, was little favoured by the stem soldier who presided, and the 
orders “ unsliug your carbines ,**—** ground arms,*'—** piinie and Itmd/* 
delivered in a rapid succession, and followed by the jingle of somcdo^cu 
of iron raiti-rods, precipitated the ctim ere time was ghen for delibera¬ 
tion, or even for action. 

'^Surrender your weapons, my friends, obediently; let usgUc the 
adversary no nAdlcss advanti^ o^er us,** said Sir Hugh, luouuifull}. 

God knowd!" lie added, ]>assiouately, and bmRing his sinewy hand 
upon the table, ** were it not that^tl)^ king’s name mfortes the demand, I 
would yield uiy weapous only wdth my life." * 

Tlic obvious agoQ;^of*tbe brave old man aemed, in some sort, to 
toucli the stern nature of the colonel, for he said— 

Your courage. Sir Hugh Willougflby, is not disputed, and jf you 
like it better, for the sake of |iouour, loyalty, and obedience to the laws, 
I will fnirntt you and your friends to yield up your arms peaceably, aiul 
without delay; and further, gentlcmeu," he continued, ^'you will not 
object to giving jour names gnd places of abode, a^ my duty ubligeb nio 
to make a lUt of all whom I liave found In aims iu this place. Captain 
Lutterel, you will please, yourself, to see to tlie drawing up of siicli a 
list." 

While the measures necessary to carry out these directions were* going 
forward, the stem young officer in command again addressed himself 
to Sir Hugh. 

It is right, sir, I should at once inform yoV’ said he, abruptly, 
^Hliat two companies of my dragoons are billeted upon you, for how long, 
will depend npon orders f^m Dublin Castle; for Die rest you must find 

quarters for to-night*’* • 

*^Two hundred men aud horses^UIeted upou one gentleman’s Itfoise t" 
cried Sir Hugh, with^wrathful aatonishmeat, “So, heaven g^rd me, 
hiif this is the very extremity aud extravagance of oppression !" 

“ It is no affair of mine, sir," replied the officer, coldly. “ If 

1 
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you deem yourself oppressed^ you had best memorial the Z#crd Lieu¬ 
tenant.'^ 

** Memorial liim !—^memorial the arch-fiend rather !*’ cried Sir Hugb^ 
stamping furiously upon the floor. 

You'must net lose jroaf thmper^ Sir Hiigh»** iaterropted the soldier* 
coldly»or you may chance to lose something not so easily rccoTcred/* 

What's that demanded the old tdUu^ vehemently. ' 

‘^Yuur lifty sir/’ replied the colonel. 

UfeU* responded the old knight, passionately—my life I 
God knows 'tis liyle worth—God knows how cheap I hold it !'* 

The knight spoke these words with such a sudden and mournful 
ehan<f’e of voice and asjicct, that Ids friends gathered about him, and 
bidding him be of good heart, and fear not for the issue, shook him by 
the hands, and pledged their souls ami honours to stand by Idni to the 
l«u(, with protestations so pusstonatc and fervent as ou!y in scenes of 
transccndaiit CNcitement arc (*\oki»d 
While this was juibbiiig, an oflic<*i <*ulcrcU tlie room* and, niUing his 
Jmt, ubscneil— 

W(* ime bvdirrd'two |MM)«4vrs, i*oloncl.'' 

.in* iJi be. 

hi the' sir," ri'phcd (he snhaltern, " wUh a corporal’s 

uiuitd. • I *• 

•* \l.u, h liutn 11 . llicu," u'lliinl Torlogh O'llncn. 

t(.r(hn:tli. uLiUir .1 sn anl »f live dismouiied dragoous, two 
null »r'v icif ij«to t*Uo custlc-nnll, :uid c\fobCil lo the full blase of the 

v'ucol Mu*v tias ijo otih*r iliaii Jcmiuali Tisdal, who, btupified and 
bloiMi), lori. >oii< J, und burr-licndcit, was yet bistantly recoguised by 
his irii*iu\ mul, afti ** n li \s woidb rd'cNplauatioufrum Sir Hngli, was re« 
leased wiiiuiut turilc* .|*ic*^tio*i; the tdlicr was a red-headed, ragged 
jfea<*aijh ujib a lov cov^n^d with the coai'se, bushy red hair 

which aliuiwt lonclu'd liis eyebrows, and overhimg a pair of small 

deep set oyes. in which glcaiucil a wild and fitful light, somethiug be¬ 
tween ferocity ,uid runuing, us he took a rafiid, and, os it seemed, a 
curious survTy ol rii«* idiainbiw aud its occupmiU; a coarse foxy beard 
(*overud his iip]>ei iip and rhhi, and U]Hin his face, which was deadly pale, 
and marked with blood, the moisture of anguish and exhaustion was 
shilling. • 

K(he dog wounded'"asked Torlogh, observing Uie blood-marks 
upon his face* 

UtKm uiv sliowl he is, an' twiste osxr, your honour," replied the 
ooipord; *U\ bif iv a scratch imUie pule, aud a shot iu the thigh." 
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** 8o> scoundrel !'* continued the superiorj aildreBsing tlie ^riaone*' in 
n tone of calm hut very ominous serefl^^ you are one of the savage 
handitti who have burned com and bhy enough to-night to have Tnaiii- 
tained a regiment of the king’s horse for half a year to come 1 What have 
you to bay for yourself?** • * 

The fellow jabbered something in trish.* • * 

What docs he say> CorpoiU Flaher^ !*’ demanded the officer. 

** lie says as how the leg^s nnauy wid him» your houour> coloucb'* 
answered the mau> renderings as wcU as he could« the native t<ftigue into 
Knghsh. 

He is but ouc of the rabble rout» not worth ijuelriouiiig,” muttered 
the officer. ^'Take iliot bufe from him/* 

U 4 {oc!»n*t maUhcT, your honour/* respoudetl the corporal^ obt^mg, 
howi^vc/i tlie order, and drawing the nidely•fashioned skean, wirh ifs 
rough woodni h.mdle, from untin‘\\ntrhedman' b rags, and laj^iig 
it U|io.i the tulle ; ** it do<bi/t niftUh/* ft rhi. nMn^ U fhbt ouoiii2;)t with 
n hulthev/* 

AihL make asborntiri* doubly sun, tiu burly*eor)>orHl dnUu* 

ro[)e which iKumd liU .auiu behind will an addtlioinil uniuh, wUUU 
amounted NiroU lu di»l\nuliiin. nftu^h nl^>. \i*iido Mu wr^uV. 

pflIUd fdt e. • * 

**Abk hull t wiiA i»be lie dcbiiund MiaulluJ* iontooun! ins 
olAcer. 

Uc «om honour, if’b to hJp uai to i>|in'i t)i' 

lodii's/* respomh‘il Mio luter^'foi wiin a ihni kir, W.j‘ tf* i 
buvage griuiu'd w.lh a fVnoinAis &< ml. h<* 't'sned uuu kl' •* 'ji. .‘mji 
to mail. 

How are Mi‘ hiil %\itliitbc*‘C h* •* '• ^ ji •' '*« 

imIoucI, tlmming lnuiydf udo .1 * Inn* •! • •ui 'w rln* 

olliccr Icbidc Oiiii, «k he j»f^nied s*l 01 ud itc m •!<*» Ihnt 
ivstraiii and ’‘ndle Mieir eiVMiom s «» 1 . ' i\eei »*h 1 sfiong 
am and e high inuid , buMiui - pinndt* 1 ^ .ind ’heir 

iiutclv'W( (hese ^retehes lay h' tlo ** *iod **i 11 k i b^ruit, and 
those ulio sufi^r h> ontrigi*s .lu 1 % h<ir;;(% uitl Auturuily so, 

their wrongs and losses upon the io\ul csms^*, Thib 4iubt lemondt*d~ 
the king’s army most not hi iuvohfd in flu* t'tnh ujul dib'^racc of such 
procoodingb j we must deal strictly with their >, aotl hy (‘Oii- 

apicuoub examples of in*eseut «mexity, restiie th.’ chflr'iHi'i of iho aiiny 
and the goverumeut^ Owm ctory impuhiUuu of' (k'cpirijnr oj tolvatiiig 
thq^* enormities; this duly I al Ictisf will sfcaddy perform, Remove 
the prisoner to the jaril/ couluiucd ho with '‘toin trunnuillify. Are 
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your men Joaded he added, turning to the officer at the ]icad of the 
guard, the subaltern replied in the affirmaiiTc. 

** Scud out a corporal with six men, and let them fire upon that 
dog,’* continued the colonel; and stay—wc must gire those nnu- 
derous irccboot<n a lesson—let the body be kept, aud choose a high 
spot of ground to hang it upon tomorrow morning " 

Though the unfortunate man, uliose sentence was tl'us pronounced, 
knew not one word of the language*iu which it was spoken, he gathered 
somothiul; of Us purport from the looks of those who surrounded liim, 
aud from the moE.^cnt of the guard at the door. Faint witli loss of 
blood, A id stiff from his wounds, the wretched prisoner appeared to 
Hrt|uirc new btrcngih with ihe frenzy of despair; bound as he was he 
fiiuig himself un Inc ground, aim though overpowered in an instant, 
and lifted np, nnd <ird];;god, aud hitsllcd forward toward the doorj he still 
struggled franticall), and clung to every object on which he could 
clutch his iineera. shiieking. in his native tongue, alternate defiances, 
curscb, nnd laticmn* fniiiiess as the idle wind, gnashing his 
teeth Aiul tugging him I lijKbiu^ till the white flakes hung upon his red 
bristly board. Tliii^ he hen veil, thrust, and jostled forward; and 
ns hr* pAs.^cd the door, one last lofik of bUeh inexpressible imploring, 
despairing terror, he cast beliind him, as might have smitten many a 
heart less stoically iuflexible with its mute ap;>oal; and then with some- 
thing between a scream and a burst of sobs and wailing, the struggling 
aud wounded prisoner was hurried into the outer space, and at the 
same tunc the words—*'Shoulder your ocarbines—right face—quick 
march,** brought half a dozen ilragoous, viith faces in whose sombre 
aud lowering expression was legible their inward revulsion from the 
dreadful duty they were called upon to ^lerfonn, in a double file after 
them into the yard. 

A few monieuts more and a sharp, ringing volley from without 
announced that the wild and reckless 'existence of the rapparee was 
over; and now began the clatter and bustle, the uproar and swearing, 
to-iiig and fro-ing of tlie soldiery, as with such order as could be main¬ 
tained amid a scene of hurry and confiision, they proceeded to distri¬ 
bute their hones in the stabling of tlic castle; the ung^rthiug aud 
wisping down of steeds, snortuig and Dcighing; the ringing of spurs, 
and the clang of sabres on tlie pavement, and the occasional blast of 
the shrilly tnimpot, and tl*c harsh voice of command, all commingling, 
rose in, a strange Babel chorus of martial tumult to the sky, and made 
meet music for the hurry-scurry movements of the soldiers, some 
stripjied to their shirt-sleeves, crossiug ibis way and that with buckets 
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of wftier^ or hats-fuU of com; others their bttff coats oockcc) 
hat5, talcing the matter easiljj and smoVug their pipes as they stood in 
little knots with their horses* bridles hanging on their arms; while they 
laughed^ and swore, and puffed together in ^igh gcyKl humoni i and all 
this motley and exciting scene, lighUj^ ftp/now here alfd now there, hy 
the red torches which passed hither and tlfithcr aiuoug the crowd. 

>• -ff t c •» * ^ 

Now all is quiet^thc sentinels hat mounted guard, and wilh 
shouldered carbines, nacc and rc-paec the eeboing archwwy where the 
great gate stood, singing as they mar^h, fiom time i^iinn '•initclics of 
old Irish minstrelsy, that borne on the si^lnmrniod ^11 snotlu*.^ly upon 
the ears of those whom anxions thongids kee^i w.dlv wakhr> and 
mingle sweetly in the far off dreams of many u sltitnberrr, 

Torlogh (yBricn walks, alone, wilh slow and sif Ihrough 

the great hall of his ancestral home.* M'W iiASoi'iaf i(»n ^ wimt nimr>nos. 
what traditions, gather around him; like wild iMrpmp, of a (lion 
sand minstrels, resounding in hearustirrmg swell—i he detsi . the glones. 
the ruin of his house, ring in proud waiK ami inartiA dirges^ Ihrough 
the silent chamber, and giant forint of oflici** times rise in majestic pa¬ 
geant, and people its darkness. 'Vo hitn the stillVoitfis teeming^ith 
all the grandeur and thund«T^ of the rierc‘i*'9t hfe^ but amid the sable 
throng—rlark spectres* ofmiirder, pealing dire •menace in his ear, and 
beckoning (he last of the ancient ractyo vengeance—glides one bright 
form, radiant with heavenly beauty, before whose sofi effidgeno the 
murky phantoms glide back lAd ranLsh—while her low volbe of silvery 
music, with magic power, swnls through the conflicting uproar of infer* 
nal clamour, an<l prevuU in plaintive and celestial liarinony. Angelic 
form—spirit of heart-subduAg music!—clothed in such victorious 
gentleness and lovely might, he sees in thee the form of her whom hU 
brave arm has rescued—thy music is her voire. Grace Willonghbj! thy 
beautiful phantom stills and rebukes the tumult of his fleree hereditary 

hate. 
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('HArTKU XVIL 

Tnf^ MaMffSfWTOfi IlLAck nVRAT OF MUJI<:DMKJ0U»T>IE AhAnv. 

Wk Moo^l II nl stop to tell )iow> onriy in the morning;, ere the cold grey 
of the coming ilnwn had mrmed into a blnsh before the rising god of 
day—amid tbe shfUly elangnurof tmiDpcla, and tlic ringing and jlnglitig 
of accoutre meals, a ad tlit neighing and thundering tramp of war-steeds— 
several successive detachments tell Oie castle, until the body of the king's 
cavalry who occupied that fortress had dwindled dowii to two compa¬ 
nies, about two hundred meuj together with their colonel and other ofli- 
cers, now occupying Glindarragli, nnd destined, |>crlmps, for souic^ time 
to do no, an the head-quarters of the regjincut. 

The noise and bustle of departure, and nil those stirring sounds of 
niililnry prcparaiipi and inoMiuentN fell boarily and pninhilly upon the 
Ici ere<l car of l\*rcN >*(s ibc, n ho lay, with throbbing temples audparclied 
lim<, weak and in soa^ anguish, upon liia hot and sleepless bed. The 
roll of the •kettle-drums and the ^wcU of the trumpet seemed, in his 
I list cm per eil fancy, sotnehow identilied with t1\c fi. ry heat and pain which 
fnrincuted liiui—a part of liis own fc>'erGdand agonixed sou sat ions; and 
thc^e sonsAtions in turn secrocil again sometliing no longer wilhin him¬ 
self, but rather, as It were, ao ninny cxfcc^al intluciieos, perplexing nnd 
tnrmcotiug—moving with the moving ^flldic^s, ,sud waxing more op¬ 
pressive and thrilling with the wearihoine clatter, and laughter, and 
shrilly trumpet sounds, which vexofl his^riek head: the duhiess nnd 
stupor of dreaming were upon him, widi all the reality of pun—an 
anxious, restless hcl|de8sness—which seemed always prompting the mo¬ 
notonous idea that .some slight adjnstuii^ut of the tossed and crumpled 
liud-elothcs, or some new arrai^mciit of his weary and burning limbs, 
if he could but achieve it, would assuage all his torment, aud refresh 
and relieve cficctually his aching bead and harassing fancies. 

Let us glance for a moment at another chamber, blessed with a very 
different tenant. We left Mr. Bicliard Goslin, a gentleman who liad an 
invincible repugnance to doing any thing but precisely what lie was hired 
to do, coiled, for double assurance alike against the troublesome impor¬ 
tunities of his friends and the more troublespme molestations of his 
eucTnies, securely m the bottom of a huge iron caldron, in a sequestered 
apartment, the orifice in the boiler being eovenxl over willi much dex¬ 
terity, os wc have described, by the cau^oiis coutrivanoc of its interest¬ 
ing tenant. 
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How, it so happened that^ eariy iu morning, hot wat^ being in 
great request, two of the haiidinudciis\>f Glindarragh bethought them- 
beWes of the identical caldron in wtilcfa our friend had euahrined him¬ 
self with sucl) admirable providence and profound^mysteryi^and—onr 
with a lighted candle and a bnndlc the other with a migbty 

hamper of good dry turf—they both entefle<l the little chamber ^toge¬ 
ther, neither caring to visit it alone, ^^r sundry fearful cousidcrarions— 
to wit, the generally accredited reports which stated that n certain 
quondam servitor iu the raitle, whose pugnacious and darc-^evQ dis 
positions liad earned for liim, while in life, the etivessivc appellative 
of The Slasher/^ was wout, for lack of better empoyment iu his dis- 
cnibodieil state, to frequent that uninviting apartment, and there, under 
divers strange disguises, varying in an ascending scale, from tom-cats 
and black rabbits up to fidl-sbed men in armour, to ]>lfty all manner ot 
unmeaning and unmanly prauks qpon defenceless females, anil occa¬ 
sionally, as they expressed it, even going so far as to take a ri&c oxit ol 
the men. Not caring, thcrofore, to loiter unnoccssarily in tbcao ImuiUed 
premises, the two wenches hurried through their ta^ with all possibb 
dispatch; and just as they had completed tl^e arrfiigcmcnts of the turh 
and applied the light, so that the Ibin blaae bcgitn id writhe aiuVcur) 
through the crisp sods and crackling wood, they beard, or tltaught the^r 
heard, a strange, uneafthly sound, whether preecediug from al>ove, or 
below, or behind them, or before, they neither could devise. This was 
no trick of^ fancy; their senses Imd not jdaye^l them false; they had 
heard, in tnith, a long-dratn gnuit, which |iro<*ecdcd Hi an uneasy 
movement from the elumbcril^ tenant of the caldron, and boomed in 
cavernous reverberation and lialf-stifled eelioc^ from the metallic inclo- 
sure. The girls clung to ones another as Ihc) gazed around them; but 
nothing met their search; and as the sound was not repented, they 
took courage, blessed them^lves, aud hurried to complete tlieir labours, 
by drawing water at tlic well in the castle-yord. kVInle they were thus 
employed, the tiro beneath the caldron began to act, the air within be¬ 
came gradually rarified and heated, like that of an oven; aud its tem¬ 
perature at last reached sueh a pitch, that Dick Goslin awakened slowly 
from a dream, in which the great fire of London, and other images ^ 
a like glowing kind, were awfidly combined, aud found himself in a 
perspimtion so profuse, and in a state of impotence so absolutely help¬ 
less, that he almost fancied lumself neither snore nor less than a given 
number of quarts of some simmenng liquid, a sort of eonsciombsoup, 
steaming away at the mercy of the cook, and only to be extricated by 
the* assistance of a ladle. With no distinct recollectimi of where he was, 
or how he bad come there, and enveloped in total darkness, he^ei 
wanted ene^ to roose his faculties, or to move a si^le muscle. The 
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hent becapie tiHunentsiU; moft oppmaire i a fiunt» halt* painfulj half 
luxuriouB languor overpowered irim, from which he would ikot> if he 
could, have released himself $ and thus graduallj dissolviiig into brine 
and vapour, the grosser elements of wlMt had once been Dick Goslin 
lajr passivelj in iiiB enerratin^g netreat* 

Jdeanwhil^ the two strapping vreocbes returned with a mighty tub 
of pure cold vrater between them.^ Wilh marvellous strengtn, and al¬ 
most apoplectic struggles, it was lifted, by their unit^ efforts, to the 
brink \ and \ liile one of them slipped aside the cover of tho boiler, the 
other, in a twinkling, soused the sparkling, ponderous torrent ftill into 
the''caldron« Whni language can describe the shock, the astouuduig 
revulsion which seemed at that instant to reverse all the funcrions of 
Dick Gosliifs corporeal system, and, as it were, to turn him inude out 
sad upside down, and drive him ten thousand ages backward into a 
pre-existent state! With something between a sob and n shriek, ho 
started up madly from his lair. The maidens responded with a pierc¬ 
ing squall i and she who held the tub, in her terror, dashed it down 
on him as be r<Kl*', with such Amasocian force, that one plank started 
from the bottom, liti brad camo through, nnd the tub spun round on 
sbonlders, nnd Rung there lik'^ k gigantic suit of armour—back- 
piece, brcast-platc, and gorget, all in one. Without trying to extricate him¬ 
self, he rushed in a state of freiuy after the timlied girls, who careered 
along the passages, shrieking—^^The Slasher! the Slasher!**—an oja- 
ciuaiion which Mr. Ooslin believed to be elidted by some ohiect of ter¬ 
ror bebiud himself and which, themfof', lent but new wings to hix 
pursuit. In their terrified flight, several ofWr maids, who, peeping from 
other chambers, beheld the mysterious figure rushing onward in the 
background, were quickly involved, und vnth new energy swelled the 
chorus of alarm, until every passage rang with the terrific soubriquet 
of the Slasher.” To stem this torrent, however, the valorouB butler 
and adventurous Tim Dwyer started forth in various athletic attitudes •, 
but being neither of them quite so steady as they might have been, harl 
they confined their moming^s potations to the pure fluid of which their 
Saxon comrade bad had so much, they were instutly overborne, and, 
along with the foremost of the female fugitives, rolled opon the floor , 
and so, one over the other, hi^edy-pig^edy, the whole troop shriek¬ 
ing and yelling, tumbled and bowled, and Dick GosUn, last of all, with 
a crash which staved in the tub; and when they arose, full half a dozen 
persons, all of unquestionable veracity, among whom was Dick Ooslin 
himself, were prepared to swear, if required so to do, that they had 
themselves, with ^^tlirir osm good-looking ^es,** beheld a gigantic form 
in black armour, m full pursuit of the party, and that having flung the 
tub among them,] ne had vanished with a terrific roar. It is, of course, 
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needless to obsene^ that hencefbrth e^nx the moet seepUcil among 
the aerraute looked gra?^ and forebore tio sneer when the subject of “the 
Slasher*’ was upon the tapis, * 

Meanwhile^ in this cold drearj twilight of^nungmoning^/^ereimah 
Tisdal> with aching ejea and swollen /afe^ ^eoarce half 4^Ter^ &om 
his last night’s strangulation, and with h& sombre and sad coionred 
\esture, bht yesterday so quaint, p|bciae, and saintly, now all tom 
and soiled—stole irom the castle gate, andf like a troubled spirit 
speeding toward the scene of its earthly and babi(!utioD, glided 
darkly along the shadowy pathway, through the wild trees and brush* 
wood, among which the damps and darkness of nigHf wore still linger* 
ing. With trembliug knees and quickened respiration bo approached his 
ruined dwelling; there stood the tall gables, gray and wim a^ gigantic 
spectres, and Uiroi^fa the roofless summit and the sashleas apertures of* 
the windows, the cold faint light wag staring; the reek of Are still filled 
the air, and the floating wreaths of smoke rolled lazily about its base, 
and clung to the damp grass and weeds around. With a gaze of dull 
despair, he stared for several minutes upon the ruinow dudling*place. 
lie walked toward the yard door mechanically. Tfie sight of a spad^ 
l)iiig ill its usual place, however, reesUed him for a^oinait to hims^n 
he snatched it up, and hurried wHh Altering steps to tlie spot where his 
gold had been crncealcd. <6ome one had anticipated him, the earth was 
thrown up around it, the treasure was gpne. 

“Ohl Gpd of my hope, it is gone,” cned the puritan, finding voice 
in the extremity of his agony^“ goi^ gone—spoileil^plujldered,” he 
continued, fwtically, as he tlwew iiimself upon his kne^ and with his 
bare fingers delved and rummngod among the loosened earth. BUgh 
has robbed me—robbed me of all—thoillaiu robbed his master!— 
not a chance coin left—the wretch—the robber—the treacherous 
dog —the villain—may the« curse of Gehazi overtake and ding to 
him!” 


While Jeremiah Tisdal thus railed and cursed in hoarse accents, 
as he burrowed with his crooked fingers among the upturned earth, 
he might not inappositely have presented to the fam^ of the spectator 
(he image of a famished ghoul cowering over somis open grave, and 
searching for the fragmenta of his unclean feast. 

“ Gone, gone, gone,” be cried, in a >oice of almost childish rage 
- and grief, as he sat down in despair upon the cold earth beside the 
spot, and smote his Readied hands aometimes upo^ his breast,tand 
sometimes upon the dull soil, until gradually this frantic ener^ of woa 
subsided into a sullen, black moroaeness, from whidi, however, after 
the lapse of some ten minutes, he ou a sudden started u])~ 


I 
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he eTcrfiiiinfdi jrith % new and fieroer intereet^ ** let’s set* 
how DtrftrH has teed/’ * 

With this exclamatioa^ he hhrried toward the rained waUs; the 
lower windows had ^ been secared wito iron bam, which had of coone 
surrired the fthnes, and ^now ahowed in sharp black lines against the 
gr^ light of morning whiclf streamed through the building* Passing 
the corner of the atOl reddng ndn, T!a8al stopped shorti with a ihud- 
drang qacnlation which had a strange mixtore of joy and horror in its 
intonation—« 

** Then it u done I— ha, ha I—the hunter caught in his own toils, the 
robber bereft of hib’spoil, the murderer of his precious Lfb/* 

The spectacle which elicited these words was one of sufficient horror. 
Through the bars of a window, within a few yards of which the speaker 
atood, were thrust the knee and the head of a figure, whose escape had 
been rendered impracticable by two transTerse bars which, deeply sunk 
in the side walls, secured the rest. The head, and one arm and shoul¬ 
der, as well as one knee, were thrust through the iron stanchions, and 
an was black aDV,<ihnink, tbeclotiiei burned entirely awaj, and the body 
roasted and shriNelled to,a horrible tenuity, the lips dried up and 
drawn, that the white tooth grinned and glittered in hideous mockery, 
and thus the whole form, arrested m the very attitude of freiuied and 
desperate exertion, showed more like the l^dciius, blackened effigy of 
some grimiing ape, than anything human. 

With s horrible andi^ faari nation, old Tisdal ga^ed upon this appal- 
Img spectad^ till it almost seemed, to distempeted foncy, that the 
fiendish grinning thing was greeting hinw'^with mop and mow,” as the 
cosl-hlack, shrunken mask, with its shining white rows of teeth, set ofir 
by the hideous grotosqueuess of its attitude, met, and appeared to re¬ 
turn his fixed and ihiilluig gare. 

'‘Dereril 1 Dereril 1 muttered the puritan, scarce* daring to speak 
above his breath, as he drew back a little; for though he knew it was 
but fiwey, the light curling smoke rising betweeu him and that fearfnl 
object, gave to it an ^pearance of motion, which enhanced the homble 
effect of the apectade upon his imagination. ** Devenl 1 Deveril I— 
this is horrible I Wbo could have thought he’d have stn^Ied so hard ? 
Why did they not pike him 7 How could they let him roart theie ? It 
was fri^tfoli” * 

Whh a violent effort TSsdal tnnied, and two steps placed the comer 
of the building between him and that terrible object. A strange feehng, 
eomething almost bordering upon a gush of tendemees, came upon him, 
ae he eontioued— 

^''Deveiill Deveril I poor Deveril!—«ii was dreadful I ^t was fright- 
All!—^ woe my staunch companion in my evil days* Oh, Deveril t 
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atyed my lift race—why I ftrgat BUAha^^h? OK 
Pereril, itm U ft? this yoa saved itf *(%» my &»d I that I^oOnld cell 
him ba^ 1—<ir-^ at least that he Bad died elaeidMre, and an easier 
death! He w|p my comrade—eiy comrade—sriicq no me else would 
consort with me4 Is he dead t— is ha dead f ± won^n is^ie 

qnite-Hitute dead t If he had bnt^life enough left to ftrgfve ane !— 
oK that 1ft had but lift enough^ fo^te mer 

Thus speaking, with a strenge hysterical revulsion of &eUog» Tisdal 
distractedly retorued to the spot iftiere first the dreadAil spparMon had 
met his eye. There, fixed as the bars themselvesi still stood the awfhh 
monkey^hke figure, black and grinning as ever. 0 * 

** Deveni! Devenl I—^Id boy, Deveril V* cried his former assooiatti 
almost frantically t but the sounds echoed unheeded through the empty ^ 
walls, and the thin yapour curled, undisturbed by breath or movement, 
hke the smoke of his torment fi^r ever ascending abont end shove * 
the sooty, gnimiiig effigy* ** Demil 1 DeverQ 1 is there aiqr lift in 
y0u ? Old fellow, i^s I—it*s Usdsl—burnt brandy I Oh, 1 Pa- 
venl! Peveni I won’t you anawer Ci^tain Gordont^ Itfs I—1—it^a 
brother Snap * Oh, DmrS, my boy, you vv^ you saved me—1 

know It—I remember that ni^t« ^ Rpe^ old boy* oneVord. I think 
you moved I—you d$d more !’* ♦ ^ * 

Tisdal distractedly Aatehed op a long charred joist, which lay among 
the smouldenng rubbish, and, stretching across fho smoking embers and 
ashes, be, jrith the end of it, pushed the ghastly figure. The ^eet 
was homble, for though the pressure woa but slight, ftie grinning 
head separated from the body^ and rolled, amid a cloud of dos^ towardt 
Tisdal’s feet, while the body diopped back into the ashes and rubbish 
within the walls, leaving but thehlackened mm still clinging and stick* 
mg to the bars* If the fiightful apparition had spontaneously sprung 
ftom ita positvm, and leapq^ nt the throat of its betr^er, Tisdal could 
hardly have felt a pang of tenor wilder than theparosy^m whiehflose 
him, as he saw the head of his victim thus rolling and plunging throng 
the ashes, towaid his feet* At length, relieved by something between a 
sigh and a shudder, and trembhng so violently that his 1^ could scarcely 
bearlum, he managed to withdraw as ftr as the lowftnce whidi cndoeed 
the httle paddock witiun which had stood the mansion of Dmaigmudi^ 
now but a scorched and smoking rum, and seating h yngglf upmi theldw 
greasy buk, he strove to ooUeot hif acaltered^wits, and to quiet his 
nble agitation* ^ , 

♦ a *v%e 

I2et us retuin, howevar, to the castle of Glindarragh, mhm, hf ihe 
strange and wayward ohanoee of fintnnf, the item and fiery eoldlafi 
iriioet manly beauty and gaOaat bearing, and, more perhaps than all, 

|2 
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the wild ^md melancholy inter at with which his name was there asso- 
^ated^ h ad so impressed the imaginatioD^ and perhaps the heart, of &ir 
Grace Willoughby, was now become an inmate. Seldom, indeed, she 
saw hini^ ibr,wbat<wer his motiTe might hare been, ho seemed stu¬ 
diously to SToia alike all intercourse, and eyen occasions! eueounter, with 
the oi^nary inmates of the place. There was, howerer, to her,—she 
knew not and asked not wherefore—an indescribable interest, and even 
a happiness in the bare consciousness of his being near—^in the feeling 
that the*sam3 roof harboured them both, and that eyery moment might, 
by some 8%ht and unforeseen accident, briag them again together. 

More abstracted, ^nd more pensirc, and more timid, she grew day by 
day. She would sit for whole hours, leaning on her hand, and reading 
her far-off fortunes in the clear fire, that shifted and sank on the great 
hearth before her, or at the feet of her old nurse wonld seem to listen 
to her interminable tales of other times, while her thoughts were far 
away in the dim cloudy regions of wildest romance and sweetest fan^. 
In love! The pride of Grace Willoughby would hare repudiated the 
charge with high nnd maidenly disdain. In loro! She never even sus¬ 
pected it i or if she *did, pcrchaoco, for a moment, she haughtily rc- 
prei>sed the risidg doabt. Whatco*ud he be to her, or she to him ? lu 
lo^e! Impossible! And then to prove to herself how easily she could 
dismiss his image fiom her mind, would she taki. her work, or her mu. 
sic, and for a time pursue them; but what madrigals or tapestry, gentle 
Grrcc, could now interest and delight thee as before ? None 1 They 
are all groMi irksdme, and thrown aside ere well begun. Alas! are alt 
her light-hearted lUOTiment and pleasant pastimes—the thoughtless glee 
of girlish inuocence—gone, never, never to return ? Silent and saddened, 
with many a sigh and many a blush,* in deep absorbing reveries, she 
whiles the day away ; and many an unknown vigil of many an hour she 
keeps by night ; and when at last soil dumber seals her saddened eyes, 
in how many of the wild and airy pageants of her dreams does that 
graceful, mmily form ^)pear! 

Some ten days had bqw elapsed since the arrival of the King's 
soldiers at the C^tie of Glindamgb, when, in the forenoon of a gloomy 
and somewhat tempestuous day. Sir Hugh Willonghby stood, booted 
and spurred, and with bis hat on, before ^e fire of the old and spacious 
parlour to which we have already introduced the reader. His horse, 
for full ten minutes, '^had stood saddled and bridled, in the yard; and 
still the old knight loitered, in moody abstraction, by the hearth. Thus 
anxiously rnminating, his eye wandered fmo object to object, until it 
lighted upon the firir fiice of his daughter, turned towards him with a 
look 60 tender and loving that its influence soothed his troubled spirit ; 
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and a smile^-^lotj iadeecl» the joyous,* unclouded sunshine of happier 
jime^-but a smile of fond affection mi paternal pride, chastened and 
saddened, as the erening glow reflected upon some time-worn tower, 
lighted up his m^ed fsatures. 

** Grace, my girl, we must not be Cast dow^’* he said, with % fteble 
and melancholy effort at encousagerof nt; ** the troubles which threaten 
us, even should th^ come, and ih their worst form, have yet their 
allotted limits, beyond which they cannot pass, and their^ allotted sea¬ 
sons, beyond which they cannot endure. Our family hare weathered 
many a storm before; let us remember this, truing in God’s mercy, 
and prepare ourselres to breast the coming advernty, with brare assur¬ 
ance of his powerful aid in time of n^.** 

There was something so subdued and mournful in the tone in which 
the old man spoke, that spite of the smile be wore, and the encou¬ 
ragement conreyed in his words,*hu daughter frit grieved almost to 
tears as he uttered them; for though she lacked no fortitude and cou¬ 
rage to look the coming danger fully in the face, and to meet it flrmly 
when it came, she could not, unmoved, remark the obvious aud monni- 
ful change which care and aniiety had alreuly wr^ght upon the old 
man’s ouce buoyant and fearless^spirit. • 

** The troifoles of ^js afflict country are, I fear, but now begin¬ 
ning,” continued Sir Hu^, seating liimsclf gloomily by the fire ; our 
country is the destined theatre of wsf; the King—King James, has 
landed—now in Ireland.” ' • , 

Indeed !** exclaimed the girl, with a mixtnre of interest and of awe. 
'' Aye, Grace; indeed and iu truth. Advices reached this morning, 
acquainting the colonel with the fact,” coutiuued Sir Hugh. ** He has 
disembarked at Kiusale; they make uo secret of it; why should they 
Then, father, let ns hope that he has so much of the generous na¬ 
ture of true royalty about htm, that he may not leave bis honest subjects 
improtected and exposed to the assaults of violence and rapine,” said 
the girl, proudly. ** If, coming as a king, he but carries in his heart 
one spark of kingly virtue. Ids oppressed and disregarded Protestant 
people of Ireland will be gainers, not losers, by his coming.” 

Poor Grace!” said Sir Hugh, sadly. * 

Then you sec mcrease of dai^er in the King’s arrival ?” inquired 
she, doubtfully, and after a pause, • 

Yes, my poor he repliedf dejectedly; ** when the King set his 
foot upon our 8hores,*aS hcq>e of a peaceful issue from out onr present 
difikmities vanished. There can now be^ accommodation with Eng¬ 
land; the sword must decide the quarrel; and in the struggle, what 
ravage, what destruction, what suffering must ensue I” * 

U/ace sighed aud changed ndour, f<»r her sad heart told her, and 
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witU a p&ig that wrung it, eTeu to the rtry core, that all the dry 
fiibric of her tbnd fancy wa^ rhivered and diaaclTing; the loved 
creation of her deep and paariooate imagiuatioD, iu which abac wae 
now stored all treasiue* of happiness and hope, m which, although 
she ktxyw it not, lay wrap{ her reify life, was fleeting fast, and disap¬ 
pearing from her sight—^or well a}te knew, that war with all iAs height¬ 
ened animosities, if, indeed, its chOpces should spare his liie, must so 
wideu and d^peu the gulph between herself and •'the secret object of 
her thoughts, that they might never agam, iu all human probability, 
meet more* 

‘‘Then the—the soldiers will aoou go hencef* inquired the girl, 
hurriedly, after a short silence i and while she spoke, a blush of glow¬ 
ing crunson mantled in her cheeks. 

I know not, child,*’ ho answered, bitterly, unheeding tlic agitation 
whicli had called the conscious blAod into her face; ^Hheyare quar¬ 
tered here, as elsewhere, but to vex and harass an obnoxious man—to 
waste the substoUM of a Protestant—to bumble and impoverish—to 
crush and plunder oxc whom they 8uq>ect and hate ; when they have 
(lone their work, they wilf go ciscjrhcrc. But hark I” he continued, 
turning abruptly and approadung the wipdow ; there’s some one asking 
loudly for me iu the yiird.” , ^« 

As he spoke, they saw the plumed hats (for they could see but 
thcbc^ of several men pass the high-silled casement—the chamber- 
door flew open, and old Donovan, his purple face, nay, his very nose 
ulinost white with agitation, and lus silvery locks streaming backward 
iu the air, rushed into tlie room. 'With one am raised in frantic warn¬ 


ing, trembbng with eagerness, while panje and ghastly woe, and some¬ 
thing akin to rage, were strug;l]i^ in his furrowed face, and glarii^ in 
hib eyes— 

** Afastcr—for God’s sake, quick—quick, for the love of heaven,” 
he almost shrieked; ** they’re here—for your life—your life, master 
dear, hide, hide. Oh, my God, they’re here, they’re in—for your life, 
quick—for your life-” 

The old man yelled the last words, stamping ^ maniac upon the 
floor, and hurling the doer shut with all his force, he flung himself 
against it, cowering toward the floor, and atiainii^ with his shoulder 
to the sturdy pl&nks, ip a frensy of vain but almost sublime re¬ 
sistance. 


k 
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CHAPTER XVIIL 

• 

THE WA^mAT* • 

Almost 9 i the same moment «rhea^the old serrant thus planted him¬ 
self against the chamber door, were4ieard upon the outside, Toices and 
the noise of feet; the latch was raised, and there follow^ a loud and 
peremptory knocking. 

** LesTe the door, Dcuoran—stand aside, I command you,^’ cried Sir 
Hugh, vehemently. * 

With a mute gesture of despair the old domestic obeyed, and at the 
some moment the knocking was still more loudly repeat^ 

* ** Come in, whoever you be--come in,’’ cried Sir Hugh, sternly. 

The summons was hardly uttered ere it was complied with, and 
Miles Garrett, accompanied by au officer, axul strange to say, by the 
identical red-faced, sinister looking personage who bad a few evenings 
before placed Grace Willoughby in such fear and actual peril, in the 
wood of Glindarragh—the ruffian Hogan, ac^utred precisely as he had 
been on that eventful day, and ^ t&m followed by a party pf soldieri, 
entered the chamber. ^ * 

<<Ha, Miles Garrett 1* exclaimed Sir Hugh, in unmeasured amase- 
menC. ♦ 

His gauht kinsman answered not, bnt turned upon him % look b^ore 
whose ominous significance, in spite of Ids constitutional hardihood, the 
old knight felt a certain sinking of dismay. The hard features of the 
unexpected intruder were annaturally pale, aixd through the habitual 
cunning of his eye glared something wolfish, os with a rapid sweep it 
took in the contents of the chamber. He waved his hand to the soldiers, 
who baited at the door, aud advancii^ some paces into the apartment 
without removing Ids high crowned hat, he paused by a little table, and 
resting his gloved hand upon it, drew himself up to his full height, and 
eyed the old knight still in silence with a look in which agitation and 
hatred were strangely blended. 

Miles Garret^” said the old man, slowly, and ^th subdued stern¬ 
ness, ns he returned his gaze, ** there’s rain in your &ce; speak out, 
man^what is your message f* ** 

« One you need scarce be in such haste to hear,’’ retorted Gar¬ 
rett, slowly, and with Somethlog bordering upon a smfle, but no hideous 
and^uuearthly that it bore no more resemblance to what a human smile 
should be, than the fire damp of a graveyard does to the blessed sun¬ 
shine of a summer’s day. ' * 

j}o yon know that gentleman, sirT’ he added, sternly, pointing to- 
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ward Hogai)> wlio was standing with his legs apart and bis anna felded» 
leering impudently at Grace W^oughby> whoj terrified at his pTesence» 
stood tremfaliiig, while her colour came and went in quidc succession, 
behind ^ 0I4, kni^t, an^ clinging instinctively to his hand. 

''Do you know that gcndezfia^, sirf* repeated Miles Garrett, with 
louder ^d more insolent enfphasis. 

" Spare jonr breath, sirrah,” r^rted Sir Hugh, reddening with in« 
dignation; " Vm not to be frightened by loud talking, and you know 
it-' 

" So much for the respect yon pay the king’s commission,” said 
Garrett, glancing at the ofhcerj to call his attention to the fact. "You 
have, however, jet to learn, sir, that his majesty has servants who will 
firmly do their duty, and who will enforce submission and obedience, 
though they may fail in procuring that respect which eveiy loyal sub- 
ject cherishes for the anthority they hold.” 

" Miles Garrett, once for all, speak plainly,” cried Sir Hugh, stamp¬ 
ing passionately as he spoke. " What is your business here ?” 

To arrest yon, ’ replied Garrett, gruffly, and fixing his malignant 
eyo steadily upon tbe ol<i knight, for he had now perfectly recovered 
his self-possessibii. ' ^ ^ 

There eAsued a pause of some'momeats. 

" How ?~me!” at last exclaimed Sir Hugh/ 

" Ay, you, sir-^cu,” retorted Garrett, with fierce and insulting 
emphasis* 

"Me! add for what—upou what charge7” urged Sir Hugh, glancing 
indignantly from man to man. " Tell me, sir-^in God’s name tell me, 
what am I accused of?” 

"Treason—^high treason—levying wur against the king,” replied 
Miles Garrett, coolly. 

" Treason 1” echoed Sir Hugh, vehemently—" treason ; the cliatge is 
false, all false; you know it, none better—fi^e, false as your own black 
heart—^viUainously false! Oh, Miles Garrett, Miles Garrett, you double 
dyed villain, this is all your doing* Yes, you d—d traitorous 


Oh! that you but dared to leave this feud to the arbitrament of the sword $ 
old as I am, that I could but meet you foot to foo^ and to hand, 
in a foir field, and strike but one good blow for my life ; but I forget 
myself—1 am half a child, mi do but heighten your cowardly triumph 
by chafing thus in the merhes. I will be more a man.” 

He turned to his terrified daughter, and while he spoke some words 
of affection and comfort in her ear, Miles Garrett, addressing the 
offleer, placed a letter in his hands. 

"This, sir,” said the latter, "is for my superior iu command* 
Corporal Olii^ms, take this letter to the colouel.” 



TOELOOB O’BRISN. 


121 


* The man departed, and Garrett continoedj turaiiig to Sir Hugh, «ud 
a second time pointing toward the jll-firoured peraoni^ who accom- 
' panied him— 

** You know this gentleman, I pTeanmc«?i 

know hint nott” rethrted SiftMugh/more calmly; **bnt*if be 
were a gentlemaD, methinka Jie would know better than to stand co« 
vered as you do here, and in a ladyta presence.** 

^'Thia a chief witness against yon,** continued Garrett, 

with a stem emphasis upon the word, ** and, as I Tentum to predict, 
\vill prove a conclusive one. Upon his informations yon are about to be 
arrested and removed; and upon his testimony yCu are likely ultimately 
to lose your life. Am I sufficiently intelligible f** 

And who or what are you, sir, who are so very ready to swear away 
the life of an innocent manf * asked Sir Hngli, bitterly* 

** Who am I—phiew I What the divil does it matther who I am, or 
what I am either ?** replied Hogan, with a grin and a swagger— 

My thrade*! a bans docthor, acba^la, 04|B be, 

An* 111 core you for aothio,' allana ma (;^rcS/* 

These verses be sang with coars^ buffoonery, and than continnedr* 
What is it to you what | am, any more than that •III tell the 
thmth, an’ if tAai |0tg a nail iu your coffiii* it*a no ffiultof mine, 
surely.’* 

** Hold your tongue, sir,*’ interposA Garrett, bluutiy. It s^ms, 
then,” he*continued after a brief pause, and taming again toward Sir 
Hugh—*' it would seem that you are not acquainted with the person 

of this-gentleman, he was about to say, but the recent exhibition 

restrained him, and he modififd the phrase—** of tins deponent. Well, 
observe me, sir, I desire to acquaint you with the uatore and snbstauce 
of his charge; 1 shall deal with you directly, and above board.” 

» f Directly and above bWd T” repeated Sir Hugh, slowly and sar¬ 
castically, and then with a bitter smile he shook his head. 

"Ay, sir,” continued Garrett^ doggedly, "you shall be dealt with 
indulgently beyond what I fear you eventually appear to have de¬ 
served,” ^ 

" Miles Garrett,” cried the old knight, vehemently, and with an ex¬ 
pression which stmggled between rage and strong disgust, " forbear to 
mock me with this loathsome cant. Enjc^ your^rillmnous triumph, 
like the bloody and cnity man ydn are; but insult me not by ngm^ g 
indulgence, directness, honesty—in connexion with your atfocions mis¬ 
sion of perjury and blood.” 

"This it is to hold the king’s commission of the peace in times yke 
these,** qaculated Garrett, with a smile of contemptuous resignation* 
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WhRt r€bel erer laked his pimiFhmeat yet ? Strike high or strike low, 
^tis all ooe—uo pleasing them V* . 

At this moment a firm and rapid step was heard, accompanied by the 
clang of .the lo^ cafelry^srofd ringing upon the payement, and Colonel 
Torlogh O’Brien entered the room 

Tixe blood, which but a moment befc^ retreating to her heart, bad 
left her cheek pale as monumental marble, now sprang tingling through 
crery channel to the beantiful face of Grace Willoughby, in a ride so 
full and warm, that her veiy neck, and eren to her temples, glowed 
with bright \ermiUon; and her eyes, hitherto fixed iu wild alarm upon 
the strange and dreadtd actors in the scene, now sank to the ground. 

As O’Biicn entered he remoyed hia plumed hat, and bowed with 
grayc, it might almost ha>e been sorrowful respect, to Sir Hugh and to 
the beautiful lady who clung by his arm. 

nayc I } our permission,’’ be seid, in a coustrained and somewhat 
liaughty tone, addressing Sir Hugh, confer for a few moments with 
riiis gcntlcninu, Miles Garrett, of Lisuamoc, whom,” he added, with a 
slight buw to fhatrr;oatlcniKn, which was as slightly returned—“I pre¬ 
sume I sec here now*’’ 

^^Coloucl O’BricD,’* replied Sir Hugh, proudly and sadly, **you have 
the power, and, for aught I see to the doutrary, the king may soon give 
}ou also the right, wltich I believe you chfim, to use this Castle of 
Glmdarragb, and all belonging to it, e>en as yon list.” 

'^Tliis comes,” <}bserved Miles Garrett, with a savage sneer—for the 
bliisli which, at the entrance of the handsome soldier, had mauUed the 
face of the beautiful girl, and still more, perhaps, Sir Hugh’s allusion 
to O’Brien’s ancestral claim, had somehow roused the worst passions of 
his exil nature into keener acri\i^-^** thi£ comes of meu usurping what 
they cannot keep. Cuckoos ought not to build in falcon’s uests!” 

Torlogh O’Brien’s dark eye flashed for cne moment upon the last 
speaker, with a look whose proud and 5a>age fire might well have warran¬ 
ted the image which its glance rebuked j and Garrett, ugly, ungainly, 
and repulsive—requited the noble glance of the soldier with a look to the 
full as firm, but one in which caution and craft alone tempered the 
undisguised and sanguinary ferocity which now lighted up its awak¬ 
ened significance. 

Averting his glance from Miles Garrett almost as quickly as be had 
first bent it upon him. Colonel O'Brien turned agun to Sir Hugh, and 
mill an mr and tone of proud respect which touched the old knight, 
he srid— 

** I have your permiision, then, Sir Hugh Willoughby, to remain 
hAw for a few momenta f ” 
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** Yoq haTe» Colonel (yBrien — jovl lure/* returned the old tban» in a 
tpne more gentle than he had yet emj^ojed; ** and ttiough the question 
be but a form, I thank yoQ> sii^with aD my heart I thank you—for 
the courtesy which prompts it*” 

Strange to say, the yery fricndlinese of sjMt in whidi this slight re¬ 
spect was greet^ by Sir Hugh, the effect of repelling the stmi and 

haughty nature of the younger man; wn an instant the habitual remem¬ 
brances of inveterate feud were awakened, and the deep chasm pf here¬ 
ditary hostility yawned agmn between them. He bowed coldly to Sir 
Hugh, and, turning to Miles Garrett, obserred— 

I shall glance again at this letter, tho contenA of which, as yet, 1 
am but imperfectly acqiiaiuted with.* 

AU this while Mr. Ilc^n, with lus hands buried in his waistcoat 
pockets, stood whistling, in profound contemplation of one of the old 
portraits which hung upon the walb, and with his hack turned fall 
upon the speakers; and lu the deep recess of the window, Torlogh 
O’Brien was soon absorbed in the perusal of the letter* 

** Sir Hugh Willoughby,” resumed Garrett, wit^ lingular calmness 
and gravity, it is fair you^should know whht has beep sworn against 
you. This—Mr* H<^a—lost some cows and horses about the 4>e- 
ginning of this ^uuntl^^e procured a warrant of search, and having 
reason to suspect that your herds had stolen^ them,—he proceeded 
hither with his friends-—and mark whnS follows ; just ten days since, 
at fall of IVeniug, he asked leave, under this war^an^ peaceably* to 
look for his cattle.’* 

Peaceably 1” echoed Sir Hugh. Good ! sjf, proceed.” 

Peaceably,” repeated Garrett, to search for his catllo concealed, 
as he believed, witUn this castle; he was accosted from the shot-hole 
overlooking the gate by you, sir, and denied admittance, insolently and 
peremptorily denied admittcmce; he then fixed the warrant itself upon 
a staff—” 

Would he swear it was not upon apiA^taff?” said Sir Hugh, with 
indignant and sarcastic emphasis. 

^'Upon a pike-staff, was it I” repeated Garrett, quickly, and paused 
iu anxious silence for an answer; while his eye, intent with cat-like vi¬ 
gilance, watched every movement of his prey. 

** Go on, sir, go on—if you mean to speak go on,” sidd Sir 

Hugh, with intense and bitter mn* * 

’’ Yes, sir, if you wiX /he conveyed it to you,as youisay, uppn spike’s 
end/’ resumed Garrett, again pausing for a second or two at the last 
word ; but receiving uo answer from Sir Hugh, he quickly continued, 
ndsing his voice as he proceeded^” You, sir, received it, tore it 4o 
pieces, threw it to the winds with your own hands, and defied the poor 
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geatkmaSa tvbo claimed admission in virtue of its autborit j to enter ; 
and noW| like a Taponmg cowasd— bj, sir, start, and s^^wl, and glare 
as yon maj—a vapouring, pot«valiant coward, jou dare not, darv not 
avow your ow^ braggart aittion/* 

Miles Garrett had well^ calci^ted the effect his words were likely to 
produce upon one of his hearers at least, for, boiling with rage and 
scorn, the old knight was upon Gm very point of giving rash and vche* 
ment utterance to all that Garrett most desired to hear him speak» 
There was, however, another listener, upon whom his language wrought 
to very different purpose, so suddenly that it seemed as though an aji* 
parition had started ^trom the floor—Torlogh O^Biieu stood between 
Miles Garrett and the enraged old gentleman. 

** Forbear he cried, in a tone of stem and deliberate command, ns, 
with outstretched hand, he warned Sir Hugh ^ ** forbear—speak not for 
your life—speak not a word—for your €Ail<P$ sake, speak not/' 

The suddenness and ene^ of the apparition which thus interposed, 
in all the impressiveness of command and warning, effectually cliecked 
the impotuosity of tlie knight, aud a dead silence of some seconds foh 
lowed* . 

" Sir Hngh 'Willoughby,*’ continhed the soldier, almost sarcastically, 
''there is a homely.adage which mjs that least said is soonest 
mended. Beware of uilgoTcnicd passion—and rush not into admissions 
which mey touch your life. Com^ Sir Hugh, be a mau, and a calm 
one, or so surely ^ yon stand ther^ and living at this moment, your 
enemies will take you in the snares of death/* 

''Oh! he is right, Jie is right, dear father—^he speaks truly,” said 
Grace, passionately, throwing her arms about the old man’s neck, and 
clinging to him iu an agony of love and tWror; answer tlicni not, dear 
father—for my sake, answer them not. Oh! good wr,” she said, with 
a most piteous smile, as she turned to MilewK^rrett, imd pleaded sweet! v 
vrith him, all unconsdons of the hideous passions with which she thus 
essayed to parley, he is hasty, easily moved, but kind, and gentle, and 
foi^ving; for pity’s sake, air, do not chafe his spirit now/’ 

** Grae^—Grac^ my girl,” said Sir Hugh, turning to her sadly and 
sternly, speak'not to that bad man; you know not, perhaps you never 
may, wherefore I say it; hut, my child, apeak not to him, look not upon 
Lim, avoid him as^the incarnate curse of our fiunily—one who has iiecn 
the great destroyer of all that, with ns, rime can never, never in nil its 
crowding rhangea and chancea—never restore i^ain. My innocent cliild, 
my darling—my only, only child—I vrill not tell yon more ; but, once 
for all, hold with him no communion/* 

*He kissed her forehead with melancholy fondness as he concluded. 

Colonel O’Brien,” said Miles Garrett, tyeing the officer askrnce, 
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while his face grew white aad livid with^eonceatrated rage, ym attend 
here under the direction of that letter, and to obey vay orders: beware, 
iir, how you exceed your duty/* 

Pshaw, sir, reserve your lecturea for yoif bailiSi and coj^tables,** 
retorted Torlogh, with cold contempt^ ^we both act under orders, ^ou 
as well as I, and yours are not, and oannot*be, to trepan your prisoner 
into dangfroua admiasions.** * 

I know my duty and its limits/’ replied Garrett, while his face grew 
paler and paler, and tlie scowl upon his brow grew blacker and deadlier, 
and one of its behests is to unmask all treason and to expose all trai¬ 
tors, no matter, Sir Colonel, whose livery tbeymaymear.” 

** Sir Hugh Willoughby,” said the soldier, coldly, and without ap¬ 
pearing to have so much as heard the last observation of Miles Garrett, 
*' you are tny prisoner^I arrest you under this warrant, which has been 
handed to me for cxecutiou. Tlus ^econd paper is a summons dirccte<l 
to you, and which I now deliver, to attend the Privy Council in Dublin 
Castle. It is my duty to provide an escort for your, safe eonveyaitce, 
which shall be done; and now, Mr. Justice,” he continued, turning to 
Miles Garrett, ** I am responsible for Sir Hugh Willoughby's appear¬ 
ance, aud shall deliver his person into custody in BublAi, as requiasd. 
You have no further business here, I presume * 

** None, sir,” replied 4^8 Garrett, with an affiK^tation of carelessness, 
**uone. J ou are now accountable, and let me tell you, sir, an error on 
the side of/trictness is more easily meuoed than one the other way. You 
scarcely can be too rigorous for caution in this case; ’titf enough to 
meet rebellion in the North, we must not let it spread into the South; 
examples must be made, aud shall be before long ; above all, be strict, 
and do not scruple in all respects to treat him as a military prisoner, for 
such he virtually is; in a word, uir, alike for others* warning and his own 
security, exercise sccerity. ^on understand me-^severity f” 

Sercrity! sfood^ sir,” repeated O’Brien, coldly. ** Have you any¬ 
thing farther to surest before you depart V* 

One word morei->-one word,” continued Garrett, as he directed a look 
hi which mal^nity and meanness struggled for the ascendancy, toward 
the old knight and the beantifiil girl who clang tP him with all the 
moving agony of love and terror, would have you'prevent communi- 
oatiou between the prisoner aud any other persons, even those nearest to 
him in kindred: on that very account, perhaps, the most dangerons 
with whom he could hold^intermortt. Yon will see the necessity of this 
measure/’ 

^^rom the young lady, hia daughter, you mean?” inquired Torlogh 
O'Brien, in the same cold tone. ^ 

** Certainly, most certunly,” replied Garrett, eagerly catching at the 
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stiggesti^n wliich relieved him irom what oven he felt to be the embar¬ 
rassing necessity of being more explicit. 

The father, with n mute gesti^ of despair, drew his daughter 5(il] 
more closely ^to ajid, with a bursting licart and pale fare, gazed on 
her loved countenance, .wliile^ she, clinging to him with the scry wild¬ 
ness fear and love, tumed her unploriog eyes in mute appeal from 
Miles Garrett to the soldier, whe^ witIT stem and thoughtful brow, was 
moodily pacing the floor to and fro. One quick glance he stole toward 
his pri solicit and addressing Garrett, aud— * 

\o doubt, the course you luime were safest—wisest.’’ 

Clearly,” interrqpted the magistrate. 

Would tills duty had fallen to another’s lot!” ejaetdated Torlogh. 

A soldier’s duties, and in times like these, are often painflil,” oh- 
5ened Garrett, with a shrug. 

then,” resumed O’Brien, coldly, the lady is very young—al¬ 
most tor young to share in tn^asouablr enterprises. What think you^*’ 

Miles Garrett .shook Ins head. 

^^Yott really pnprehend <lauger to the king’s goNemmeut in this 
)gimg Isdy’^ being admitte<l to converse with her aged father said 
Tcp'logh, sareascioally. Do I understaud you rightly, Mr. Garrett— 
are }ou se»*ious f” 

“Take your own ootjrse, sir.” replied MilGarrett, hastily ; “ and 
if there be any mlscarriago in the matter, on your bead be the conse¬ 
quences” 

“ Xay, b it would you ha%c me separate tliom from this moment 
persc'i ered the solrlier; “ were not Uiti undue severity ?” 

“ Sir, I liAvr said iny mlud already on the matter,” replied Garrett, 
doggedly. “ Yourdnty is plain; wliat jimr conduct may be I pretend 
not to divine.” 

Torlogh bit his lip, as he for a moment fixed his steadily upon the 
magistrate. lie turned, however, sharply on his heel, without speak¬ 
ing, and walked to tlie window. 

Mcaiiwhilc Garrett prepared, though lingeringly, to depart. 

“ You will n^d to make all possible despatch,” ho said, once more ail- 
Iressing O’Brien, as he drew on his gloves; '‘yon have a weighty respoj- 
sibility cost upon you, rir, and I venture to caution you, as a young man, 
sgainstyield^g to any influences, save those of duty only.” 

As ho spoke, be* glancqd at Grace Willoughby witli a significance so 
obvious that, spite of her fears and aviation, a/ccibig of a very different 
kind for a momcnloveibimo her, and slie blushed so deeply that even from 
her neck to her very temples glowed with the crimson tide. Thus* she 
s^pod overwhelmed with confusion and maidenly resentment, still hold¬ 
ing by her father’s arm, and with her ^es tuned to the floor^ while her 
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qaickeced respiration was risible throng^ the hearing of Jier silken 
bodice* 

Enough^ sir V* replied the soldi^» sharply and emphatically ; ami 
let me caution you in return against intruding gratuitoq| adrice when 
impertinence may he resented^ and whcl^ its repetition may he punished. 
I hare no more to learn from |Ou; your jlrescDce is useless to me* aud 
obsiously painful to otliers ; so, in j^ere decency, metbinks it were bet 
ter to withdraw,’’ 

Miles Garrett was on the point of retorting ; but the piudcnce oi 
rihainy prevailed^ and he restrained the angry emotions which evpc 
rienoe had taught him to control. lie tapped Ile^ou n^mn the shoulder 
pointed the way to tlic door, and having glanced hesitatingly for a 
meiit or two succes&n ely at the other occupants of the chimibor, he tiinu I 
abruptly, muttering something between bis teeth, and without addrcs« 
ing one word to those whom ho ri^s leaving, strode gloomily from the 
room. 

O^ercom<* with the agitation of the sceno through which she had bu< 
just passed—her heart wrong with feelioge the mos^ agoni/ing and c' 
citing^poor Grace Willoughby no sooner ^aw Hbrself nlmed oftli 
hateful and dreaded presence of^hosewho hadjusf departed, tjisi) 
yielding herself up to the torrent of passionate ^ief aud affection, tei 
TOT and tender ness, had long struggled iu her bosom, she thre'^ 

her arms around her f\ther*8 ncek, and covering him with kis^scs. wept 
and sobb^ as it* her heart would bicak. ^ 

Torlogh CyBrieii, meanwhile, stood stem, darS, and 'silait, in thi* 
deep recess of the window, looking forth with compressed lips and 
clouded hrow upon the retreating forms of those from whom he had jusi 
received his dread oommisson* lie suffered this lueontroliable burst 
of feeling to expend itself without interruption, and it was not until 
many minutes had passed /hat be again addressed the fallen master ol 
Glindarrngb. 

** Sir Hugh Willoughby,*^ ^d he, I am now, as }au are aware, ac- 
countable for your appearance in Dublin: your person is in my keep 
iug, I shall place you, however, under no unnecessary restraint. Yon 
arc a geutiemau, and your word is all I require to ^sure me that you 
will not attempt escape, while under my charge. We must reach Dub¬ 
lin within five days, and tlie sooner, therefore, we leave this the better. 
We have a huudi^ miles ot bad road beforq us, an& twenty miles a-day 
is as much as my men^e accustomed to travel.” 

I am your prisoner, sir,” replied the old &ighl, with*melancholy 
di^ty s ^^you have a right to command my movements. In trusting 
to my honour, as you propose, you shall not find yourself mistaken. 



128 


THK rORTUNKS i» 


One requfst I have to make, pd that is, that my poor child may be 
allowed, as you hare heard her so earnestly entreat, to accompany her 
old father upon this une^ected joum^. We shall be pr^ared to set 
forth, ii' need he> this afternoon. My daughter may come with me V* \ 

''Surely, surely, Sir Hogti,*’*replied the soldier, hastily; and then 
he added, more coldly, '' 1 shall learc you to employ the interral in 
needful preparations—this erenin^^nsl sec ns on the road.^’ 

With these words, having bowed haughtily. Colonel Torlogh O'Brien 
withdrew; and thns ended a conference pregOMt vnth the destinies of 
all who had taken a part in it* 

m 0 i m 0 0 * 

Leave-taking is at best a bitter task, and doubly so when kind faces 
and old familiar scenes are but too probably looked upon indeed for a 
last time, never to be greeted or revisited more in all the changes and 
chances of this troublous life. Bitter and item was the pang which 
wrung the heart of old Sir Hugh, as, with forced buoyancy of voice and 
look, he grasped the honest hands of many an humble friend; and sore 
wa^ cbe grief that swelled in the bosom of his fair daughter as, side by 
side, they rode down the steep old ^d to the bridge of Glindarragb, 
whidi they were now*passing, nevef, it might be, to cross it more. 
How did they listen to the sweet sonnus which, eveding after evening 
as for as memory could number, had filled theliadntcd air of that loved 
home 7—ho^/ many a ride-long glince of lingering tenderness was stolen 
at the old gray towm and wimpling river, so sadly smiling ir the glo¬ 
rious evening light! As thus silently they looked and listened their 
last in mute farewell, many a blessing and many a prayer followed the 
little cavalcade, while gradually it wound its way through the devious 
woodlands. 

The group was, indeed, picturesque enough, and might have claimed 
a pasiiug glimce of interest, even f^m those unacqurinted with its me¬ 
lancholy d^tination. Foremost rode old Sir Hugh, his face nearly hid¬ 
den in the folds of his mantle; and almost by bis side his beautiful 
daughter, cloaked and hooded for the journey, and pale with the piteous 
Struves of harrowii^ fears and bitter sorrow; then followed the grim, 
old, trusty Jeremiah Tisdal, and a group of servants in attendance on 
the lady and her lather; and next, at a considerable interval, rode the 
dark Colonel Torlog^ O’Brien, followed by a guard of dragoons. Such 
wob the cavalcade whid), upon that fvening^ wound slowly down the 
road from the Castle o^Glindarr^h in ominour procession, taking the 
highway for that scene of wild and momentous euterprises and events— 
that raHjing point of strange and strikipg characters—the fa^ofF city 
of 
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CHAPTER ^IX.' 

CARSUB. 

It was upon the erening of Saturdftjt the 23rd of Marcb» in the erent- 
ful year 1683> that the caTalcade which we are bound to feUovf« slowly 
entered the suburbs of Dublin city. Spite of the anxious thoughts which 
occupied his niind» Sir Hugh felt his attention in;^stihly interested by 
the strange and exciting contrast which the appearance of the metropolis 
then presented, compared with the character it had worn hut two years 
before, when he had last visited it. Stir and bustle enough were» indeed, 
still there; but it was not the steady energy of vigorous health, so much 
is the distempered excitement of fev^r and intoxication. Thick groups of 
men were earnestly conferring in the streets, with energetic gestures and 
in animated tones, and with occasional bursts of exdted laughter; and 
from every cluster some lounging listener ever and anon dropping 
off and attaching himself to some *oew group, and sharing iu tun^in 
their discussions;—whilst mingliDg with the civilians, singly or in 
straggling parties, migh* ^ seen the stalworth bJfie*coated militia-roen, 
or the regular aoldieiy is their scarlet unifonns and cocked hats. Idlers 
of all sorts, females as well as meu, werf congregated about the tavern 
doors in convivial knots, while from witliis, the merry fcrapiog of fiddles, 
or the nasal squeak of the bagpipe, or sometimes the sonorous cadences 
of an Irish song, or the nproarious voices of hilarious or disputatious revel* 
lers, came in busy discord upon jhe ear; and aloft in the upper windows 
might be seen the loonging, listless forms of hnlf-dressed soldiers, 
smoking their pipes, as they leaned lazUy from the casements over the 
crowded street. Occasloniiily, too, a file of pikemen or musketeers, 
marching grimly upon duty, traversed the crowded way, and sometimes 
a friar, in the habit of hb order, a license which the times allowed, 
would show himself, giving quaint and picturesque variety to the cha¬ 
racter and colouring of the endless combinations which shifted and re¬ 
solved, and re-nnited, in inextricably-commingling currents, under the 
wearied eye of the spectator. Troops of jaded cattle, too, with a guard 
of soldiers accompanying them, mif^t be seen from time to time, lowing 
and shambling their way to the slaughter-house, about to die and be 
pickled in the caus^ of King James. Here and there the scene was en¬ 
livened by some ripsy fellow brandishing his hat or flonriahing his hal¬ 
berd I while he shouted **6od save King Jamesand **To hell with 
the Prince T —the broad, quaint street along which they moved pre- 
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rented niDre Uie appearance of s fair, or a disorderly barrack-yard» than 
that of a metropolitan highway; and the air of excitement which per« 
vaded it was, if possible, enhanced by the hamroeriDg and sawing of car* 
pentors/ bu^y^in erecting ^cefiblding at points of rantage on either side, 
and<the lapid sho>'ellmg oF doxenc of fellows every where employed in 
sprea^ng heaps of due gravel over the massive and unequal paNcmeut— 
aproAidcut consideration for which King James was indebted to ilie 
dutiful nitontion of his lo>al corporation. The to^ itself exhibited 
abundant inclicatioon of the unsettled and turbulent character of the 
times. Some of the shops were closed: the battered windows and 
sphiiteicd doors of otners testided the violence to which they had been 
recently exposed* Inus, taverns, and dram*shops alone seemed in full 
and thri\ing business. Sentinels paced in front of the church-doors, 
within which arms and other warlike munitions wore stored* Few and 
far between, might be seen the straight-backed coaches of the few aris¬ 
tocratic inhabitants who still lingered in the city—stiff and ponderous 
vehicles^ blazing \iitb gorgeous colours, carved and gilded, and rumbling 
and toppling along t)ie crowded streets. As the mouuted party whom 
we arc following became gradually inrohed in this crowd and uproar, 
Torlogh O’Brien drew his men close together, and himself took his 
place at the unprotected side of Grace Willo^bhy. 

“ The King enters the city on to-morrow,^^said Torlogh, in reply to 
a question from Sir Hugh* ^^Tlicse artisans and labourers whom you 
se6, arc making pccparations for liis reception.’* 

It is, indeed, a strange spectacle,** sud Sir Hugh, as his eye wan¬ 
dered don n the old*fashioned street, with its long perspective of projecting 
gables, now illuminated by the level beams of the sun, while all its motley 
masses of human life moved and shifteu in ceaseless and ever-varying 
mazes before and about him ;—strange, and, I trust it is no treason 
to add, a melancholy sight* Kvery where»I see but the boding indica¬ 
tions of protiacted civil strife, as well as of the coming military struggle 
which must for years, it may be, make our country the theatre of war, 
and stain her fields with the blood of the best and bravest of her sons.” 

** It is, indeed, but too true,** replied the soldier ; every thing poi- 
tends a coming sterm—nor can we know peace or calm until the tempest 
shall have spent its fury first. How much blood and misery have they 
to answer for whq have, by the reckless extremity of rebellion, involved 
this fair and loyal kingddln in so dire and desperate a struggle.” 

Can you read the motto on that flag, thatf floats so high above yon¬ 
der house-tops 7” asked Sir Hugh* ** Methinks it waves from the 
Cavile-towm.” 

* Aye, sir,” responded Torlogh, with a stern tone and a kindling eye. 
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u he ftcftnned the dieUnt baoner, with its weQ-dsfiaed blazdbrj of }et« 
tors i ** the words are apposite to (bs timesi and speak home to the 
hearts of Irishmen: they are * Nowornever—now and fer erer 1' 

These stem and energetic words, so di^’csent in^tbe id^prcarion they 
produced upon the two companions,* had the effect of reminding them 
instantaneously of the entire ^and irreconcileable antagonism Sf their 
views and interests, A silence, gloomy»and for some mmutes unbroken, 
succeeded. It was at length, however, interrupted by Sir Hugh. 

I had for the moment well nigh forgotten, in the etcitiment of this 
strsnge scene, thot I am myself a prisoner,'* said he, dejectedly. 
** Whither—to what place of confinement—do purpose conducting 

me?** 

I shall take upon mjself the responsibility of giving you so much 
of your liberty, sir,’* replied Torlogh O’Brien, *'a^ my duty will per* 
mit. The hurry of these times ncecssitates many irregularities \ and if 
those are sometimes inevitably attended with hardship, it is at least some 
compensation tliat they permit occasional indu^nces, such as, in times 
less lav, we dare ^ot hope for. There are pecidiw circumstances at* 
tending your cas^ sir,*’ ho con^pued, glntiring slightly at the light 
form of the girl beside him, Which make it *but humanity to* af> 
ford you so much of liberty aftd leisure as may safely be accorded to 
one iu your situation.* shall arrange so that ^he safe custody of your 
person shall, for a time at least, remaig my charge. You can lodge in 
the Cgrbrie; you shall continue to be my prisoner upon your parole, 
and give mo your word of honour that you will not absent yourself for 
more than two hours at any given time from your lodgings. I and my 
men shall quarter in the next honse, and you shall bare do further mo* 
lestation, meanwhile, than an^occasional visit from an orderly.** 

The soldier checked Sir Hugh’s acknowledgments by informiDg him 
abruptly that they had now reached their destination; and, accordingly, 
the cavalcade drew up at the entrance of the Carbrie. 

We must say a few words touching this ancient building, before which 
the travellers have just halted. The Carbrie, so called, nobody knew 
'^why or wherefore, was a huge old mansion; even at the time we speak 
of, the sons and smoke of more than two centuries had seasoned its 
quaint timbers, and dimmed the point and gilding of its gorgeous 
omaments^it had been, a hundred years before, the dwelling of the 
princely and turbulent Earls of KUdare, whose wayward fortunes them* 
selves supply more qfriie romance of history, than,the wildest fiction 
which calls itself historic can recount. The mansion was built is 
wh«t was called the cage-work fasbios. the style employed in all the 
nndent stnicturea of the Irish eapital, its walls being interseeted by a 
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compact asd firmly joiatcd iramcwork of oak timber* ^hicb formed the 
skeleton of the structure* afterward completed by building up the inter¬ 
stices with solid maaoniy. Upon these timbers were cut in the prerail¬ 
ing fashioF* slid in srell marked projecting letters, sundry Latin texts, 
along with ancient family mottos, ^while npon every projecting beam- 
head* knd wherever else snfdcient veig^waa presented* stood forth* in 
proud relief* the crest, or the armorial ^ariugs of the powerful family 
who had reared it; it showed a wide and varied front of great extent* 
whose mnldtudinous projections and recesses were, however, symmetri¬ 
cally arranged* forming a massive centre* and two nings* whose flanking 
extremities were completed by tall and narrow square towers As the 
e 3 ‘e wandered upwards, it lost itself among a goodly row of tall* quaint 
gables, surmounted with grotesque* and now half rotten decorations in 
timber. Rusty vanes and fanciful chimney stacks peeped in comfort¬ 
able clusters* above the dusky *Ue(i and still more dusky ornaments 
whose paint and gliding had long given place to the suot and dust of 
time. This vast dwelling-house stood iu SUnne/s-row, and hs^ ii g long 
passed from the possession of its original proprietory was now rlirided 
into three distinct houses* each of vast and unwieldy* roportions. The 
centre one had been converted into an inn or tavern* and was, at the 
time of which we writ^ one of groat resort; one of the wings seemed 
scarce half tenanted* and^was much gone to dec^ *'it pretended* liowcver* 
to be also a tavern* as its sign-^)ard indicated* where* under the royal 
shadow of King James’s wig and sceptre* French and Rhenish 
wines of the first flaVonr were loyally dispensed by the proprietor. The 
other was employed as a lodging-honse, and it war before the entrance 
of this last* that the cavalcade dismounted. 

Having intimated to Sir llngh* tliat should occasion render his pre¬ 
sence desirable for any purpose, he would be always to be found in the 
inn next door* and having* with head uncovered* respectfully* and even 
mournfully bade farewell to the young lady whose changed fortunes 
made her doubly an object of interest to his generous sympathies* 
Torlogh O’Brien withdrew; and old Sir Hugh and hisbeautifhl dai^btcr 
took possession of the dim and specious apartments which their host 
assigned them, and pn whose painted pannels and dusky carving were 
still traceable many a half effaced memorial* and many a scarcely legible 
record of their former ownership and bygone splendour. 

The old man aaw his daughter to her chamber door* and sighed 
heavily as he pressed her hand in his; with can efibrt* however* he 
smiled as he looked with a melancholy anxiety, which that smile 
vainly essayed to conceal* upon her young and once happy face. She 
entered her apartment, and as she heard his receding steps, she threw 
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herself ttpoa a chair, acd yielding to tl!e agony which had loii|; struggled 
at her heart, she burst into a parozysm of weeping, so bitter and pro¬ 
tracted, that even if the worst event which her terrified ^apnation at 
times presented had actually befallen, ybe dbold a&rcely has^*ixioumed 
her lost guide and friend with a wider ^uidonment of woe. ^'While 
the jourq^y continued, the adsenturpa and changes of each successive 
day hod occupied her mind, and ihore thau all, the unacknowledged 
happiness which Torlogh’s presence every moment inspired, hadbegufied 
the sadness of her heart; but now all this was gone, and all her 


sorrows and her fears returned upon her with accumulated power. 
Tediously, and mournfidly, and fearfiiUy thcMratches of the night wore 
Klauy n mournful pugeant of happier memory* nnd many a train of 
aiuious di^.tbts. of harassing and msiddening fears coursed one another 
'luoogli her sleepless brain—interrupted only when her startled ear 
vraj aroused to present couscioDSce|i^ by the loud songs, or louder 
i^rawling ot‘ the turbulent and iioiswpirits who had pushed their de¬ 
bauches beyond the modesty of midm^t, and were now stn^Iiug home¬ 
wards thunigh tbeytreots. At length she slept, JcNficed for a time in 
d^ep and happy forgetfulness of ill her fArs aiid gpefs, and never 
waked until her chamber glowed wilh the bright sanUght of that Ihe- 
morable day, wliich was to witims the stately entrance of the last king 
of the Stuart line, into^ia loyal aud ancient dt/ of Dublin. 

Never yet was on event more calculated to produce a deep and 
thrilling sensatiou among the population of a great qty, than that whose 
immediate iq)proach impressed every citizen of Dublin, upon the mom- 
iDg of the 24th of March, 1689, with the exciting consciousness that a 
momentous and irre>ocabIe scene was about to be enacted within the 


ancient capital of Ireland. Many a heart that morning fluttered and 
faltered, as hour after hour told the nearer aud nearer approach of a 
crisis, not only in their own individual fortunes, but, grander far—in the 
destinies of the empire, perliaps of Europe; many a man that morning 
rose with a clourled brow and an aching heart, filled with stem and 


gloomy anticipatious of personal disaster, and coining ruin; and many 
* -a one, upon the oilier h^d, with head and heart throbbing with the 
high aspirations of fiery ambition, and the fevered iutoxieaUou of 
rapacity and avarice; and many too, more nobly animated by the pure 
and generous enthusiasm of a patriotism as fondig, nay, desperately 
cherished os it was afterwards hjtterly an;k ftightftilly disappointed. 
Over how many dark inxieties, and selfish Mhemes, noble aspira¬ 
tions of purest patriotism, the red light of that morning dawned, none 
can^tell; hut few there were within those ancient walls, of the tens of 
thousands who were expecting that comiog event, who awaited it with 
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IMbir ewotioB'ilm Ibnt of mm omioiUj—with no 
non Cbrilling wniation than the mere excitement oft boli* 
faflliiiimBent. 

tintVdoAc tiid**etrhtr» the long Ihie of itreet from 8t. 
Jhin€»*8 Otte, Indoding JameeVetreet, ThomaMtreet, and thence 
thrm^ti the new^te into High«atreet> and up to the caetle-gate« were 
erow^ irltk tiger and excited moliitudei i a double line of foot 
•ddiera at aide extending the whole length (a foil mile) of thia 
coiitinaoui itreet» kept the centre clear for the paaaage of the expected 
procession; the long hn^ of cocked bate and grounded mukets* the 
ecerlet coats and bandoliers of the new-raieed Irish troopa» atendy re* 
minded the apectetor of the fearful militery atruggle which that da/a 
pageant waa iM anrely to precipitete* The loyal care of the Jacobite 
corporation had provided an et enly spread coating of fine gravel over 
the heavy and uneqaal pavemenV id honour of the royal paeaenger who 
waa about to traverae the atreete i Looking upward the quaint, un** 
equal hoaiea< from their tall gib&a and steep roofs, down to the tery 
hiaeoen^ showed* at every window no less eager groups of human 
fkcea } and from the cro#^ htlconiea as well aa the windows, 
drtSended rich drapenea of doth and arras, while in the clear space in 
the centre of the street patrolled, from time to time, detedimente of that 
s^endid ctTaliy, which*afterwards, in many aVeld, proved themaehea 
worthy of a braver king, and a more fortunate cause. Niue o'dock 
fiMxftm, and ten, and eleven, and the crowd had as yet had nothing to 
entertain them except the procession of the aldermen and common 
eonneillora in thdr robes, seated in coaches, and beaded by tbeir hot* 
headed and pompous lord mayor, Terence Dennott, ui the state ooach 
and font horses, with the inice*bearer &bd sword*-bearer, and all the 
other dvio officers m attendance—u they proceeded to the boundaries 
of the dty walls, there to greet his majesty when he should arriveb with 
a IcTal welcome, and in due form to surrender up the keys of Dublin 
brio his royal hands. 

Suspended e^iectetaen partakes of the nature of hope deferred—and 
If it maketh not the hMrt sick, is yet irksome enoi^h, and hard to bear. 

THivm monetaia^^aad tediously did the hours pass unrebaved 
except by an eHiMltt acuffie among the mob, or by the appeartnee 
cf some liiiiOaijMpfti scampering and yelping down the long oiSp 
amid tbofiiq^ter, hootfogs, and misaaea of the listless rabW^' 
qe an ooeaslMbsl dieplay, from the housetops of soma new banneri 
'Wth amtte afl^al vianting emblasoned on ite folds, andfij^dti found 
ready imj^i in the fierce plaudits and thundering itettiiationi of 
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lively lace that showed itself wore au aspect of e^nies» and good 
humour. The Protestants^ of courjOj who, for the most part tppre* 
headed little but mischief from the erents of that day^ and whose me« 
mories were stored witli the judicial atrodt^ of JotMesf and.the thea 
recent horrors of the French dragq/tad^ij kept close witliia doocs, or 
contented tliomselres with peeping, with Anxious and sombre cifViosity, 
from upper windows, and the barlaVecesses of their shops^ shrinking 
from remark, and sullenly resolved agaiosl mingling in the loyal crowd, 
or offering liouour to ono whom England had pronounced no longer 
King. Exceptions, of course, there were: s^ie in the sincere belief 
that James meant well, and would ntcud/Wia^tcrH by bis iullueuco; 
others, in the time’serring alnrrity of mere subser\iency and self^seek* 
iug; uU, however, with tlie few except ions above described, wore an air 
of excitement and joyful c\{>ectaUou. 

liroad as was the street, it wps fVbscly crowded^from tho castla 
ilrau-bridge and Cork tower to St.. atne^^s gate, and the distant liber« 
kies of the city—at wlucli point, passing, we may remark, a broad 
and iofly stage, caqietod and canopied with iapestrj, was erected; and 
upon this jdatform two harjiers, arrayed iu the true old national cos¬ 
tume—rang out inspiring mubl^ f^rom their * wire-strung haufi^ 
filling the free air with the shrill clangour^ of those tMtic ma^ir- 
ifiaNih, to which, ppi'i'llancc, in days gone by, tho ancient septs had 
marched to battle, llencath this hig||| platfouu btood some forty fiiars, 
in their solemn aufi picturesque vesture, and murslialled around a iiigh 
cross, which ro*>u like a standaid from the niidbt of their ranks; and 
these, wlieueier the warlike harplug pauvi'd, raUecI in full and mighty 
chorus some solemn anthem of welcoiue and bciiulietioji, appropriate to 
the ucoavion; and thm alliWnated the warlike measure and the holy 
chaunt, swelling the fidl tide of national cutlnisiasni, like tho grand and 
melancholy echoes of the deeds and the worship of the old days of Irish 
glory j and as if one master chord of the Iribli heart vwmid yet have 
remained untouched, without some such provision, grouped at either 
side, wore troops of })retty, graceful girls, dressed fancifully in white, 

. and carrying baskets of flowers, to strew in the way before tlie king, 
'fhat ill-natured fellow, the puritan author of Ireland’s Lamentation, 
indeed, inbinuates snntc scandal touching these loyal nymphs of Flora ; 
bnt we renounce him and his stories, and bO pass on. 

Meanwhile, in tho hack lanes and by*btreets, the savoury steam 
of cussamuck’* aud hrotb, the tempting pyramids of gingerbread 
and oaten cakes, aud no less tempting peuuy-wortbs*of tobacco, 
ill* countless profusion, along with ea^ks of ale, ond plentiful store of 
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^ {arit >aiul4i«kvabA4h| ;«lUncJ of Imndreds of weaiy iuiiuecrs» 

iiiul plea^AiUlv I'ngngcUthi* eiicrgie^^of nmin n crowded group. 

Tile <*1i«iuilier »hii'h old Kir Ilugli occupied conimauded n full \iew 
up iiiul (lujtii llic brdAil str^^ gliitciiiig vritli i($ double files oftaub** 
kctee(N, ami all the bla^oiffj of iliX'orntioiu Its long pcrspccthc of 
crowded balrouies^ and windows^ mul gablcsi luiiig with cloths and 
tnjicstricb of a thousand sarions shone in ilic clear March sun ; 
and thcbC* with all the ga\ Hags small and great, lluttcriiiff and float¬ 
ing in the air,* and the dark coutinuoub iiia»bes of closely wedged men, 
women, and l) 0 vs, exten^ng as far ns the eje conltl reach, showed 
more like some sast Uic^ic pagiiint, some faiitAstir and goigcous 
scenic btnicture, tbau a solid and substantial town, built and jieoplcd 
for the scjbcr purposes of tlirid ami busiucss, and capable of sfanding 
the wind and rain of centimes. AVitli main a ‘']»Ibhr* and ♦^psliawT 
and many a niuttered ejacubitiou^'bjttcr contenipf, and many a darkei 
CKpressioii of hulignant ami gloMi) des|Hnu1euoy, did Sir Ifugb that 
morning pare the floor of bis aj»artVent, betraying, spite of alt liis pro¬ 
fessions of contcmpkaml derision, b) many a long pause of dec}> and in¬ 
tense obsenation, ns he ptis^tHl and rc-passid (he cAsemeut, the deep 
^fru^noimiitous intcif^st with whicU*the scene going on without was 
fraui^ht to him. It wa^^not until the hoAr of noon bad codic and gone, 
that fhe distant sboutmg^of the niiiUitude, siisCaiAd, and swelling, and 
gAlhtrinc; in wild and cveitmgs^ilumc, oiciv nnnnont, rose sternly to 
of old Sir Hugh, and down the longciuwded line of street, the 
eij came b|iccding like the loU of a licilgo fiis*—the King—the 
Kintrl'* <truce Willoughby looked m her father's face, and lliouglit 
she SAW Ills colour come and go in sudden aUcriialioii, as breathless and 
stem he arrested iiis ]>acc at the window^ am I looked glniunih u]> the 
street us far as its w iiullng line would allow. A ml now sw elling and sink¬ 
ing, burst after burst, luit still in one coutiminus roar of acclannition, 
rolled 0)1 the gatlicring chorus of thousands and tens of tliousunds of 
human soiccs. The squadrons of casolry clattered in cjuick succession 
along the oiieii way, to and fro, with drawn suhres, keeping the jiassnge 
clear. 
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MivijTK*ftfler minute clnp^^f^ nnijl^ns \et no harbinger of the ap- 
jirouchiiig procossioii lind renebed them, but the swelling Aochmatioii 
nhieli rcjsc and pcnled loiuler and nearer e\ery moment ; and it was not 
until fully a cjuaitei* uf an hour had elapsed, Ih^ (he front of the corlt^e 
appeared: at Icuglh it came; a gnrgc^oub vofnyit yidi six horses and out- 
lidcrs and groomx in the royal livery, rolled slowly along at a stately 
walk; then eunic another, and another atXcr that, ami so on until six 
of iupial Nplendonr liad parsed* Tlien followed Alosc wagon guarded 
by a parly of French drugmms in gifcn laiifomi and with drawn swords* 
Til use, again* wore snc<vedeil by a hrilliant ca\alca(le of aliont two 
htnulreil gentlemen of the niy, all gaily drcb^^ed, and handsomely 
inimntrd* Then, at\er a ^hort intenul came Barker, the major of 
the ro}al regiment, in hia xpleinlid nniibnii of ^uAct and gold, sur* 
mount cd by a burnished euirasx, f«rclie&«lod, and with his leJt her a 
O iOitroiling hix fiury* black cliuiger, while hib right aim cvfended cn» 
forced the ovders wlueU from tiiiic to time, he rglerated as he advanced, 
witli all the Hurry of exeited im)>oitance, aiul x\lnch the othcers in 
command of the double line of iiiuxkctcerx took up and ^oclferou^y 
Kpeatrd—drexs nji—shoulder jour annx—keep Mie middle of the 
street clear— keep back (he crowd”—which latter mandate had become 
the more necessary as the mob were uow, in proportion as the interest 
uf the exlubitiun iiicr(*aseii, jwessing more and nioix^ urgently and 
eunouxlj loTward. Then followed twenty-nine gentlemen, nobly mounted 
and richly dr esbcd, also bareheaded, and cheering and waxing their cocked 
hats before a ^ooch and si^ horses (one of Tyrcoimeirs'), in which was 
seated Fitz James, tlic youi.ger brother of the Duke of Berwick—it is 
bcarcely necessary to add, the illegitimate ufisipring uf the king. 

Tills equipage was closely succceiled by three otUcers of tlie guard, in 
tlieir gorgeous uniforms, curbing their mettled steeds to a praiioiug 
walk, also bare-headed, and carrying their white-plumed cocked hats in 
their right hands* Tlicsc xverc attended corh l>y a led horse ; uext fol¬ 
lowed a body of mounted military officers of rank/among x;hom the 
crowd seemed particularly to ilistiifguish two—the one a tall, athletic, 
dashing dragoon, with a bold, frank face, but withal coiflmauding, 
pruiapt, and sagacious—and au easy and manly carriage—whose 
sihile, as he returned tlie greeting of the multitude, with many a 
wa^eorUls militarj hat, hovered between nnnisrmeul and a prouder 
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cmotiim^^methiiig ofex cited j^rotiiicutum and kindling triimiplu The 
QfW'i o( “ Sarsficld ! ^arslield!— more j>owcr to you!—Sarstield for 
fver!—long Hfi' to you!” wul wvfortb, tlie greater part thundered lovtli 
in the geuuinc fen 3ur of the natne Irish tonguo> sutfielenlly indicated 
the individuahly of the stiilaorth roldier. The other object of popular 
rcco^nitiou presented a striking, and a r/'Tyunfavourahlc contrast to the 
hold and handsoTUC fig\irc we hase^jiist described* This was a diintuu- 
ti^c old huiicldiack, einelo]M*d in a huge scarlet military cloak, which 
had oin ion sly seen har<l son ice. lie best finlo a gigantic black horse, 
rawdiouedand \icious ; features were sharp and shrewd, and red as 
a brick from hard wearing and brandy, but the twinkle of his c}c, spite 
of the sanMistic stump of his other featim's, had in il n rhurat^lcr of dry 
humour and jollilywhldi ijualified the grotesque acerbity of their cxprcs- 
sion^'-a fiMil and nXcal smile, half gooddiumuuicd, half derisive, e\hh 
biting Ills only nckuuwlcdgineiit of the enthusiastic rccognitioit vriih 
which the multitude greeted his a]»]K*arAnce. The oddity of this de* 
formed and singular ligitre was still further eidianeed by a hugt* ujg, in 
a stale of the wih\> di^hcveliueiu and iicichn'i, straggling in tangled 
wisps about his sharp and elevated shoulders, and surmounted liy u 
l)fi^A<Uleufed white bat and an enormous plume. This grolestjue and 
neglected llgurc was no utlxT than the eelehrated veteran, Teigue 
(fUegan, tlica full sevVntv }ears of;ige, and wRo was destined, iuflie 
i imiing struggle, to outdo in *^k'll, lorlitude* and daring, all that he had 
htretofore achieved. Kre thi* could he writceu, however, tl/' group in 
which they mou'd liml passcil mi, and was sucireded eloselv by the five 
(rnrnpets and ketth'^dnmis of state in their Incia s--alter wliom there 
moved some tvreutj of the ginitlcmcn at large ou liorscbaek ; ne\l suc- 
cee<lc<l tiie messengers and pursuivants—^theii came the I Islcr kiug-at* 
anus and the herald in all his gorginms hlarouiy um! uovv u]t]iroaehed 
the nhjeet on whom the thoughts mul hopes uf so many thousimds v>ere 
cent retl - that Inung whose name had for so long acted Iik<^ a talisman upon 
all Ireland- the exiled king—the eUauipiou mid martyr of the ancient 
faith - the friend of the native people and their old aristocracy, eovenxl 
with calamities, ('omc among them toheail his brave Irish armv, and in 
the fudtl of battle, to ha^rd one Imld east for his faith and firtmies, and 
their own. The erics of ** The King! the KingT’ eamc faster and 
shriller, until, prccs»dcd hy the full and stately form of the haughty Tal¬ 
bot, b^rlof TYreonuclI, hare-hcadod, and hearing the sword of state, as 
lie rode singly in front, and tlaiikcd at citliei side, but a little in ad¬ 
vance of them, by the Duke of Berwick and Lords Urauard, Powns, and 
Melfort, there appeared, in a slouching hat and sooty-black peruke, in a 
ptuiii suit of cinuatnon-coluureil cloth, with a george Imug over his shouU 
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dcr by a blue ribbon, the* lurni iif* a mafi o( strong atul ratbet ma9»i>i; 
build, sninewlial btrickeu in years, W^ix a loige fai*e uud heavy Icutua's, 
whose rigid and strongly-marked lines were impressed with a character 
of dignity, (lunlilicd, however, by soineUpng like^tlic mclaacholy of 
discout cut, which an occasional smUc of griAnons simsity rciie\tHl only 
for a momciiL I)m*k-eomple\i(^ucd and hmighty, the countenance was 
striking at once from its coarscuesb and iullcvibilihs mid its stately and 
formal character was impnned and coutirincd hy the sonihrc a^Tompa- 
uiment of his huge couUhktck peruke. Such, in aspci>t nnd equipment, 
<1i<l James aiUaiuVj sitting his sloi'd with me;riMif formal niljustineut 
anil precision than elegance ur grace; and i>,'tU's iigurc, so strikingly 
Cimtrftstcd in Its extreme plainness ofallircwUh the s]Jondid forms 
whiclt preceded and attended him, came sUnvU onward, returning with 
slatoly nnd gracious conrtes)% from time to lime, the eutliusiiistie 
gfectings of his people, a hnrst ol^wilA and tumnltuouK urelamation 
ritu and rose aronud and hefon* him, so stiipcnduus, that air and 
earth nmg with its ribratioiH. Tierce and wild was the rushing 
mul crushing of the scrrie<i miiUituiU*; hk*ssin|:s, •grnlulations, wel- 
eona!<, in English and in Irish,^swelUtl •in wild Uabel-eliorus ; n 
to^siug, tumbling sea of wniing iial% and phniics,* unit hamikerchiJis, 
and, miswcrul at every window* and hulcuuy»aivl housclo|f, with kin¬ 
dred eiithusiusm, darJIed thceycwUli its giddy multitudinou» whirl, 
Some wept, some Iniiglicd, in tlie thnllii^g evutement of tliat meinorahle 
seciu*; and, ueu*r siinn* the island rose frinn tliewaies <if (lie Allunth*, 
did It echoes ring witli such a wild, passionate, and 11001111*11 hurst of 
s^uqmtliy, deioliuii, and welcome, as thiuidered in that snstuined and 
reiteinted ucelamatiun. iVi’stoial claims, imliudiuU intrigues, priMite 
selicnics of ndvaueement—all feelings- -were for tin* moment lost 

ui the grand and pai'amouiit conseioiisness, that in the unpretending 
ijgure before tlicin were (HUiired interests so great, so stupendous, and 
so <lear to them fill; their aneient griuideiir, their old religion, their 
long hoped-for ascoudoncy, the moiemeulsaad the power of mighty nr 
niics, thu furtiiuob of kingdom''pHtple; the heart-stirring and awihl 
consciousness of all these tlliDg^ filled that rapturous ucleome with such 
an iii«^piring sublimity (vf enthusiasm, ax Dublin wiU, in ail prubabihty, 
iieier see more. 

Thus, burst alter burst of wclcoum pealed aller and hetoru him, 
Us he iiioicd onward towanl the ('astle-gatc, ami a troop of tiie 
FrciieU guard, riding four abn*ast and elose hchiud, jmgu screened the 
King from >iuw. We need not wait tor the long train whicli followed, 
in.'Uidiiig eu^aleadc’t of gcnlhmeii und iioops of biul-eouted dragoons, 
witli tbelr bruaddeafed hats and tossing plumes, and the line of iioUe- 
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bears Judge Kr alliig in hi^ scarlet tind ermiiie, and all tbe other coaches 
and six, aiulsOHvalencies of geutlcmeu, smd troops of soldiery, niitil at 
last thcr(' I’Oinainrd bchdnn lut the eoufnscil rabble-rout, who bring up 
the Tour on foot, with wanchs. and sircanicrs, and banners display c<t, and 
enckndrs in thitrLats, shouting and huL/auigin rivalry with their mot¬ 
ley brethren, wlio stand in dense aiVay, aud cheering from ten tliousaiid 
throats-at eitlier side. Nor ncc<l we follow King James through all his 
progress to the csistle-gate. Ilierc, as from CasUc-street, the royal 
cavalcade wheeled u|)otT (he ancient drawbridge, under the shadow of 
the two grim Jlanking\ow)^rs n striking and a solemn pageant aw*aited 
Ins arrival. The Titular Primate crowned with a triple tiara, to repre¬ 
sent the pu]>e, and follow eil by (be other prelates of bis C\inrv\i—pf^HU 
l)fwttjrraMt*}t—\n all the gorgeous mid solenm array of tlie apleudtd 
ecclesiastical wardrobe of ihi* aneien* (ylnirch, stooil marshalled to receive 
him. Before this impressive and magnificoul sjvectacle, King James 
reined in his Imrse, dismoimlnh uiid reverently duffing his ]>Iaiu black 
Init, advaneo<l the diawbridgc, threw himself upon his knees hc- 

^fore the lordly im|uis4ninfiouoftlieae4*of Home, and amid au absolute 
iren/y uf accR I nation from the now more than ever enraptuicd multi¬ 
tude, tceeived the ben *dicttou of uiotlieK'hnrch. Under aueli ausinccs, 
amid nuisie, and acelaAiatioii^, and blessings, and all the pageantry of 
sjdendid ecelesiubtkid and imht«iy and civil suitable/^ as he 

hffiisclf sRv to rile most boleiim ivremony of the kind, mid performed 
with the greatest order and dcTcuey imaginable/’ did Jauica cuter, for 
the ^u^t time, the precincts of the Irish capital. 

Wlidu all this pageant was |)assing through the street With wild 
hidibub. Sir IlnaU stood at the caxeuieiit' wldch conimondtsl the bcene, 
and from lime to timi* pointed out to his daughter by his side, ihuse 
wltoiii he ihuught most worthy «>f remark, conpling the indication of 
(neh iudividiiat, witli such suitable commentary as this:-^ 

See }ou that fellow in tlic crimson velvet and gold, a fellow with 
lung light-coloured moustaches and eyebrows, a nose like a vulture's 
beak, aud u small, slec*py, grey eye—tliat is one of the bloodiest niucre*^ 
autb among thouu * Look at him—mark him wcU—that is my Lord 
Calmoy. Aud there rides another wretdi, as execrable m his own way ; an 
intriguing, heartless, sensual ruflion—that bull-fronted, bloated gentle¬ 
man ill black—that is Thomas Talbot—tlie lay priest, as they call him; 
my I,ord Tyrcouu''ll*s precious brother.*’ 

Thus the old knight pursued his commentaries, as the various per¬ 
sonages, presented in succession, challenged his criticism. But poor 
Uface no lunger heeded or heani him; her thoughts were wandering 
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far array —fondly and tinconsrioiisly infrsniuj; thi' cljorisLcd Snmgc of 
one wliom her quick (ye had instand^ iUsreniedi as for a inonicut lie 
passed amid a crowd of others in the long procession. Ne^d we say if 
was the forjn of Torlogli O’Brien which had hin'd Ifcr tliouglfts a\^ay» 
far into the fairy regions of romanfic'Jiopc add fnnry ; and it \^ab sinf 
until Sir {lugb^ stamp lug ichcHiently^npou the floor» exclaimed in the 
startling accents of surprise, anger, mud alartu, scoundrel—uhat 

then has brought //V hitherthat shewaa suddcJily rec«»Jlod^(o the 
present scene, and following the direction of her father’s lic^V gaze, slie 
beheld the lank, athletic fams of Miles Oarrclt,*hK)king, it seemed to 
her, if possible, more ugly, sinister, tnd ropuVhedhau ever, in the rich 
magnificence of his courtly attire, and ridint; shmly funvnrd among a 
group of others. 

•‘Tlie sillaiii has do{^;ed me hither,” he cried, in e\lnnne agitation, 
“ Ihst ellanoe, or mercy should delhcj me—dogi^ed mo, to insure my 
d btruction—the midiguant Tillain—1 feel it—1 know it^may tiod rie- 
fend me. It needed no further craft, intrigue, or pcijury, tonggrasate 
my clanger in this dire e\immiy. Yilkun—perbescriug malignant 
villain!’* ^ ^ 

Tlie old man tnmeil almost frautjcally from the window, walked 
the far end of the room, and thr^ himself into a rlmir. 

•Startled at the o\trc4nc agitation and almost lawror \ulh which this 
apparition had filled the mind of the old^nmi, hiMlaugliter fearfullyand 
teiidorly approached him, her own licart oppressed nitli dire misghiugs; 
and throwing her arms around Ids neck, she cenered his chocks with her 
kisses. 

•s « r* « 

Night now eovored the imeR^nt city of Dnljliii. Ihmilres blazed at 
every comer; squibs bunneed and rattled in luad horsuqday among flic 
shins of tlie multitude, and rockets soamd gloriousi} alnl> into the pitchy 
void; pipers plajed ‘'tlie King enjoys hib own again,” mid oilier lo^al 
airs; the crowd lounged (his way an<t thaf, in laughing noisv groups ; 
from the windows, gleaming wicii lights, and chequered with tliHing 
’ sliociows, were hcanl the merry bcmjnng <if liihllers, and junnifljiig of 
(lancing feet, along with all maimer of jjlly and u{wo.irious sounds; 
the streets rcsouudetl with bhonting, and bnsz, and clatter : here (he 
cheering, groans, and hooting of a mock procession, eu^bigoing, In ciligy, 
the usurping Prince of Orange to^the flamesaif a tHinfire; there the 
drunken oratory of sopie tipsy royalist, mounted iqiun a ^eart, or 
haranging from a tavern window, and sometimes too the nugrior sounds 
o{ fierce disputation and riuarrelling—these sounds, mingled with the 
''cesrional re^rberating report f»f fiicw'irks mid the rim^tant hum of 



Till loinrsrs tn 


IIJ 

iihcd ftU tia* (mvu \Tit1l^hrh a Imu of c^cifcmrn(> aa few hut tlioAC 
whom woitJ:lity nnsicJios ileprc^NCth muW Ubtcn to without n leclinj^of 
oorrospomliu? r<'illfssijc8s And hUnrity. 

It WAS ujioTi thi% that old Jormiali Tisdul jatc morosely 

hyUiehonitli of the jnihlir rooi.ft of liir j^roat old iuii uinrh omijncd 

the eentre of tin* (’arhrie ;** this rhaiiiViT hadonre heoii tlio hall of the 

noble niAUshm uhieli fori one, in her wayward caprices, had d( graded 

to ihc ’ ilc and \uigiir uses of a cuiomoii liosfclrj ; two niifchly henrlhs 

a 1 either end*confronted one another gloriously* and bciit their hospi 

table warmth Vsery uo*)k of the sast old ri'i kin^ <‘lmiuber. 

The ])lae(* was lillod' with noise nnd clatter cnonf^li of its nwn, and 

presented ns motley a galherinp of guests as eser yet a faveni chamber 

eontainc<l: some '^lootl hy iho the dtseiissing (he <'\eilin;' e\ei»la of 

the day, and tlie nujrry poliths which agitated nieifs miiuKi f)tlM*r3 

drank (ogether, or |dau*d at I irkiraninnm* while listless loungers 

<>verlo(»)sed the came; hhiic enmc in. while <»tliers vent fiith kctjiing 

lip a csinstmU iliMihle cnnvnt of hosphnhle Irattii*. Ih^rc tnight he ^ci'ii 

samples of many^a btramrely ccnitrasted class; hurh. lomtoitahic rU 

h*/ens cugetly listi iiiiig (i»lhc Irifc't uewHof laiiidoiiderrv and (he MimU- 

k'lllener*^. retailed hy some ihw niihtia otiie<rin all the coosiious import* 

Alice of his new blue vnifonn and Inigndier wig, ami seasimed with many 

A threat iiiid tliunderih:; catlu In aiintlur pl^ce might he ^^eoii the 

boor who scaree eoidd nni'^ler much Kmjish h> (o call tor ids lh{Uor 

aiid lohaec’o, sw ig^;ering along iu the l»rand-new pamly Miil, (n inirclm'-*' 

rJiIoh he had stiM otf }iis jogs and his cows, and iconic up (u Dnhhn 

to * ci k Ills rorhine in the Hniracfcj of a gcntlemun; .ami near him, 

perchance, with matinil ^tnit* and staling aliuut \.ith n hold ga4e of 

curiosit\, Mppennd one of llic newly-.ijfned French troopers, adeeli-ig 

a suhlime mniMiscioiiMies** of the inlcrtsl with whieh he wu') olnimislv 

% 

obscrted ; while in .1 dnskv «>nur, two or throe friars, in the pceuliar 
habits of tlusr ordiT's isnuersid in sidHiord hut eager wliispers 
their humelv supper. 

Tisdal sate gloomily hy llie lin% Mimking liis pipe, and iul\ nnnina- 
ling upon the e\ents of the day—a (smtempUtion hj no means calcii* 
luted to sweeten the natural inoroseiicss of his touijier, while hclMcued 
from time to time with growing iniputiciice to the (‘oincibalum which pio- 
ceisled innaediateh* hiside him. ^Vh]le thus eniphncil, lie ohserteil a 
pule )uimg mun, witli aMreei, but melumdioly emmtenanee, and a pan 
of fiery dark eyes, gazing upon him with 11 dco^rre of attention, under 
whieh he felt himself, spite of Ids phlegniAiic temperamentf singular!v 
restless and uneoinfortahle. 'Die form of the stranger was slight and 
{graceful, and he was attired in a plain suit of black . he stood quite 



rORIXH.II o'flRirV. 


) 13 

And at a dislnnro of ^gnic Ion or ticiro icct from tbc spof occupied 
by the puritan, so that Ins gaic \va^ frcipicntly iiUcrmpted by iutcqws* 
iug groups. Once or tuioc Tisdab returning iiw glance with angry im 
paticurc, succeeded ia catching liw eye, bo\rc%er, \vas*«istaiitA- 

iiCiiMsly AKVfod. AuAikU niid again, 4 bis was* repealed—and ngnin,*011(1 
again the.puritan felt (bat be «as still object of the <nmc Matlanl 
and di>c*onccrtiiig ob<cnc 1 ioiu (hfl'c or twice be was uii tbc poinl ol 
gitingiip to (lie ]»nle gcnticmnii ill black and ari'osliug binij liut ]wu- 
denre (old him tlinl in sneli a place, aiul on sucli a nigbl. a pci son ol 
Ins tailli and politics uotild best ismsult bis salblyin aundiiig remark, 
and resist big c^cry (cioptation to cuter hitivdisiussiou with strangers. 
]inpros)ed nUh ibe oluioiu r\pcdicnc\ of this Inner course, the pnrilan 
availed Iniiibelf of (lie first opjKirtunity to nitlnlraw Innisclf nnobsmed 
to allotKor part of tbc eliamlirr. Uliding bebmd the eionrlcd knots of 
ginsts tilled the room, lie scatisi biinst^lf at a n*nio(e and mnnvn- 
pied table at the fin (best c\(r(*unty of tbc l:irg<' apnitnienl ; from tins 
pisitioii, be lookid in ^ain ainnug Ibccmwd, for llie form nbich had 
caused Inin, in spile of bmiscif, the uneasy and m\jd(Msant Icelnigs, m- 
s('|mmblc from the itlea of iN^ing stcy*heil. ^o lougei ipuler the e\e of 
this uiikiioun ])ers(ninge, be felt himself onee more at iase> imd smokc<l 
his pipe in calm and eonteinpkitise s^wiity, or# something as nearly 
akin to it ns bis gloomy ainl uinpnet Icinpoibrnent was enpable of 
nijosing. « 

\shis (’SC wandered lisfU*ssly miiong the nowil, i;are was aricsfc^l 
b\ n iVcc and form with wbieh be was riniilini; it wiis tinit of stiles 
(inrrett, who had jusl entered tbc rooiit in company with a s(|nan*-lMn]t 
man in b!.tck,with a iimntleof tlicsnine hue. foldcfhn (in'S|nnnsli fnsliimi, 
tin skirt liemg thrown o\er his*shoulder, and iimtHiiig his fare nenily 
to the r>es; ho woiv a black stoncUing bat, and making a signal to do 
ltn>t, lu‘ walked with him a little apart, ami witlniut removing the 
inutHiug frntri his fnee^ sjHike a few wortls in his oar: these apiienrcd 
to 1)C <1 efen* 111i.'llh loccned, tor the st mt tigure ju black lieekoned to 
(lunctt, who instautb iotneil them, and pnss'ded bv the re^peefful jiin- 
keeper, lhc\ passeil m sileiiee tlnongli a room niiiiiiiimicaung wUii the 
jirivate apartments of the Imstlerv. Yiiih the n*adis*s perinission, w » 
shall follow lliem up abroad «Hik stno,along u gallon, tlirom;li a sombre 
jiassage ojieniug upon a large, bleak, old ehandur, n^jd through it into 
a nut her ; hen* the party stopjKsl—the host placed the suljtnr) caudle 
whieh he earned, ujiouv t^ble; its inwdlieient light illiunimitei^llie faded 
figures in the tapestry with an innvitani (liekcr, and left tin recesses 
and lorneis of the (lumber but helfdelniul, tb** large licarlh wn^ the 
less, nnd for anght appearing to the rontian, miglit have l>cen so (ftr 
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half a cetltaiy before-^and the Whole room partook of a character cheer* 
less and spectral enough to have nade a fandful man feel rather queer: 
the two guc^s> however^ who had just cntcredi did not appear to belong' 
to this<riass$ and* in anbwer |o their entertainer's deferential inquiry 
whether he should bring them a jviir of candles^ and hare a fire lighted* 
the stranger in block poremptoqly answered ** neifAer P* and tlien^ as 
he drew liis ganntlet-shapcd glore^ from his handsi and tossed them 
upon tlt^ table, he added in a tone as summary— 

*Wc must be private for a quarter of an liour; on no pretence dis¬ 
turb us; this pays youj^d so begone!** 

\s he concluded, he la^ a guinea upon the tabic with an emphatic 
pressure; the host pocketed the coin, bowed, and withdrew. 

** Garrett!'* he continued, as soon as the door had been closed for 
some seconds, ** look out on the passage, and see that all is clear.** 

Miles Garrett obeyed the m^datoin obseqiiious sileuee, and as he did 
so, the stranger threw his cloak upon a chiur, and displayed the form of 
a powerfully built man, with square shoulders, short neck, and a face, 
upon whose swarthy breadth was impressed the stamp of masculine in* 
tellect and passion, witli a certain d^^racter of sensuality besides, present- 
on the whole such a couutenancc as irresistibly arrests the attention 
and impresses the memory; this was thb very individual whom Sir Hugh 
had that day pointed out to his daughter os'the lay priest/’and 
brother to tlic Earl of Tyrcoqiiell, while tbo procession was passing 
beneath the windows of thcCarbric; let os add too, that this is the iden¬ 
tical person whom we described in the earliest diopter of this book as 
leaning over a certain map, in company with Miles Garrett, upon a soft 
summer’s night in the year lOHC, in a rich saloon in London. On a 
very different night, thus three years later, hare these two persons met 
—in a grim, old, dusty inn-chamber, in Dublin <nty. He sat down, and 
resting his elbows upon the table, loaned his chin upon his folded hands, 
while for a few moments he maintained a thoughtful silence* 


, CHAPTER XXI. 

Toa coHrcafiKcn^THE back-lak&^the Rmo. 

^ t 

said lie at last, throning himself back in his chair, and 
tapping his knuckles sharply upon the table, “ begin, despatch/’ 

" Miles Garrett removed his hat as he took his seal opposite his coin- 



TORi«ocH o’hrki:k« 


11.1 

panion> and witli instinct ire jcelou!^'^ glfli|cc(l round tlie rooifi, ere hr 
commenced— • 

You remember the property?” he inquired. 

Yes, proceed,” niwwcrcd Taibot. , • • 

** And—And the man ?” hesitatcd«(iarr^t! 

Yes, ,Trc have reason—go oa,” Iie/opHed. 

Well, tlieu,*’ resumed liis cooiptuion, "Ijc Ims run his neck fairly 
into the noose nt last.” •. 

** How so ?” asked TallM>t. 

lie is arrested under a warrant for high troAfen,” rc]ilioil llin tnngis- 
tratc. # • 

Ay, indeed!” cxekimed Talbot, come, this looks like biisinrs?. 
Well, then, and whafsyour ease, for I assume its of your niakiiig; can 
you prove it ?” 

Yc-es, yes; I think we can,” said Garrett, ” a gre^at deal td’ course 
will depend on the judge—and they liave some troublesome wiincHses.” 

“ Who arc they ?” asked Talliot, quickly. 

*^Onc is a follow named Tisdal—o dogged, ill-coTyhtioued lello^v,^vitll 
honesty cnougli to spoil any IxKiy^f schemas but hls^owii,” repli<*d 
Garrett. , 

A sonant, or dependant?” inquired Talbot. • 

“Ko; unfortunately *under MO direct obligatioif to Sir Ilngli-^n ^orf 
of independent, humble, friend,” answeaud lie. 

” Well, what can he prove?” persisted the other. • 

You must understand, in the first place,” replioil Garreft, 'Uliat 
this is a ease like Brown’s, whicli, no doubt, you have heard of.” 

Talbot nodded, and his companion pursued. 

Sir Hugh fancies his house is to be attacked, and forms liis friends 
into A sort of volunteer militia. A Mr. with Ills son ants, rle- 

mands ailmissioii under a search-warrant, to look for some cattle he 1ms 
lost. lie is refused; tlicresult is bloodshcd^bi sliorl, a regular hnttie, 
and some dozens arc slain; now this whig rascal, Tisdol, will give 
evidence, that Sir Hugh acted purely tu self-dercncc; tliat the mob 
' btvned tho witness’s liouse, and nearly hanged himsclf,aIthoiigh he took 
110 part in the defence of Sir Ilugli^s dweiUng.” * 

'*Aud the other witness, who is he?” urged Talbot, impatiently. 

Colouel Torlc^h O’Brien, who came up during the fray, dispersed 
the assaUants, and nflcrwards shot ope of the rftpjmrces—(tor, between 
ourselves, they were UtlJo*bcttcr) tliat was taken closo by,” wiawered 
the magistrate. 

” What kind of man is he f** . 

” A proud, impracticable, unmanageable fellow,” replied Garrett. * 
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TI 1 C& its A ljuiiglefi hiLsi^cJs—botcheJ) that's ftll/' said Talbot con¬ 
temptuously, AS he threw bimscU* back in his chair, folded bia arms, 
and looked ivitli a coarse sneer in the face of Ids compauioo. 

better crown cviac than Brown’s iadictmenC, as it stands/* 
said Gamtt, sturdily. * „ 

‘‘Ay—lhafs the wty yon cl ^ " ■ d^Irisb fellows, tliat live at the 
back of your bogs and mountains, matters," retorted Tal¬ 

bot, xsUl\ coarse coiitcmjit. ** Brown's cose, in deni! why that has made 
noise enough, and too much, already. The king has a party in Eng¬ 
land as well as here, <md he ean't alFord to losc^ them, tliaf you may 
gain an cbtnto.** ^ 

2 \. long silence followed, broken only hy tli« impatient tapping of 
Talbot's foot npou the floor. * 

What'a his title ? A grant from ('romwcl!—eh T* he iinjuired ab¬ 
ruptly, after a [tausc of more thaura mimitc. 

‘^No, A grant from tlic old queen,** rcplictl Garrett, shaking his 
head gloomily. 

‘'Then the .vt .of settlement docs not touch It—curs'd unlucky !'* 
muttered Talbot, with flm vehemence of disappoint meut. IIo is 

summoned before the privy co»mcil/* he rt'sumed, after another brief 
pause. 

“Tes; I deHvei*cd'lhe sumiuons myself," replied Garrett. 

"And the warrant too T* oonlimtod Talbot. 

* " Yes, both at the same time,'* continued his compnniom 

"More bungling!—more Imtching !** said Talbot, bitterly. 

"W'liat good ill baring him before the coniieil, with an indictment 
over his head—why he'll not cut iiis own throat. What in the dcril's 
name can you hope to make of Bah! one of your cow-boys 

would hare made a better job of it.’* 

"Well, sir,’* said Garrett, drawing himself np iitdignaiitly, "am 1 
to understand that you give the matter up ? If so, speak out, and 
there’s an end of it.’* 

The " lay priest” remained silent and thoughtful; at length he arose 
and walked to the window, where he paused for a time, looking forth 
into the utter da;kness wiUi on as]>ect almost as black. Miles Garrett, 
doubtful of the cflects of his snddeu show of independence, watclied his 
movements from the comer of his eye, with a covert glance of intense 
and absorbuig interest, whicli beeqmc more uneasy in proportion as the 
silence .was protracted, at length he said:— . 

" I don't know what your secret reasons for despairing of success inoy 
he, but looking at the case itself, and no further, I think there is, on the 
' contrary, every cause for ronSdeuce. Sir Hugh Willotighhy, like the 
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rest of his religion^ is, in heart, a rebel nothing Itetter, e'Pcry Iiody 
knows it, tliougli few may Iiave iii rlieir power to prorc it. A 
jury of loyal men will, therefore, he little disposed to let ^in riile off 
upon a legal crotehrt, a loyal judge will l)cHt(lc disjibsr<i to— 

“Tut, tut, mail, I know ail that,’* iiitcrniptcd Talbot, tunilng»ab« 
niptly, and walking again to thg Uhle, at Which Miles Garrett continued 
to sit j “a tx)iiviction, I daresay, may be had s the question is, will the 
king’s advisers, for reasons of state policy, recoinmeu<l the Crown to 
abandon this prosocnition—that is the question.*’ * 

“M*Iiat arc tlinse (tapers bcsiiio you/” he rwsumed, abruptly, nrter 
A pause. ^ 

“ Some neks, hastily thrown t^^thcr,” said Garrett, “which may 
help to guide chose wdio shall examiuc him at cfuuctl, as well as to de- 
terniinc whether this is not a case a proscinitiou.** 

• As he spoke, he handed the papers lo*liis companion, who glanced 
through their c^mients, mul, having occupied some minutes in this em¬ 
ployment, he oliscrvcJ: — 

“You have drawn this statement well enough; MHakc it with me.** 
“And— And you remember,” said (larreit, JiesitKtingly. 

He stopped, liowew, ere he eoueAided the sentence ;*und lakiug the 
enndlc, ho looked jeoIously out iqmn the anthehamber once ihore, then 
cautiously closing llie door, he came back, seated himself, and leaning 
forward, so ns to make himself distinctly licard without raising his voice 
abore n wlusper, he continued, with a sTtrewd and anxious look « 
You remember, I presnme, the /crw<9 0 ii which dc art together in 
this business f” 

“lleincmber! yes, of course, dislinetly. AVhy 3 *nu don’t supjiose 
I have lost your undertaking, n»id the |»arrhiuent? Of course I remcm* 
l)er,” replied Tulbot, sternly. 

“ You also rceoHect,” eoiitiuned Garrett, averting his eyes, and speak¬ 
ing in the sauu* (^utious whis[>er, “the precise relation in which 1 hap¬ 
pen to stand with regnnl to his Excellency, your brother, you remember 
the—the ei renin stances——” 

. “ Yes, well,*' sjiid Tallmt, with coiiteniptuous emphasis; and then he 
added, in a careless tone, “leave all that to me, ATi% Garrett, I know 
and reineinber all the cireumstanei's well, nnd shall turn my knowledge 
to account, leave lliat to me.” 

“ Where may I see you to-morrow T’ asked^CjarrcKt. 

“ I shall make no appqintmcnt ifow, in the moruing you shall hear 
from me, we have bcenSut too long together in this place alreffdy. Rest 
content, I shall urge the matter this night; take the candle, if you 
please, and lead the way.” ^ 

1^2 
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With this nnccreznonious diction, be pressed hU broad-lcnfcd hat 
agun over his brows^ rc<adjusted bis cloak as before^ and ib)lowed his 
gaunt comps nion through the dreary succession of chambers mid })As* 
sages/wluch we have already traced in their company, and so in grim 
silctee down the broad daiksoinc ataircase, with its ponderous balus¬ 
trades of worm-eaten timber. 

Jeremiah Tiadal meanwhile continued to smoko his pipe of tobacco 
in sour, and solemn taciturnity, and a full hour elapsed ere he called 
for his reckoning, and prepared to depart. As the iim-lccoper received 
the shot and assisted 'j'isdal to adjust liis cloak, he addressed him in a 
cautious tone:-^ 

Sir,*' he saidj ** from your dress, I take it, you are Irom the north 
country, mid if you be n Whig I counsel you to avoid the crowd before 
the door i if my guess b^va right one, and that you know best, follow 
me and 1 will let you forth by a private way.’’ 

Tisdal gruffly nodded his assent to the proposal, and his liost led the 
way through several chambers and corridors, and at last undid a rusty 
bar, opened a narrow door and pobiting into the dark, drew back, and 
suffered Tisdal to pass forth. Ife did so, and in the dark stumbled 
Tluwn two steep steps, and found liimsclf in a narrow lone, totally uii- 
lighted save by the dusky gleam from an occasiojud window high in the 
dork old walls. As Tisdal stumbled on, (he innkeeper, stooping forward 
til rough the door, whistled shrilly, ainl then precipitately closed it 
ajaiii. This sigii^ awakened the suspicions of the Puritan, but the 
grating £ouud of the rusty bolt returuiug to its socket, reminded him 
that he had now no course but to proceed. 

A pretty place to cut a Protestant throat in,” muttered he, as ho 
looked with a scowl into the impcuetrable gloom, ami then up into the 
dim glare of the distant easements, while at the same time he pressed 
down his hat and braced himself, in the instbiotive auticipation of a 
coming struggle. 

He was about to proceed when a chance light, gleaming through a 
lower window, illuminated a patch of the opposite wail, within a few 
yards of the spot where he then stood. In the full light of this sudden 
gleam he was a little startled to see a human form—^it ^vas that of the 
young, pale faced man in black, whose persevering semtiuy in the inn- 
room some time since so much disconcerted him. He was standing 
near the wall, leaning upon a cane, and slightly inclined forward in tlic 
attitude of one who attentively listens. 

•‘Iwould sUke my life on it,” muttered Twlal, ”that same lean 
fellow in black b watching for me. I don’t know what to make of him 
-v-hc does not look like a thief, nor uliogelhcr like a madmau. I’ll 
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ocCiiSit wliafever he bc;** and iii^p^rauauce ofthta resolution be 
exclaimed—You’re observed^ sir, xulmtcver be your purpose, if it be 
ifMcal you will scarce refuse to lead the way out of this d^ alley, and 
oblige a stranger who knows it not; but otberwiSr,” he add^d more 
sternly, and after a pause, obaerring^ tlut the figure aecmed no other¬ 
wise affected by this address tljpn in so fa/ as he altered his attitdde to 
one of perfect pcrpcudicularity, and ^vauced a step or two toward the 
«pcalccr—if otherwise I warn you to tliink twice ere you run yourself 
into daugcr; 1 am prepared and resolred/* * 

carry no ucaiKui, sir, and mean you sio hnrt,'* replied the 
stranger, iji a gentle touc« I bare expect^ y^n here for the better 
]>art of AU hour.’' I ^ 

** It was pit^eouccrtcd thou between yon a/l the landlord that 1 
should leave his house iliis wayf* saidJTiMal, witli surprise, still 
ijAalified with suspicion. ^ * 

Yes,” replied the other, calmly; ” I wish to speak a few words 
^.ith you, and cared not to Ik remarked ; your name is Tisdal— 
Jeremiah Tisdal ?” ^ 

”Well—ami what then?’* urgotl thc master of Prumgnnmol, with 
renewed surjirisc. * ^ " 


” 1 kuow the ])urpose of your \mi to thij^ city,” pursued the 
young man. In the sohic gentle tone. You diavc accompanied Sir 
Hugh AVillunghby and las daughter.” « 

*‘Aud if you know all about me, wimt need to question me?” sakl 
Tisdal, gruffly. * 

I desire to know' where Sir Hugh lodges—I ask no more tliaii tliat 
you should convey me to his presence. It nearly concerns his safety 
tliat I should see him,” replie€ the gentleman in black, with tranquil 
earnestness. As they thus spoke they were, side by aide, slowly 
pursuing their way—the stranger a little in odvauco—through the 
dark and wuiding lane. 

“ Y'ou know Sir Hugh Willonglihy T* asked Tisdal, ahaqily. 

” No,” answered tlie young man. quietly. 

• ** Your rcc^uest is then, to say the least of it, a strange one,” ob« 
ser\*cd the puritan. ** What can I tell of yon or youB designs; you may 
moan well, or you may mean mischief; ’tis easier to work barm than 


good: and he that would escape the serpent's bite^ iiow-o-days, must 
c^xorcise the serpent’s wisdom.” ^ • 

**Yq\i arc 8U8picioi|s »-unreasonably suspicious, iju Tisdal,”^ an¬ 
swered the young man, iu a melancholy tone; ” yet I *can scarcely 
blame you, nor have 1 any riglit to resent your injurious doubts* Be¬ 
think you, however, and say, were I an enemy of Sir Hugh’s, and 
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Bought hli ruioi could 1 not tain with oase» from oilier eneuiies, 
where he is now lodged. 1 ueed^ not seek this knowledge from his 
friends^ leae^ of nil need I seek thus secretlf a pntate interview* You 
wrong raff Mr. Tisdal.’’ ^ 

then, what do ^ou purpose—what have you to disclose?” 
pursued the elder man* 

For my purpose,” said his coiApanion, *'it is to place Sir Hugh 
upon his guard; for the disclosures I may make, you must pardon me 
when I say; they arc for Sir lingh Willoughby's car, and for no 
other.” •' 

They Iiad now near y rf*nclied the cud of the narrow lane, and the 
lights and the noi'<* ^f the ojicn street were close at hand, the young 
man stojiped short, and said with gravity,— 

” I have told you fraiOvAy my reason for wishing an interview with 
Sir Hugh Willoughby; you can conduct me if you will to his lodging ; 
if you refuse to do so, the consequences be upon your o^Tn head. To-night 
Riy information may be important, tivmi>rrow it may be too late. If 
you jdcosc to IcaiJ- me to hU )>resencc now, I follow you—if not, wc part 
here, and this minute.” 

Tisdnl looked in the yonug man's thee, for the light from the 
frequented and still hiwy street fell full ujiou him, as he stood, with one 
band buried in his vcsl, and the other resting U|>ou his silver-mounted 
cane, and in the expression <jC*liis features, as well as in his attitude, 
there was somethiug at once tninquil and mclunclioly, wbu h almost 
assured the Puritan U\ut his original apprehensions were unfounded. 

“ Priest, madman, or astrologer,” thought Tisdal, he looks harm¬ 
less, and even were he disposed for niischivf, 1 see not wliat evil he can 
do.” 

Follow me,” lie addctl, gruffly, as he turned abruptly iu the direction 
of the Carbrie, and gliding cautiously along, so os to avoid observation 
or interruptioD, they soon found themselves within the door of that 
section of the old building, in which 8ir Hugh and his fair daughter 
were now lodged. 

The young man, iq silence followed 'Radal up tlie stairs, and he 
having knocked at the door, led the way into the chamber. The old 
knight was sitting at the Uble, with & Bible open before him, and close 
beside him sate his beautiful child, with her hand locked in his. 

Ha, roy trusty Tisdal,” said while, for a moment, bis counte¬ 
nance lightened with a smil^ “ and—and, gad’s my life—a priest too ” 
he added, with a changed look, and in a tone of surprise 5 for the young 
man iu black had now uncovered bis head, and as be bowed, (be tonsure 
was plainly disccmible. 







W^- 




,vV^V>^ 


S^ 




W’ 


mm 


** 

irX% 

. *VlUV 






w>v, 









151 


ioax*OGa o’b^ibn. 

Sir Hugh Willoughby/^ said the pXcft, ttuniug his full dark eyes 
upon the old knight^ have sought au^iatemew with you^ owing to 
some information touching yonr personal safety^ which I day acci¬ 
dently learned; this internew must he prigate-^-^te prir^; and if 
you desire to know how it comes to that I, a stranger^ sb^ld^feeli 
as I doj an interest in your ^fcrtones^ look at this ring-^^'See m it a 
token of sincerity^ and a plea for my excuse: for the sake of the 
person who gave me this, 1 ha^e rome here, sud though a stranger^ 
have presumed to intrude upon your priva^/’ / • 

Sir Hugh turned deadly pale as he looked upcm tlus token; hia fingers 
trembled so violently, that he was tain to pla^ if ou the table agaiu^ he 
raised hia hand slowly to his head, and twi#c edayed to speak, but in 
rain, so he hut motioned to the young man be seated, and rising 
hastily, left the room. 

• His daughter sate for a fow momenta glaiiomg fearfully from Tisdal 
to the stranger, and from him to Aie old Puntau ogam, but at last, 
overcome with uneasiness for her father, she liuiricd alter him, and 
reached his chamber door. She heard his voice m broken sentences 
from within, and his heavy and liuiued tnad, atfuftli agitated step be 
crossed and re-crossed the room. She knocked, hut Iftr summons was 
unheard^ she tried to open Ui^door, hut it mas secured within; so she 
went down the stairs and waited upon the luhby^tor some minutes. On 
returning to knock once more at his dwr, she heard, she thought, the 
old man ^bhing bitterly ; but the sound speedily ceased, and he cams 
forth, and kissing her fondly, he took her by tho lAnd and descending 
the stairs in silence, ho enter^ the chamber wbcie^Tisdal and the young 
priest stood. 

You will pardon me, sir/Vhe said, addressing the young man in a 
subdued tone, ''and it may be, you know enough to do so roMlily, when 
1 tell you that some remembrances conuected with that token, for a time 
unmanned me. I am now composed and prepared to hear you* Ton 
desire to be pnvate i we can be so ui the next room. Will you aocom* 
pany me 

The priest bowed pwvely, and followed Sir Hugh, who, when th^ 
had entered the chamber, closed the door, and placing the 
the table, after an agitated panse, and m avcuce so broken as to Ki 
scarcely andible, he asked—Is she well, ur; is she happy j does she 
need help 7'’ , • 

« The lady whose thi^ token wis, stands not in need of any aid; dm 
is, I tmst, well,’* auswmd the young man; ** and for hipptoeee, 1 be* 
here hei chief hopes are fixed in ftiturity.*’ 

** I will not ask where she said Sir Hugh, hurriedly; ** I inpppse 
the question were vain.** 
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“Vaiujtimleejl, sli^l answer promise lias been 

l^iven/* amwcrcil tlie young man. » 

*^Well, si^ proceed \rc to the purpose of your vUitj*’ sud the old 
knight, a IxcKsf sighji^id after a long pause* 

‘*1 hare come, sir, it is#j^t*to say, with uo message or intimatiou 
from Ar*^j Ibc lady of whom Tfe hsTc spoken/* said the stranger; *^but 
biniply, to carry to you a cantioii, grounded upon information, of which 
mere accident tliis day put luc in possession* You arc proaccutod for 
high trefoil.* Know ^xi the of that prosocutbn ?'* 

*'Tkc motives—why*faction, I should any; with, jterhaps, some 
Icaron of person*'!! malic^** replied Sir lingh. 

There may be, lugHt I know, sometliing of those uiiKcd up iu 
it,'* answered his \i§iterV' hut the tnie and subtainiug motive, the pur- 
])CMie and object of tlic l^iole proceeding is the jiossession of your 
pioperty s it matters not for ^onr pfop^ri^ is the real aim of this 
indictment—this knowledge may help to guide you hereafter* The otlier 
matter is of more immediate conamment* You are to bo examined 
liefore the pri>y council, wHbin a few days at furthest.'* 

'‘True, sir, whaf llteu?**replied he. 

Xo ])oins wtll bf sparcsl to entrap you into ]>eriIou8 admissions; 
and, mail me well, your wonts will bo written down by a clerk in the 
adjoining ruom, and if^hry can seno agniosi you, will be brought iu 
oidcucu iijwn your trial—so, oiu*e for all, be upon your guard. You 
now eomprehend the mothes which originated this prosecution* If you 
be innocent, fear uJt—avarice may be bribed.”* 

** Jlut not by me* I will hold no terms with it/’ said the old man, 
vehemently. ** 1 stand on my itmoceney and on my rights ; and who¬ 
ever they be, who would roach at any ppssessious through my life—I 
care uot how great or how many—I defy them nil* I have done uo 
wrong—1 ha\c done my duty—1 liavo guarded my lioasc, and my fa¬ 
mily, and my child’s life, ns the laws of man, and God, and nature al¬ 
low me; and if for this the king will take my life, let him liave it—the 
innocent blood needs no rausoni. They may make a traitor and a 
corpse of me, but I will hold uo compromise with xillaiuy.” 

The young man’s kindling eye told plainly how hta owu nature sym¬ 
pathised with the words of the old knight; hut he shook his head sadly, 
and taking his hat, he added— 

Do uothiug Imsfdy, sir; coiuidcr every act, weigh every word; for, 
he your cause what it may, you will nitd the co9le$t caution, the calmest 
judgment, as wcll*as the promptest enc^, and the keenest sagacity to 
boot, if you would bafllo or escape the s^emes of that cabal.** 

^hc&c Mere the concluding words of tlic young mail; and, aa he 
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spoke them»lie passed ^IobK tortli. Rr^pnubcd, Iiowe\ei, n^the otU<*r 
loom, and added— • • 

‘'1 am at(acbc<I, as asaistaut nlniouer, to a regjmcQt of borse, \Oios(* 
}iCAd quarters are at present iu }our bonsf c( GbnSarragli. •My duty 
uill take me there in a few da}*8. Sbqali you>dc8ire any message thither, 
jou may trust its safety to my/hnrgn^ I^ludl see you ere I dcpfcrl.” 

Thus speaking, he bowed lowland gravely to the young lady, and 
then to the kiught, and so withdrew. , 

** Alas! alas 1" said tlte ) oimg man, bitterly n/d sadly nXhiii Tiiinsolt^ 
ns be once more found Idmsclf alone, amt in tlu^rlull night air—alas! 
for tlie country iu xtbosc name such doetlb are done, sueli passions clic^ 
riabed. Woe’s me for the tmth, nhen tlA clj4ldri>u of darkne<»8 arc 
foremost in her cause!—^woc’> me for the Cbuicli, ^hcii her hannerb are 
tutfurlcd by secular ambitiou and rapoeity, ai> i her rights and licr lute- 
leatb but acoser and pretence for selfish schemes and prhatcsjmlmtiou. 
Was ever country so loyal to her faith and king, so full of >irinen, so 
silioolcd in afllietions, so willing to suffer and to bleed!—Tvcie c\cr poor 
people filled with holier desotiou and loflter cutliuiia^i, if Uieir leaders 
would but guide them on witii singleness of jfurpo^e, and show tlmm 1u>- 
uestly what they ought to do * Bui, alas instead* of wisdom and nr- 
lue, 1 see but crafl and asarice/sioleuecand cbiguic—with scandal nud 
weakness, and, alas! 4 fear me, with disaster n»d niiu beliintl.’* 

The priest now turned up a narrow giid deserted street, aijd, walking 
at H biUker pace, after two or three tuni^, be came into a kind of dn*ary 
oi>CDing, which G\tendcd from the teniiiuatiou of the street wincli lie liad 
now reached, into tlu* scattered sidniibs. llie only olijci't ilisrcrnible 
against the dce]i blue starlit sky was the oatlinc of a loige liouso witii 
a steep gable, and surrounded hy seserol talk desolate-looking trees. \ 
garden of some extent, filled with strati mg buslics, drcauly occupied 
the side of this mansion. Into this enclosure, the young man admitted 
liimself by a latch-key; and as bo approarlicd the narrow portal wliieli 
0]>cncd from the bouse iuto tlio ganicii. Ins car was attracted by tlio 
snorting and eliamping of a b^rso close by. On looking through 
^be ]>aliiig, he perceived, witli tolerable cUstinctness, a carriage and 
hoiscs drawn under the front of tlie old house, and opposite to tlio lialU 
door. For many reasons tliis disposition stnick him as a strange and 
somewhat unaccountable one. 

God grant that the poor bu!^ may not,)ia\c been disturbed,*’ he 
evciaimed, uneasily, as lie raised his eyes upward to window upon the 
first floor, through whose red airt^e a light was duskily visible. 

At this moment the light was suddenly moied, and a shadow passed 
between lum and the curtain. At the same time he hrard two ioj<s?s 
laised in slioug oNiitemeiU. The one wa> that of a iiinn wlio s<cmed 
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to be reitActing souie cominaitd vttth growuig stertinest—the other were 
the accents of n fcnnalci jilcading^ a#it seemed, with him, and that under 
the urgencyVif fear aud uiiguish, uud something of iudignation, too. In 
the Tnidsfof this, Aie casAiwnt;was on a sudden pushed open, but it 
was«s instantly shut agniif with rioloncc, and the rehement debate con¬ 
tinue it A3 before. . • 

• 

At the sAiiio moment a window ixf the front of tlie house was throwu 
o])cn, fljjd A female vo^*, in loud Acceuts of alArm, called shrilly fur the 
watch. ■ 

Xut knowing what A thuik or fear, the young man stumbled and 
scrambled through bu^Rcs and orer earth mounds, in the dark—sj)eed- 
ing tlirough tlie old^ldeii^th all the haste his limbs could command. 

To turn the key, spring into the dark house, along the passage, and 
up the bt air case—crery moment hearing the augiy* debate of human 
\oices rise louder aud more distinct, upon bis excited ear—was but ilffe 
work of a mom cut. Without hesitating for u set^nd, either ibr prepa¬ 
ration or ceremony, the >oung priest pushed open the door, and entered 
the chamber. * . 


. CJHACTER XXII. 

THK FAXILIAO-^TRE CA]»TLIi«-»SN OLD «1U£ND IN A K£W COAT. 

Two figures occupied the room—one was the ]>Ale, wasted, aud me- 
lancholy form of the lady whom we hafk already seen in the autiqnc 
chamber in the castle of Lisuamoc—the same, too, we may as well oh- 
sen'o in passing, whose presence supplied the only female figure who, 
mutfled and weeping, appeared in the saloon in London, to wliicli, in our 
first chapter, we introduced the reader. 

She stood with her liands raised and clasped together in anguish- 
one foot advanced, as if she had but just stamped it upon the floor in 
passion ; her face, however, spite of her ezedtement, showed no hue of 
life through its transparent whiteness, but her dark eyes streamed lire 
upon the tall, athl<;^c, maJignaut form l>oforc he^—it was that of Miles 
Garrett, • ^ 

As the ^oor opened, each glanced to sec wh%t its rewolntion might 
divlosc* * 

** llo, U'Uamr* exclaimed Garrett, with bitter emphasis the moment 
hi beheld him; ** then tfon are the mover of all this precious mis- 
chief/^ 
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** I shall place his bottle in the left-hand 
cornpr of the beaufet,** said the Squire) ** but 
1 don’t know what you 're talking about- what 
you’re up to^ Whoopi you're too deep for 
me, Nick.” And then, as if afraid’of trusting 
to a moment’s farther phance t)f committing 

t 

himself, or of listening to any more unequivo¬ 
cal confession fi»ni»Chinncry, he started ’sud¬ 
denly up, and walked rapidly away, assuming 
an air of jovial indifferen^ as he sang,— 

The stsirs Mhicli you see 
1 q the hemUphere he, ^ 

But the btudsin your face vvith dribking." 


On the night when this unpiincipTed couple 
wcic to 'put in practice their fraudulent plpt, it 
chanced that Goldingham’s attof^e^ caUed upon 
him with papers relative to the marri^e-se^ 
tlemcnt of Reuben and*Helen; and happened 
to mention that he had an unpleasant duty to 
perform on the follot^ng morning, when he 
should be obliged to take the goods and chat¬ 
tels of the Rookery in( execution, unless Mr.^ 
Hartfield could immediately discharge a debt 
of four hundred pounds. Though Goldingbom 
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had no reason whatever to t|ui)k favourably 
of the Squire, hi9naturally humane disposition 
made^im feel for his distress, and still more 
for that of Emily. He could notd)ear to reflect 
thait a neighbour and an acquaintance should 
be thus publicly unhoused for so trifling a sum^ 
and he deterndfied to Hde over 
following morning, to offer'lifma loan to the 
amount required, and his services as on expe> 
ricnccd man of busuiess in investigating his 
affairs. * 

With this benevplont indention, he mounted 
his grey pony by daylight,>< and arrived at an 
early hour at t{ic gate of the Rookery, where 
be had to wait for some time, after repeated 
ringing^ befc^ he could gain admittance, A 
^jgialc servant at length made her appearance, 
grumbling as she ^prdached, ** What! neither 
Aldridge nor Roper stirring yet? ’Drat the 
lazy fellows, here’s doibgs ! I •wonder, for my 
part, what people wants, tearing at the bell 
this time o’ day ?i’ 

1 want to see your master upon very p(u;« 
iicular business,” said Goldingbam. 


early on the 
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** J!*hen you must walk into the dining-room 
and Wait till he gets up, for it isn't hunting 
morning, and he won’t * turn out yet awhile for 
you, nof nobody.” So saying, $1)^ flounced 
away, still venting reproaches against her sfug- 
gish fellow-servants; and the visitor walk^ 
forward to the apartment Had mcntion'e^. 

Upon opening tlie door he was*not a little 
surprised at the scene that presented itself. 
Although it was broad dByJight, the abutters 
remained closed ; candles, nearly burnt down to 
the socket, were on the taifte; a liim> half- 
extinguished lamp, with bottles and viands, 
stood upon the side-board; and at a card-table 
were seated the Squire and ,3ir Harcourt 
Slmgsby playing at dice, with &hinncry beside 
them; the disordered dress and looktf of 
party sufficiently attesting that they had been 
thus occupied throughout the whole night. No 
small constemiiiion. was manifested by the 
Squire and his myrmidon a(t this unexpected 
intrusion, both their t^unteuanccs exhibiting 
signs of guilt which ffid not escape the notice 

laaac.’s larg^ grey eye, Bnd instantly awakefl- 
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ed the suspicion of so keen an observer,, that 

there was somotHng to be concealed. had 

recoiffse to his usual test, by looking the parties 

full in the face, and the result* confirmed his 

presentiment, Chinnery turning away from his 

< 

scrutiny, under prctc^ct of snuffing the can¬ 
dles, and the Squirm's triumphant flush chang¬ 
ing to a Cbufuscd and cH^/allen expression. 
After cursing the savants for suffering him to 
be thus interrupted, he proposed that they 
should leave off- pfay; and turning to his un¬ 
welcome visitant with all the effrontery he could 
muster, in(|uircd what cock had crowed him up 
so early, and brought him over to the Rookery 
ere the sun had thrown qff his nightcap. 

Golffingha^ briefly stated the intelligence 
had learnt, reserving, however, for the pre¬ 
sent, his intention of hdvaUtang the money.— 
“ Whoop! is that all ?” shouted the Squire, 
“ curse the carrion erdws^ let them come, I *11 
serve thcifl as I have dune the rooks. We’ll 
show them spor^ an(^ let them see that the 
Rookery, old as ft is, can stand a tough siege, 
for sink me! if a soul shall enter without a 
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chance of being well peppered. Hejr! whoop! 
yoicks ! tantivy ! Aldridge, give me my double- 
barrel, with plenty of small shot Roper! bar¬ 
ricade the yorch. Tell red-nosed Ralph to 
shut the'stablc gates, and let Will chain up^the 
back-door. Tiie rogues shall find it a tough 
job if they think to dn^w the badger out of b^'^ 
hole.” So saying, he hurried^ out of the room 
to superintend the execution of his orders, 
shouting as he went, 

9 

' Ho that wears n biave soul aad dares handsomely 
do/' &t. 

Under tlie influence of the insidious drugs in¬ 
fused Into hib wine, Sir Hai:court hod been led 
to play on for much heavier suria than he had 
ever before been known to hazard, and which 
he would not now have perilled hud he been 
in perfect possession of his^aculties; while the 
Squire, in the joint intoxication of success, and 
repeated bumpers of claret, had quite forgotten 
his resolution to leave wlien he had squared 

m 

accounts with his adversary.^* “ Since the cox- 
'comb will not marry £my,” he thought to him- 
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aelf^ “ he ehall at least enable me td replace her 
portion. It's no great sum, and I .were a rogue 

a 

and a bad brother if I did not avail sayseu of 
this opportunity. It’s all for £mv, all for poor 
Emy.’* When this wish was graiiRl^ he had 
other narcotic^ for his conscience as he played 

^ i 

:*->it was but to pay his creditors, and none 
but a scoundrcl^ould think of bilking them; 
Sir llarcouft was so wealthy that he wouJ4 
ver miss it. These and similar palliatives for 
fraud urged him tO( persevere, until at the time 
of his being interrupted he had won several 
thousands from the Baronet; the crafty Chin- 
Dcry keeping a regular written account 4^ the 
games. 

“ I am a scayen^r’s by-blow,” smd Sir Har- 

O 

court, rising up and stretching himself, *‘ifl 
e^i* before committed such a delKtucb with the 
dice.” 

“ And from what 1 have heard I fear you 
have been a heavy loser ?'' observed Golding-. 

ham* 

“ So they tell* me,’^ carelessly replied the 
Baronet^ surveying himself in die gla£s; but 



BSUtSN AMIJBY. 


lei 


the vRiFit of it is that these late hours make a 
felkAr look 80 uoiDvitiDgly rakish and rot^. 
1 love toy bed, because there is no cosmetic like 
sleep. AJk! ^mon pawre Chedreux! the tears 
would rblf down thy cheeks could'st thou see 
thy chef^eeuvre looking thus flaccid, disor* 

• ^ t 

dered, and unhappy.''«<He took out bis pockfl^ 
comb and attemyte^ arrftn^ht, but presently 

desisted, exclaiming, ** It is too hazardous to 
meddle with any thing ^ precious in this 
glimmering light, and Guillioteaux is of course 
asleep: I always send him to bed early, that 
his hand may not shake the next morning while 
he is tying my cravat; and it is high time that 
I myself should retire to rest.* Gentlemen, I 
have the honour to bid you adi^u. Au plaisir! 
au revoirT With these words he bowed cour^^ 
teously to G9lilinghatp and Chinnery, and 
withdrew humming a French tur. 

As he quitted the ro^n^ Goldingham took up 
a candle to examine'the portraits of Squire's 
ancestors that hung 'tround the apartment. 
His back was 'towards Ch^mery; but as he 
pa^^ a nalrrow mirror let into the paonel' 
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the room, he saw him cautiously approach the 
cardotablc, take up the dice with whiclf the 
Squire had been playing, and deposit two others 
in their place. At this instant there was an 
alarm in the hou<ie, and the Squire was heard 
loudly and argrily calling for Chinnery, who 
hardly knowing in the agitation of the moment 
Vhere to cond^if thh dice he,had withdrawn, 
and imagining himself fb be unobserved, thrust 
them quietly into the earth of a laigc geranium 
pot that stood in tiai window', and huriied from 
the apartment. GoUhngham's picsious mis¬ 
givings being all confiimed by this most sus¬ 
picious proceeding, he instantly redeemed them 
from their hiding-place, and went in search of 
Sir Harqourt, ^v;hom he ehcountered at the foot 
'^the stairs, about to retire to bed, and put 
them into his hands, ^stating own doubts 
from what he had observed, and recommending 
him to examine thenJ^carefully Ixifore he paid 

4 

the heavy ^lum he had lost.' 

“ Purdi f my dear Sir, I am not tlie less be¬ 
holden to your kipdness,” said the Baronet; 
** but may I grow in tbe girth, and wheeze 
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I wa}k, if I think my frknd Hartfield capabl« 
of any s^h foollfih fourberie. However, tf y^ 
will pleasure ^me .with your company for five 
minutes, '%e will soon put these ivory culpnti 
upon their trial.'’ They proceeded accordingly 

V 4 

to Sir Harcoi^rt's chaij^r, where a close ini. 

spection presently proved dienittb be loaded, 

• • • • 

* and explained the succe^ion of high throwsi 
at wbi^i he had expressed his surprise while 
they were playing, tliough m shadow of sus<i 
picion had ever crossed liis mind, ‘t Gad ! my 
friend has been a little too hard upon me 
in this affair,” said the Baronet, offering his 
snuff-box with a bow to his companion. “ Call 
not such a scoundrel yoUr friendi" crie^ Gold- 
ingham indignantly; such fellows deserve 
banging worse ^ tl^e highwayman who 

boldly^ tl^es your purse onT the highway; 
and 1 am amazed to see so calm and in¬ 
different when such sf dead robbery ))as been 
attempted upon you.” 

** ^ far from indifferent, my dear Sir, that 
I coul^ almost find in my heart to rumple^ the' 
Squire’s cravat for^the outrage; but calm 1 

VOL. in. I 
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ecmfess myself to be, since to put mjselt in a 
passion were but *to punish myself for the*'mis¬ 
conduct of another. Besides I never look well 

t 

when I am angry. It becomes some faces, but 
not mine.*' 

, You will not pay a farthing of the money, 
of course.” 


Ccrtaiidy not, for 4 must do justice to my> 
$df. Nor shall I be warranted, I fear, in 
concealing the transaction, for we must do our 
fluty to society, however painful it may be to 
our own feelings.’* 

Enough, Sir Ilarcourt, enough. I see you 
au* a man of business, though you don’t look 
like one; you’ll excuseony saying so.” 

“ Most willingly,** said the Baronet smiling; 
and again thanking him court^|psly and warmly 
foi his kind interference, and off^ang his 

to which, he, said, be 


services in Lon 


It,I 


sliould immediately return, he' bade him adieu; 
when Goldingham made bis way down stairs, 
proceeded to the porch, of which the door was 

4 

cautiously unbarncaded, remounted bis grey 
pony, and rode home. 
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A& hour or two after he had taken his dc> 
f)^rture, the attorney, with the proper ofRcers 
and author!^, presented themselves at thb 
Rookery',' and demanded entrance in the name 
of the law. Being saluted wit^ three cheers 
by the people inside, who had been 

supplied with spirits, and who threatened to 

• • • 

6re a volley if any atted^pts were made to force 
the gate, the attorney contented himself with 
protesting against their illogal resistance, for 
which he held them all and severally account¬ 
able, and withdrew his posse. This victory, 
as it was deemed, was celebrated with addi¬ 
tional distributions of liquor kmong the ser¬ 
vants, the Squire and Chinne^ returning to 
the dining-room, of which the shutters were , 
still kept<clo8ed^r fear of surprize, that they 
might 'drink confusion to all 'rascally lawyers, 
creditors, and moftgagecs,%ut of a fresh mag¬ 
num of claret. 

Half a dozen bumpers fiad been already 
swallowed, and the Squire w^ exulting with 
obstreperous mirth in the double triumph of 
having, raised the siege of l^is castle, and rc- 

1 9. 
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plenishcd his purse by the large sum won rfrom 

Sir Harcourt, when a servant entered^pul 

fc^lbwiug letter into his hand, and retired. 

*» 

' “ SlE, ^ 

** WheA you reccive’this 1 shall be many miles 
off) pn my road' to Loudon. I bave examined 

t * i ^ ^ 

the dice with which yotl played last night, and 
find them to be loaded I In the hope that you 
may be enabled tp offer some explanation of 
this affair, I shall wait a fortnight for your 
answer. If 1 do nut then hear l^m you, I 
shall lay thii,whole transaction before the Clubs 
to which vfe hSth belong, in Fall-Mall, and St. 
JamesVstrepP,’^ ahd rec«ve tlieir instructions 
how I ought to act. 

I am, Sir, 

C 

Your obedient humble ServBht, * 

Hascoubt Slingsby." , 

% 

A sudden revutsion turned the whole mass of 
the Squire's blodd at the perusal of this letter: 

• f 

a deep burning flush spread itself over his 
features, drdj;s of perspiration starts from his 
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forehead, his eyes stared upon vacancy; and as 
he drew up a long breath hud puffed it out 
again distended cheeks, he handed pyc^ 
the letter to his comrade without uttering a 
word. 

** Impossible !*’ cxclmmed Cl^innery, after 
having read it; I buried them in this flower¬ 
pot.'’ After t^rhsting Ips fingers into the earth, 
and grubbing about for some time, his coun¬ 
tenance assumed that chapfallen look peculiar 
to a detected knave, as he stammered out, 
“ Damnation ! somebody has prigged^ them 
away; it must have been that sly old cove 
Goldingbam, for there was no .one else in the 
room.” 


“ Why did you bury them ? ’Were they then 
indeed loaded inquired the Squire, hardly** 
knowing what he* said 
ignorance. ^ 

“ Were they!” r^olded Chinnery, in a sneer- 
, ing tone; fudge! don’t try to come the crank 
over ;U8. You Awow'they wem.” 

Whe^p ! I ann^ exposed,* disgraced, ruined, 
i^rwy^ably ruin|4l'* exclaimed the Squi^, 


, ljut still willing to effect 
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with that desperate calmness of voice and maa> 
ner, which -is al\«ays alarming in a man ii^hose 
etflotions are habitually expressed with violence. 

“ Ruined so you were before,^ said Chin- 
ner?^, sullenly. 

As H^tfiAd lookqd up, and encountered 
with his eye tlie pictures of his ancestors that 
hung around the room, tVe^ t^bught of the 
disgrace that he was about to entail upon the 
family, one of the few ptiints upon which he 
evinced any depth of feeling, smote him to the 
heart. His apprehensions were disturb^ by 
wine and want of sleep, the expiring candles 
sent a dim light through the room, and as his 
looks fell upon the portrait of his father, he 

4 

fancied dial he* saw him frown and shake his 


Niead at him. At this supposed portent his 
emotions, which had*been ‘calmed only by 
iicing stunned, rekindled in^fury, ahd leap¬ 
ing from his chair like a tiger, he grappled 
the terrified Chinnery by the throat, while' he 
shouted out in invoice rendered hoarse by*pa8- 
sion—You lie, scoundrel! I'''wa8 not ruined, 
fur my character was not blasted! Look tfiere. 



^ EBUfiZX APSLEY- 


175 


ydu infernal viUain !** he continued, pointing to 
the jwrtraits--*'look there J Thpse are ^ the 
memben.of my family for the last two Ijmir 
dred years, \)ot one of whom was ^ver guilty 
of a knavish or infamous action. 1 ani^thc 
first who have degraded the namtf of Hartfield, 
you are the cursed traitor that have brought 
me to this disfrac^^See 1 see! by ^eaven£, my 
father shuts his eyes upon mel^ViUain! vil¬ 
lain ! you shall expiate your offence.” 

Almost throttling the cJlprit at these words 
by the increased energy of his gripe, he stretch¬ 
ed out his hand to a carving-knife that had 
been left upon the side-table, and which was 
the only weapon within his reach. He already 
grappled it—it gleamed in the mr, ^md in a 
transport of pbr^zy he was about to plunge 
into Chinnery's body, when, from the straggle 
of*hiE passion8,.,he was seized with a choking 
at the throat, which threatened suffocation, and 
compelled him to relax his hold of bis intended 
victinq. Availing himself of this reprieve, the 
latter sunk trembling upon his knees, and in the 
most abject terms professed bis readiness to 
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write to Sir Harcourt, taking the whole hlame 
of the upv hinibelf, and Ailly ac- 

j^\ting the Squire, He declan^d, moreover, 
if the latter would only he 'padded, and 

4 

listen to him for dve minutes, he had a new 
scheme to propose which could not fail to 
gratify all his wishes, and <!ompletely restore his 
fallen fortunes. 

Somewhat pacified at the thought of saddli^ 
Chlnnory 'with the whole infamy of his own 
fraudulent attempt; eager to catch at an^ sug¬ 
gestion in his present desperate circumstances, 
and yet distrusting all that could emanate 
from such an uiducky quarter, the Squire ex¬ 
claimed in an exhausted tone, and with an in- 
credulous sneer—“ Whoop! a new sch^e— 
vfls hopeful a one as the last, I |ppposc ? 'Sblood! 
. let us he»r it, at any rate.” 

' As sooti as Chibnery foun^ his at 

'liberty, he proceeded to unfold his plan; which 
wa^ that the Squi^ ahould forcibly run' amay 
with Helen, and secure her fortune by compel¬ 
ling her to marry him. 
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“ §ink me! if I shouI^Hke any tliiijg better,” 
sud Ihe Squire, becoming stiA cfiu^er as a ^ew 
hope sprung m his mind; ** but the proud 
is stubborn as a mule; what if shc*¥efubcs to 
have me after all ?” 

“ How can she liclp helself ? You Ihio^ what 
a ilemure pru^e it is, how she piques hepself 
upon decorum and*pi*opriety. What would the 
world say of her if she comes back unmarried 
after a week's travelling with you, or who else 
would have her when she is thus blown upon ? 
The doky will be unable to help herself, I tell 
you, and, after a few days huffing and squalling 
will be glad to marry you in licr own de* 

f* 

fence, that she may patch up her darling repu¬ 
tation!^ 

Hey! wlioop f sink me! Nick, if the idea 

• • ® 

is a ba^^ne. This is a better fetch than ivory 
Tatts. Something must be done, or there will 
be a regular blow up^ My situation is despe- 
rate—any port in a storm—all fair in love^I 
^ould like to mortify the sauc^ hussy, and so, 
’sblood! Nick, ^11 make the attempt, sink me! 

i5 
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if I don*4 and if it tucps up trumps, it shjdl be 
a better card|£pr you tnan the fifty broad pieces 
•you were to have had.'*' 

After having made Cliinnery write a long 
let^r to Sir Harcourt, completely exonerating 
his patroii, he inclosdd it in one of his own» 
relinquishing all claim to what he had won ; 

I 

and earnestly requesting th&t the affair might 
be no further mentioned. He then appointed 
next morning for debating wliat measures 
should be adoptetl preparatory to their enter- 
prize, when the worthy couple, harassed and 
jaded with the late events and the want of 
sleep, retired to their respective apartments. 
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CHAPTEH VI. 

“ ^Vhereon do you look ? 

On him! on him I look youl how pale he glares.’ 

* Hahiet. 

Hartfield having discovered the name of 
the village in Devonshire to which Lady Tre- 
vanion and her daughter hod retired, though 
he could not fathom their motives for such a 
seclusion, dispatched Chinne^, after the con¬ 
ference of the following morning, to make i^ 
quiries in the place, as’to their customary hours 
of walking out into the country, or along the 
beach, so thafrthey might choose the most eligi¬ 
ble moment for eixecuting Aeir prcQected enter- 
prize. Prowling about theineighbourhood for 
this purpose, his worthy 'coadjutor entered a 
poor public-house to get asome refreshment; 



4 

!t80 

Bod into a jShmw apartm^it dignified 

the i^E&eparlflB*, he found ulrendy 
l^fl^pied by a man leaning his m upon the 
ftifie in a disturbed sleep, his outstMtched 
loosely holding a miniature portrait in 
fiuch a dii;^!!^^ that he instan^ recognized it 
to be that of Helen. ^ At this discovery he en- 
deavdured to catch the featured the sleeper, 
and enough to satisfy him that it' safe 
Basil, whom he knew to be Goldioghan)^ 
nephew. ^ « 

While^he was silentl> examining tfie d w jP hi g, 
the artist slightly alteved his poatibn, gav^ a 
deep ngh, and rpurmured in his sleep—** Will 

r 

no one pre\ent this hateful marriage will no 
one pronounce die words which my acdlfHed 
^’ohgue refuses to utter ? Helen *—must Helen 
be another^ ‘ V * 

Chinnery, who was not deficiltot in a nWd 
%ppf^hen8ioa * of objects immediately before 
him, though a calculator of remote 


contidgencies, pre^dtly guessed" &om this lit¬ 
tle revelation, that*the Squire <1^ a new and 
unexpected rival in the person of the aniat. 



was con4derijj^ the p 



>1 

ble con* 


jaQqv^e|,of this $so(|||&ry^ whiclj^ was re^ 
jBolved to ||i|0iDm to the boUoi^the figure 
fore him gave another sigh, And lifting up^is 
head, repeatedly kissed the portrait, byt ^ 
sooner percei^^^ the stranger, hastily 

huddled it up, and concealed itnn his bosom. 

That *8 ^capital likeness, Sir,.of Miss' Tre- 
Ijnnian,” said Chinnery, who was determined 
to show what bttle he knew, as the 

f ' 

means of ferreting out the remainder. ' 

Miss Trevanian^-of Helen ?*' 
the artist, in considei^ble confusion: you 

saw. it, did you?—Yes, I was employed to 
paint' it for Mr. Groldingham.'^ At these 
wor^ he turned liimself round witl^ that sort 
of aotion which is meant as a rebuff to fur- 


replied 


MIU 


thei^ interrogations, bhttoned up his coat, 
inad^S^empnstvtions of de^rture. 

Chinnery, however* was not tc^ lO 
baffled, and following lUp the scent like ^ a 
staundi bound, he contioyed,—Yon were 
talking ju6tll||w, Sir, pf wishing to preyeut the 
marriage,” 
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Who, I?’' cxclumed Basil, in surprize. 

• » y* 

** What m&rria^?* 1 oot uttere^a *tfQrd.’^ 

* 

“ I beg your pardon,” replic<P Chinnery; 
“ you have been talking for some time past, 
though 1 believe you >vere hardly awake; and 
if^it he Miss <rrevani 4 n's mar^^ge that you 
arc anxious to prevent, you are welcome to my 
servides, for 1 should be as glad to liinder it as 
you can be.” 

** Should you ?” cried the artist, seizing his 

% 

hand with great eagerness, and then as sud¬ 
denly letting it go, he added, with an.^of 
distrust, “ but why ?” , 

“ Because Mr.^ Apsley has dune me an in¬ 
jury,” replied Chinnery, who found it necessary 
to assign ^me motive for his offer. 

• « Reuben done you an injury I impossible! 
he never injured any oife; he Ss all goodness, 
all generosity!” ’ i, » 

** Then why would ^ou^nterrupt the match ?” 
asked Chinnery, whjia had very few scru^es of 
delicacy when he v^shed to fish out the truth* 

** Because I am*a villain!” ie|xc!aimed the 
arti«t, with passionate energy; because I ^ 
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an ungrateful scoundrel; or rather, because I 
am*«f ia)fortunate> wAch, •dr^en^n by his 
destiny to ^rpetrate an action that he abhors. 
But not the less resolved,*' he continued, grasp* 
ing Chinncry's arm, and speaking through his 
clenched teetj^** not Xhe l^*deq^rately 
termined to ful61 his fate^ Whatever, there* 
fore, be your tnetives, if you will assist me in 
breaking off this odious match, which you may 
do by the utterance of a^fcw words, you will 
rendrf me eternally your debtor.** 

(Gunnery eagerly professing his readiness, 
the artist revealed to him the etate of the 


proceedings for the secret iparriage; when it 
was settled, that the former should conceal 
himself in the church on the»fo]lowipg Sunday, 
for the purpose of forbidding the banns; and 
afUg agreeing lo me^t again at the same house 
on the next nmrning, the parties separated. 

Big with •the important discovery he bad 
made, Chinnery hastene^tto the Squire, when 
a council was hdd as to the measures it might 
he advisable to adopt, in consequence of this 
diahge in the state of affairs, and the new 
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opponent they had to encounter. Not a moment 
was now to be lost, or'*lhe very next M^iday 
might dSfleat all their cabals for evS*. As the 
project for forbidding the banns appeared to 
both pf them a pitiful and temporary expedient, 
it was detef’niiflrd to avail thcipselves of the 
artist's continued inliin^acy with the family, which 
Chinuery h^ aacettij4airitff9^'*deco;^g Helen 
into th&ir cjutches, ^sanie' ^ time 

getting Keuben out of the way illpon some 

i * 

plausible pretext. To induce hink^ act this 



)>ait, it was to be proposed to him^af he 
himself should run off with HeleHjJfer wl^ich 
Cliinnery M'as to vplunteer making W the^reli- 
minaty arrangements, such as the procuring the 
chaise and (four, with proper assistants; and 
when in this expectation the artist had enabled 


them to get possession of fheir prize, the Squire 
was to jump into the chaise, and leave two 
or three of his tru&ty follower^ to -take chatge 
of the deluded tool tjfey had employed, until 
the fugitives were bqyond all danger of pursuit.. 

“ Whoop! Nick, 'has the fellow courage 
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enough to venture such an en^rprize 
ask^ ^he Squire* ^ ^ * 

“ Courage enough ?” replied Chinnefg^; “ he 
appears to Ine desperate—half mad; and I am 
only puzzled to think how we shall dispose of 
him when he sees you galloping away witli Ms 
raistress.” ^ / 

Yoteks 1 yqu old mumper, gag hin^ and 

•i A • 

throw him into a horsepond, or over the chlf, if 
you will. Uaugh! haugh! haugh !’* 

% 

“ No, no I'' resumed Chmnery; “ ’ware the 
law 1 OuBsassistduts shall tie his legs and leave 
him tfi hfs fate.*' 


I > 


On the following morning the parties met at 
theiPlll^inted rendezvous, in the little parlour 
of the^ublic-housc, when the artist was cajoled 
with the proposition of his forcibly carrying 
o£P Helen. A. fuiious tumult agjtated his 
m at the ^hrst mention of the enterprize, 


i:»K Oil 


from which he momentarily recoiled with 
horror; but presently y^ding ty the vehe¬ 
mence of his blind passion, and to the ominous 
belief that he ^was doomed to its perpetration, 
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he consented with the dogged desperation of 

a fatalist.' , , ^^ 

AIJ j^rties were now anxiously busy in 

mailing preparations for the execution of their 

# 

ccmspiracy, which was 6n^ly fixed for the 

^Saturday aften^oon, at haff-past five o'clock. 

It was known llcuben would then be 

absent making some requisite preparations for 

the wedding, and at the proper hour the artist 

was to present himself to Helen, stating, that 

Goldingham, wlio was in his. carriage upon 

the Downs above, being afraid to desceild the 

rugged road to the village, begged to speak 

a few words to her, and had sent his nephew 

for the purpose of escorting her to the callage. 

% 

The post^liaise ^as to bo half concealed amid 
a clump of stunted trees at a little distance, 
in such a manner as that she might mistake 
it for Goldingham’s' equipage ; and llefore sl^e 
could be aware of her ^ error, she was to be 
forced into, the vejMcle, and rapidly whirled 
away. 


I 


After having finally arranged this plan, 
Chinnery suddenly reminded the Squire, who 
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hod too much absorbed in the meditated 

% 

enterpji^e to think of tny tjiing else, that he 
had invited a large party of hll drinking 
companions to dine with him on the day de¬ 
voted to their sclieme. 

“ Whoop! what of that ?” ^ cried; “ 1^ 
them come, so much the bet^Jr, they shall have 
plenty of wine;, and the knowledge of my 
having a party at home wiU prevent suspicion, 
till I am beyond afl reach of pursuit." It 
was accordingly decided that the entertain- 
meni'should be given in spite of his absence, 
and the Squire and his coadjutors then bcpti- 
rated to make the necessary arrangements fur 
the iitdpending outrage. 

The state of the*unfortui^tc artist’s mind 
afforded a painful coniinnation of Chinuery’s 
opinion, that be was * desperate, or half-mad. 
Hardly Aiy time was allow'ed him for reflection; 
while the bustle of lyeparation, and of his re¬ 
peated interviews with 1^ coUea^e, seemed 

♦ 

to aggravate the fever of, his faculties. He 


felt conscious' that he was hurrying on to the 


brink of a precipice, to the commission of 
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some fatal atrocjty, and yet fancied Himself 
altogether incapal>le of resisting tbe/<^i«ful 
impulse that drove him on; and in this anguish 
of fatalism, after a sleepless night he saw the 
morning break, the afternoon of which was to 
witness the penetration of his crime. Such 
were the tomien^of his soul, that in a pa* 
roxysm of desperation he possessed himself of 
Reuben’s pistols, which he loaded; detenm^fedi 
if any thing prevented tlie execution of his 
design, to escape from the pangs of detection 
or disappointment, by putting a period to hia 
wretched existence. ' 

On the afternoon of the appointed day, the 
Squire’s guests, over faithful to a carousal front 
which th^ seldom departed*in a state of so* 
briety, presented themselves at the Rookeryj 
where a letter awaited <hem from their host, 
lamenting his inevitable absence,itst^fin^ that 
as every arrangement ha|l been niade for their 
good cheer, he hoped- they would keep it up 
with their custon^nry spirit and joviality, and 
concluding with the information, that as be wttt 
engaged in an enterprize which, if proq>efOtM| 
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wouldTenable him to give them many an addi- 

4 

tionai ^liiication, he trusted they would wind 
Up the r^els by drinking a bump^ blaret 
to hiB success. His wines and his good fare 
being much more the object of these boon/»m. 
panibns than any pleasure to dfflved fsenf ' 

his society, his letter was .greeted with unani* 

¥ - 

mouB applause,»asd all parties prepared them¬ 
selves for an implicit obedience to its injunctions. 
Old Coningsby, a veteran ^d unflinching to¬ 
per, was voted into the chair; Spunge Chivers, 
as tiE was termed, a man who had earned his 
nickname by passing a long life without once 
passing the bottle, was elect^ his vice; and 
Roper and Aldridge, the head servants, having 
both been sworn upon a corkscrew to serve none 
but • the best wine, the orgies commenced in 
due form. Thdir det&ils will not bear record¬ 
ing. Suffibe it to state, that by the aid of ribald 
jokes, Bacchanalian songs, and frequent bum¬ 
pers/’followed by the rattling of *gla6ses, and 
Vociferous shouts, the whole q>arty found them, 
stives; ere the night was far advanced, in as 
prime a state of happiness and hilarity as their 
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natures would admit; some being in a condition 


of mailing 
pretty well 


✓ 

or brawling intoxication^nd all 
disencumbered the)'* reasoning 


faculties. 


this juncture the chairman, who from his 
-^nger pj;actidb^ was somewhat less assailhble 
than the others liy j^hc effects of intemperance, 

% A 

l)ctliouglit himself of their abeeht host’s injunc¬ 
tion, and proposed ordering fresh bottles of 
claret, that they might drink success to, bis en- 
terprizc, whatever it might be, in a royal bum¬ 
per. A clamorous approbation testified the 
opinion of his auditors; the bcll-ropc, which 
was fastened to bis chair, as well as to that of 
his vice, was violently pulled Ijy both parties, 
and in thr meaif time an order was issued to 


clear oif whatever wine still remained upon the 
table. 


No answer being given to th^ summons, 
the bell was again vehenrent?y rung, but with¬ 
out any effedt; and the parties at last, impatient 
at this delay, conlflnued sounding an incessant 

peal, accompanied by the tumulttwus laughter 
* % 
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of the assembled revellers. Still no servant 
appeare^. and after the names of B<^r and 
Aldridg^Sud been repeatedly yel^ odt in 
every variety of vociferation without effect, thj 
chairman proposed that they should sally 4>i‘th 
in a body to the butler's pantry ^hcfe*the wiin. 

was usually deposited after being brought up 

* • 

out of tlie cellari and take it by storm; a mo> 
tion wiiich was instantly carried by acclamation. 

Reeling and hiccoughing, fwearing and laugh¬ 
ing, those jolly dogs, as the Squire loved to 
call them, staggered into the butler's loom, 
where by the dim light of the moon tlie^ saw 
a table spread out in the centre, and a hgure 
lying extended upon it. “ Damn it!" exclaim¬ 
ed Coningsby, ** here's Aldridge or Roper 
lying iast asleep upon the table. No wonder 
they couldn't he*ar us * we.might have rung 
Icmg enough* ^ Halloo I you drunken rascal! 
up with you,, and giv& us sober folks a mag¬ 
num of the best claret” saying^ he raised 
the hand of the figure, interiding to shake it 
from its slumber; but feeling it to be as cold as 
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a stone, he let it go with an involantary Uiud* 

i 

der, and it lum)>ed heayily down Vpoft the 
table. 

“ Those are Hartfield's boots I’ll take my 
oath," cried Chivers, pointing to the legs of 

bu^: 'recoiling from touching an 
undefined thrill of doubt and terror ran through 

^ A 

his frame, and partly restored^him to sobriety. 
** Ay, and his decr-skin waistcoat too," stam¬ 
mered another, who was too far gone to be 
visited by any misgivings. ** Come, come, Mas¬ 
ter Hartfield, none of your tricks upon travel- 
lers; if you arc asleep I’ll sing out a view 
holla in your ear that shall presently start you 
from your slumber." One of.; the company 
now entering w^th a candle, the.’last speaker 
snatched it from his hand, and advancing to 
the head of the table for the purpose of shouU 
ing his ^reatened “ Yuicks 1 IJidiy-ho!" fa« 
held it to the face of the «6upposed Bleeper, when 
a spectacle was presented which struck the 
whole party with horror. 

It was /ndeed the Squire; but as the flick* 
ering light fell upon his grisly and distorted 
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features, it became evident, even to a drunken 
perccptii^, that his usual flashed and ruddy 
complcxion>fas exchanged for the pale ghast¬ 
liness of death. His lower jaw had fallen^ and 
his upper lip, of livid hue, had shrunk upf so 
as tiKigiye bis mouth the semblance Qf,««hida9ilfS ' 
grin. Wide o{^n and lustreless, his eyes seem¬ 
ed to be gazing in fixed vacancy* upon the 
ceiling. In one of hi& temples was a dark and 
deep hole, through whieli he had obviously 
received his death-wound ; and the blood, with 
which his hair, cravat, waistcoat, and a part 
of the table, were clotted, conHrmed too surely 
the fatal nature of the catastrophe. 

Hardened reprobate^as he was, old Conings- 
by's teeth rattle together in hiS h^d,*and the 
perspiration ^started from his forehead at the 
sig^t; while his 'companions, as they stood 
around transfixed and speechless, their sxiunte-'' 
nances suffused with intemperance and agitated 
with vaxious expressions df horror, *offered a 
fearful contrast to the wan and dreadful sere¬ 


nity which hod for ever sealed up the features 
of tb^ unfortunate beio^ whose health they had 

VOL. III. K 
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just been about to drink. Scarcely a minute 
had tjius elapsftvi in a general a\^8^ken 
silence, when Abe Squire's iavova^ pointer, 
which had never quitted his body, and remain¬ 
ed ^ncealed under the table, sent forth such 
Su.long,^ailtul, and Appalling howl, the 


holder of the candle let it fall to the ground 
in Mb terror; and the mpoa^having become 
completely obscured in the interim, the whole 
assemblage'found themselves suddenly involved 
in darkness. The pitchy blackness of the 
room, the presence of their host stretched out 
as a ghastly corpse, the apprehensions of some 
that the thrilling and harrowing yell they had 
just heard proceeded from the dead body, and 
of others that nt was the shriek of Ms ghost, 
s^t a shuddering panic to every heart. A 
simultaneous rush to the dCor'wS the conse- 
quence; and the terrified guestSf. without wait- 

I / 

ing foftheir accoutrement^ dispersed confusedly 
to their several }v>me8, in on agony of bewilder¬ 
ment and affright. 

To explain this hideous scene, we must re- 

, * • * 

vert to the artist, who, at the period appointed 

* * JtUi i I 
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for his enterprize, took his station upon the 
Downs im&iediately above the vil^^ in ^ich 
Helen fesidecf;, and wrapping himself in his 
loose cloak, beneath which his pistols were con- 
cealed^^eard, with an indescribabjf emotion, 
the clock strike five, which llacf been 

fixed upon as th^ signal for his de8cen(^Dg^he 
steep road with the pretended message to his 
mistress. As if afraid of trusting himself with 
a moment's hesitation, he ran rapidly down the 
descent; and encountering Helen in the little 
garden before the Parsonage House, he deli¬ 
vered the preconcerted message, although in a 
hurried and incoherent manner, ^his she at¬ 
tributed to the Bppd with which she had seen 
him coursing down; and being as unsuspicious 
of guile in o^eri, ^ incapable of it herself, 
and anxious, moreover, to show immediate re¬ 
spect to Mr. Goldingham's wishes, she ins^^^y 
opened the little gate, afld accompanied ^im up 
the hill, walking at a pace. ^ 

Scarcely, )iowever, had they reached, the open 
country, when a lu^d glare wai cast over ' 
the whole horizon by*a dark cloud that was 
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seen lowering above them: a sudden and vio¬ 
lent gust of vfind whirled up the d^t^^straw, 
jfind pebbles/^ in circling eddies; ^whilo a few 
detached but unusually large drops fell around 
them, which were i)rescntly succeeded bv a fu- 
*yroii',^*"*'nt of lairt. There happefted*to be 
an ^en shed at a little distance, to which they 
ran for' shelter, and which* they hod hardly 
gained, when the artist, upon looking up, saw 
the black cloud open: the foikctl lightning 
leapt forth, and plunged into the smoking earth 
immediately before him; while, at the same 
moment, a tremendous clap of thunder, which 
seemed as if it would split the solid globe, burst 
above their heads. # 

Stidtagly susceptible of religious impressions, 
although their influence was evanescent, and his 

. f* 

notions gloomy gnd fanatical, he saw in this 
occumnee a manifestation of the divine wrath 
at contemplated' crime. ^ A fiery portent 
seemed to havd been sent from heaven to warn 

^ t 

him from his enterprize: his conscience smote 
him; every .evil thought was rebuked within 
him; and he stood for solne time with downcast 
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looks, astounded, awe-stricken, and penitent. 
The StoriTi ceased os suddenly as it had come 
on; when, r* using himself from prostration 
of spirit, he seir^cd Helen by the arm, led her, 
or rather dragged her, back to the road leading 
to the tillage, hurried down the iVUTi- 

out uttering a word, and, ujion reaching^the 
gate of her residente, gave her a gentle pusii 
towards the house, shouting out, ** We are 
both savcil! we are both sdved!” and again 
ran up the hill 

When he iiad once more reached the heights 
tlie sun was shooting fortlt a brilliant parting 
ray, the birds were hinging merrily in the trees, 
the earth sent up a fr^isli and fragrant smell, 
and a rmnbow spanning the sky* tinged with a 
party-$oloured radiance a grove of trees into 
which one of its distant cx^cmities appeared 


to descend. In the rapid tranritions^c^ his 
mind the remorse which had been generated by 
terror was succeeded by ne\^ wavenngs: he 
began to accuse himself of imWeility and su- 


I 


perstitioD, and was stalking eagerly forward, 
more than ever irntaCed gainst himself and all 
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the world, when he was accosted by Chinnery, 
who introduced'Hortfield as the gentlei^^ that 
was to assist them in their enterp^^, informed 

X 

him that every thing was in readiness, and in- 
qidred what bad become of Miss Tj;eyanian, 
.AtatP^they had seen him walking.,before 
the ^orm shrouded them from their view. 

** I lihte carried her back.'' replied Basil; 
** I have altered my mind—I shall go no far> 
ther in thn enterprize." 

“ Changed your mind — go no farther!" 
shouted the Squire; ** what do you mean, 
sirrah ?" 

“ I mean what replied Basil sullenly; 

** 1 conducted her bac|^, and 1 have done with 
the atfar.” ' * ^ 

“ 'Sblood ! then you are a liar and a coward," 
roared the disappointed Squii^ reddening al¬ 
most^ scarlet, and becomjng'p^se with rage. 

Tire artist’s sallow countenance assumed a li* 
vid hue,*and his bloodless lips quivered as be 
replied trith a forced calmness, Beware, Sir, 
how you tempt a desperate m^;^l }Mve the 
means of vengeance aboutAine^ and 1 value not 
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my life a doit since I have lost the last hojSe of 

obt^d^ng Miss Trtvanian.” * 

“ Whooj.! You obtain her !•” shoutdd Jhe 

Squire. ** Sink me, you blind buBBard, you 

were but our tool, our fool, our cat’s-paMV, our 

decoy-^uck.—It was I ^ho was tQ„bii;<e‘<srried 

her off; and as soon as you had inveigled her 

hither, I had givdh orders that you should be 

chucked into a horse-pond for your pains.” 

A vengeful scowl fla^h^ darkly from the 

artist’s eye as he tlirew back his cloak, and 

snatching his pistols exclaimed, Then it is you 

who are the liai‘ and the scoundrel, and unless 

« 

you wish me to add cc^ord' to the list, you 
will afford me an opportunity of punishing 
you as you (feserve.” At these words he ten¬ 
dered one of tlic pistols to the Squire, who 
fiercely snatched it, calliijg out to Ghinnery 
to measure the ground instantly, an ^tflf op his 
hat when they* were trffire. 

In vain did the terrifie(f ^Ghinnery implore 
them to be pacified, or at all events to wait till 
another second could be found. Furious at his 

I 

hesitation the Squire pointed Us weapon at his 
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head, exclaiming, “ ’Sblood J you old driveller! 
do as you are bW, or by Heaven yofi'^hall 
have a bullet in your brain." ^ / 

Frightened into obedience at threat he 
measured the ground, the parties took Ahrir 
‘itiTini~,iLi~ lull the hat, Hartfield firm^ithe 
very moiueiit it was loosed from his hand, and 
missed hl^Itdvci'sary. It wa? 6ie first time the 
artist had ever handled a pistol. he levelled 
it with a trembling gim, but with fatal cfiect, 
for t!ie ball entered the temple of the unfortu¬ 
nate Squire, who uttered a hoarse yell, clapped 
his hand to his head, and fell dead upon the turf. 

Chinnery skulked firpm the ground without 
waiting to see wliethcr lii^ friend were beyond 
the reJichcf asdltance; Basil, tJfrowing down 
the fatal pistol, ded away in the utmost con¬ 
sternation ; but a {X)inter which had accompa¬ 
nied the .^eceased to the ground, remained by 
the body, howling and •moaning until it at¬ 
tracted the attentioa of some passing country¬ 
men, who recognizing the unfortunate Squire, 
placed the body in a chaise cart, carried it to 
the Rookery, and laid it upon the table of the 
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liutler*8 room. Instead of informing the guests 
of the ^ent, or 'faking such measures as the 
melancholy catastrophe required, the serratits, 
knowing thSlt an execution would be imroe- 
diate]iy placed upon the house and its ^ont&nts, 
hurried away in all direx^tions to-»oectiie*'tlieir 
own effects,” and it was in the midst of.tMs 
confusion tliat unconscious revellers had 
found their way to the chamber of death in the' 
manner we have described. 


X o 



m 


&EUBEK APSLEY. 


CHAPTER yn 


1 see a strange confession in thine eye; 

Thou shakest thy^head, and hold'bt it fear or sin 
To speak a truth. If he he slain, say so: 

The tongue offends not that reports liis death; 
And he doth sin that doth belie the dead. 

Not he which soys the dead is not alive.” 

SllAKSPrARE. 


Had the uosuspecting Helen been aware of 
the atrocious conspiracies against her happiness 
and honour, wliich she had thus so narrowly 
escaped, she would .not have passed the evening 
after parting from the artist, in such tranquil¬ 
lity of mind. Struck ds she bad beien by the 

4 

agitation of his nianner; knowing also that he 
was a strange and sombre being; attributing 
his emotion to terror at the storm, and his 
phrase of their both being saved, to their escape 



BEUSBN >P81BT. 


SOS 


from the lightning, she thought little more of 
the^ooeurrence, faking it for granted that he 
had run back to bis uncle, to excuse her non- 
attendance on account of the weather. She 
was a good deal surprized, however, ^at feeing 
nothing of Reuben ddring the^'hole *t)t the 
following day, when the banns were puh^ilAed 
for the third and fast time without interruption ; 
but concluding that some of the preliminary 
arrangements had required him to go over to 
Goldingham Place, and that be would explain 
the cause of his absence when he returned next 


morning with his uncle, the circumstance excited 
no ap])rehcDsion in her l^nd. ARer the calm 
slumbers of the night, she saw the sun drisc, 
ushering in her wedding-day with an Auspicious 
brightness, and having attired herself in the 
simple and elegant array provided for the HB]^py 
occasion, she awaited the arrival 
dingham^ not ’dOuhtiif^ that the bridegroom 
would accompany !iim. W>|h his usual punc¬ 
tuality, the former presented ^iinself as the 
clock struck the appointed ihour, and imme¬ 
diately inquired for Reuben, of whom he de- 
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ckrcd that he hod seen nothing, and had ex¬ 
pected uf cours^ to meet him at the 
This statement excited the utmost astonishment, 
as every thing had been so distinctly arranged 
and widerstood by all parties. A servantt,.wa8 

* 0 t 

disp J t t ite d tQ the hshonnan's bouse where* he 
lodgc^ who brought back word that they had 
*.cen notliin]^ of him since *tBe morning of 
Saturday. 

A new amazement^ not unmingied with alarm, 
was excited by this intelligence. There must 
have been some mistake upon his part, for which 
they were all utterly unable to account. As it 
was possible, however, that he might be heard of 
at Goldingham Place, a messenger was sent thi¬ 
ther with all speeii, and the wedding party, en¬ 
deavouring to explain Reuben's nop-appearance 
by various conjectures, and to conceal from one 
another the misgivings by which they were 
visited, awaited the return of the servant with 
a deep though unexpressed anxiety. Upon the 
man’s appearance, he declared that he could* 
gain no tidings of him whatever, and stated in 
addition the news he had picked up tm the road. 
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that Squire Hartfiel^ had been found shot 
through the head* and thiR % pair of pistols 
were tying on the grass near th^bpdy, with Mr. 
Reuben Apsley’s name engraved upon them. 

At tills inteAigence Helen turned deadly pale» 
for she rccolle<jted that her love? had t^^aten- 
ed to compel the Squire to desist from his im¬ 
portunities, aifd« though it was Uue that she 
had recently been relieved from them, nothing 
seemed more probable than that some angry en¬ 
counter might have taken place between the 
parties, and have produced tlie catastrophe in 
question. A sudden sickness of the heart over¬ 
came her, she leant mother, and was 

supported out of the ^m, Goldingham fol¬ 
lowing and intreating them nut be alarmed, for 
though the pistols might be Reuben's, be would 
never believe h*e had fouglit a duel, since be 
had often heard him condemn the p^tice as a 
very doubtful proqfs fi{ personal courage, while 
it was a certain evidence of. moral Cowardice.— 

Odsbeactl my dear young lady," he exclaim¬ 
ed, ** the boy is as bold as a lion, and at ^he bat- 
tb of Sedgemoor, os every body knows, fought 
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like a l^ro, long after the Duke had run 
away; but he is 116 duellist—4io bullyil^^duel- 
list So cheer up, cheer up, there’s tf'good 
girl, and I warrant I ’ll ferret him out in a day 
or tw9/’ 

In spife of tiiesc assurances a general aoi^ty 
and alarm were excited by his disappearance; 
but in the very midst of her bwn sufferings, 
acute as they were, and rendered perhaps more 
poignant by tli^r being accompanied with un¬ 
certainty aqd suspense, Helen’s thoughts revert¬ 
ed to the still more distressing situation of her 
friend Emily Harthcld, and as soon as she hod 
a little recovered from the first shock of the in> 
teliigenc^, she requested her mother to accom¬ 
pany her tfi the llookery. Upon their arrival 
they found the house in the occupation of 

4 

Sheriffs’ officers—the servants* had fled, all 

• a 

was confusion; and the unfortunate Emily 
having abandoned herself tin ,tlie iirst instance, 
with the usilal vehemence of her character, to 

an uncontrollable ]^sion of grief, was discover- 

$ 

ed ritting in her own chamber in such'a state of 
exhaustion and stupor, as to be scarcely sensible 
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of what was passing around her. ^he 
nothi^Cf) betrayed neither pleasure nor re. 
luctance as they assisted her to the carriage, 
which was ordered to ll8a*psden Hall, os there 
was now no^ouger any motive for coi^inuing 
their residence by the ‘sea-side*.^ affec¬ 

tionate and soothingattentions soon restored her 
to consoiousncfs^and even to a comparative de¬ 
gree of composure, but she was hardly able to 
continue these charitable bffice^ to her friend, 
for her own feelings Vleepene^ into consterna¬ 
tion and dismay when, on the following even¬ 
ing, a fisherman brought in Reuben's hat, 
which had been left by the tide on a deso¬ 
late part of the b^h, not far from the vil¬ 
lage where they had been Aisiding* From its 
appearance it had obviously been some tiiRfe in 
the water, and the most anister forebodings as 
to his fate now filled her mind with gloom and 
despondency^ 

Various were the conje>^tures entertained by 
others. Most people thought that he was the 
author of the Squire’s death, and suspected 
thiit in the agitation and hurry of his escape 
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from the i^fcenc of aetioii he had fallen over the 
cliffs and perished. ' It waa known that 
in the habit of walking back to the villag^ along 
the sands, and it was surmised by some that he 
might have been surprized by the tide, where 
it rose against Jhe chalky* walls of the coast, and 
thus have been drowned before he could es¬ 


cape. In spite of the most dili/^nt researches 
and inquiries, and of a considerable reward of¬ 
fered for liis disQOYfiry* no tidings could be 
gained, not the smlll^Bt light was thrown, cither 
upon the Squire's deatli or the mysterious dis¬ 
appearance of Reuben. 

Goldingham and Lady Trevanian remained 
plunged in the deepest afflif’^ion, and poor 
Helen, wh»had seen the c^p of peace and hap- 
jHness lifted to her lips^ only to be cruelly 
dashed to the ground,, suffered a relap^ of her 


former malady, and ^unk under a dejection of 
spirits which became every day more alarming, 
as every day contirTi|ed her dismal forebodings 
that Reuben was indeed no more. Never per¬ 


haps was witnessed so sudden and distressing 
a change from present lightness of heart, and 
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anticipation of future joy,^to that aidkness of 
the soul which, arise# from immediate 

hope deferred, and gradually dSrkens into the 
blackness of despair. It* was a touching spec¬ 
tacle to see Einily, herself inconsolable, endea¬ 
vouring to comfort and sustain HeTfriend; and 
Helen striving to conceal her own griefs that 
she might not i^gravatc those of the sensitive 
and warm-hearted Emily. Neither, honever, 
could succeed in her geiicious uin; and the 
general dc^'pundeiiey ffnerea^^with the lapse 
of every anxioifs day that p^sed over in the 
same dark uncertainty. 

There was one person,, indeed, whose nnnd‘ 
underwent a clmnge^of an opposite nature. 
Upon returning houi^ftcr thc*fatal rencounter 
with the Squire, llasil Tclt as if the brand ap4 
the curse of the first .murderer were upon his 
brow and upon hi^eart. He looked at his 
trembling hand^, an 4 iupgin^ that he saw them 
stained with blood; every suimd appalled him 4 
he t^oubted not that^^hc should be delivered up 
into the hands of ju^op^ and with a sullen des. 
peratipn rc^lv^ tp remain ^, his room» and 
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tubmk l[ja^vely his fate, wfaa^ver it mi/^ht 
be. To his grc&t astonishment, hbw^p, he 
learnt that no suspicion whatever at^ched to 
any one except to l^eiiben, as the perpetrator 
of the crime, an impression wln^ had become 
nearly univ^^ since the recognition df the 
{Mstols, and the flight of tha presumed adver¬ 
sary f and he listened to details of his 
oousin*8 probable death with an intftise interest, 
that convulsed hi^sonl with the new prospects 
which it opened. A feW truths ago he would 
have been harrowed with gri^ at the very 
reciAl which now inflamed him with renovated ’ 
hope. His blind notions of fatalit^^^vc 
pemafdral imp^tance to th^se dispensations, 
and corroborated all his^tratagant conclusions. 
To get rid of both Sis wvals at once, and upon 
the same day! It was Vib^noualy a decree of 
fate—every inr^iment was to bei^oved, in 
order that he mi^t uUimately.possess Helen ; 
and even his crim^ of murder its aiormity 
vdien he could ^agine himself to* be a mere 


ivc a su- 



instrument in the han^ ^ an ||evitabte and 
relentless destiny. Fallacioifs ^they were, his 
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notions served to moder^ the c£ his 

soul^j^ ^ bis hopes increased es those of others 
diminiihed; and in midsPof surrounding 
gloom, he expciienoed a more than usual free¬ 
dom from hu^i^Dstitutia^ dejection. 

A' new feeling which he n 6 upish&i at first * 
with complacency, and presently came to gloa^ 
upon with delight, now began to give on addi¬ 
tional stijpulus to the master-passion of.)his 
soul; tlie secdb of avarice which were scattered 
in hib coQipositiqp oi>)y requir^ to bo fostered 


by circumbtances that they might genninaU 
and devetope' themselves. In the c>%tt of 
BeubetKS death and Goldingham’s sanction of 
hU addresses Vfi^^Ilelen, he l^ought ire mig^t 
calculate upon -<1116 Teme gentrobity for making 
his fortune equal to^Mi^s Trevanian's, which 


was ipi itself ^bugh to .gratify a moderate cu¬ 
pidity; ,v^ile the probabihtji^f becoming his 
undo’s sole hdr, gai;e h'fti a &ir chance of 
rayddng as o^ of the most^opplcitt men in the 
cpqnty. fVhon cmnpaitd these prospects 
with his ihjp^ent ^i^jj|^oUs and dependant 
fession) he v^mpre than ever anxious for ibcu 


4 
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realizatioD, and felt at all events* gratified in 

' * * 

considering that tha new relation in whicl> he 
stood to Goldingham, as the presumptive in¬ 
heritor of liis ^vllole fortune, placed him upon 
a par with Helen, and authqgrized him to 
demand her Ifcrid with,the greater boldness. 
Besides, he could not be tainted with having 
been rebel; he was willing ntc j>rofcss what¬ 
ever politics might be proposed to^)im; and 
under thc'<c circumstances he fiattered himsidf 
that Lord Trevanian would not withhold his 
consent. 


Encouraged by tins calculating logic, as well 
as by the confident persuasion thz^t the destiny 
whicli screcuetl him from suspicion in 
the affair tlie Squire’s and had thgs 

pointedl}' and inystei^u*^v removed every im¬ 
pediment to his suit, would secure it an auspi- 
cious reception from his mistress, he impatiently 
waited the lapse of f^few^^ays more, and then 
seized an opportunity when he found himself 
alone with Helen,* of expressing his perfect 


conviction that no farther tidings would ever 

l_ • • i ^ 

be received of his unfortunate cou^, declaring 
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that he himself h«d b^en passionately ena- 

moui^ of her from ^e first moment he had 

*» 

seen her, soliciting her jjand in marriage, and 
avowing a .hope that uncle would extend 
to him the generous pro\i&ion fce had 

intended for his cousin, and thet Lord Treva- 
nian would in Iliis instance willingly give his 
consent, although he had refused it to Ikeuben. 

The allonished and disgusted Helen could 
hardly trust the evidence of her own cars. En¬ 
feebled and heart-stricken as she was, the iiv- 
sult of buch a proposition coming from such a 
quarter, so shortly after the mysterious event 
which hod ponged them all in misery aroused 
her indignation • « a proceeding equally inde* 
dent, loathsom^^ anatrevg^ting. llet usual plar* 

cid manner gave wiy to an angry animation, 

♦ 

her eyes sparkled, and a burning flush crim¬ 
soned eidicr check sl^ indignantly rebuked 
him for his bnlduess hnd ingratitude, and added 

that after th^ unprincipled^ declaration he had 

^ • 

just made, no circumstances, and no lapse of 
time, could, ever induce her to look upon 
otherwise than with unqualified detestation. 
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to enter the house, an^ burrieoout of’ the 
apartment ^ 

Every faculty of artist y|^ now sub- 
lected * to a new revul^dn, and ^is soul was 
slidken to its vcvy foundations. The confidmoe 
in his destiny, which had inspir^ him with such 
favourable presentiments of suCt<»s, was proved 
to be a fond delusion ; his last hope iiad abou- 
doncd him: he was stung to the quick by the 
terms and manner of his rejection; and wretch¬ 
edness, exasperation, and violence, agdn ob¬ 
tained dotninion of h's mind. For some time 
he was agptcy to their tyranny, f^‘m which he 
only took 'ftifugb at lcngtlfl|j^»^»ullen(^spcra- 
tion. Reserved not toi^b^t t^a repetition 
the torments he had endj^.red, he detef^n^ 
again to seek an interview with Helen, noajte 
one more appeal to h^ be^, and if unsd^ss- 
ful, to destroy himself in ter presence! ” 

Having provided# himself with, a pistol for 
this purpose, he prowled about Harpsden Hall, 
until he had seen Lady Trevanian go out in 
tlie carriage, when, apprehendine mat the ser- 
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▼ants might have orders not to admH Mzd» he 
stole ih at the «ide>gate^ ED^e his way up-stain, 
unperceive^j and ^teie^ the drawing-room, 
where he found Helen, alon^ 

She would &«« immStateiy left the apart¬ 
ment, but, seizing her by the arm,*Lwprevented 
her purpose, and falling upon his knees, swore 
that he would compel her to hear him, aid 
the some implored fo^gi^cness for h^ 

audacity. He then made a hiwricd and passion¬ 
ate appeal to her feelings; declared that he was 
in a state of frenzy and desperation, that he 
could neVsupport existence without hei;, and 
unless she allowed him to hope, would never 
rise from ^at S/titu^ or quit hm* presence 
aliv^. 

“ This is language,'’^ safl Helen, endeavour¬ 
ing to disengage her arm, “ which you ought 
uot to utter, nor I to l^ar. 1 h&d h^ped that 
you would have sp^a^ ul^bq^ ihe pain of 
another inten lew, that I had expressed myself 
already with sufficient explicitness. Your pre¬ 
sent proceeding only confirms my resolution, 
and 1 now repw to you, and, if possible, with 
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tnore soleSSity than before, «that I it mice 
^hor and despite yoal^^nd that sei 
to be won by ypur cntr^fies, nor ^timidated 
1 )y your menaces, l^hand me, Sir 

* Then it is idl^BIr p fulfusly exclahned 
the artist ;• * my blood be upon your head H 
At these words, he released her arm, Tore a 
pistol from his bosom, and vas in th# act of 
raising it to his head, when the doep* flew ^n, 
and he beheld an ^parition, at sight of which, 
a loud shout of terror burst from dk lips, the 
weapon dropped from his ha^d, and he burst 
out of the room like a maniac. a 



EEl^'eV AP8LBT. 



chapter vni. 


** Our bint Hoe 

Is coiunoa; tfveiy day some sailor's n ifoi 
The masters of Ksne merchant, and the merchant, 
Have^'-* oas ^heme of woe; but for the miracle, 
I mean our pre^rvation, few in milhons 
Can speak like Vs.” 

SHafksraAR. 


C^N aftem^n u{’on #hich Helen was to 
have been forcibly^ carried olf, Reuben had be^ 

t 

walkiiig along the beach oit his return to the 
village^^rom which h4^eve|lhe still two 
or threij^ miles distadt, when hj^a^ Surprized 
by the same heavy tempest wluch had wrou^t 
such a eudden change ia the mind of Ba^, 
and had indu^ him to forego his desperate 
dengD. Cubing up somgi^of the broken frag- 
toim tit. 
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mcnts of the cliff in search of shelter, be die. 

P ^ 0 

cown^ an opening to A‘ considerable excava¬ 
tion,^ which he eiitere|l, and found that it pene¬ 
trated some distancd^^to the ei^th, its further 
cxtre'mit^ nearly enveloped in darkness, 
and strewed with scattered portions of the rock. 

While he was waiting the pissing of the atom 

<1 

in this spot, he observed a party advancing 
along the sands, w^ose appearance and proceed- 

I • 

ings excited in him no small degree of cu¬ 
riosity. It consisted of ten persons, most of 
them having swords by their sides, and, as the 
wind occasionally blew back the^ cloaks in which 
they wire muffled, he notfted ' hat tl^y were 
also armed with pistols.* ’^ley seemed to be 
engaged in deep convrrsati^, stopping from 
time to time to make signals to two men who 
paddled a small boat along shore, as accom¬ 
panying them; and boking anxiously in all 
directions,,» they did 'not *wish pur¬ 
pose, whatever ijt might be, to be discovered. 
Keuben knew this part o? the Coast to be much 
infested by smugglers and othe^lawlesa ohacao- 
ters, but the present party did nok appear to 
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belong p) Any s^ch cIass. Fronx thcir*dre9s. 
and'deportment jt Q$bt rsUier be in%red ) 
that Uiey tvere gentlemenj^ but as they we^c a^l 
armed, and a^ their cmduct seemed 

to confess tw' they airera engaged in^soifie ha< 
zardqus, and perhaps illegal) affair, he deemed 
,*fi^prudent to withdraw farther back into the 
recess, until they ^ould have passed. 

The boatmen) however, now rested u^bn thbtr 
oars, ahd the party on the beach halting at 
tho same tinge, began to climb up the rugged 
rocks that led to the cave. Imagining that 
they mignTLt 

as himself, nbreljitto obtain. presen^^helter 

from the rain, aud n^ feeling*anxious to form 

A ^ i- 

acquabstance witll such iqystenous peonages, 

be determined to ensconce himself behind cme 

. ^ ^ 

of the fragments at the farther end o^ the 
cave,> presuming thatf^he visitants would con- 
tinue/it^eir 'rpote as stSon as ite'^^eatber pef> 
initte^r He bad hardly done so when the 
party anteredf and af tl^ cpn^ultation p^ 
ccedtld, became tfi^ ppipten^qnal ^d 

most'ppwj^gajuditoro^ a^epnvenat^pi^wldch 

L * 


n.w ing it for the same purpose 
; nkrelji 
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' place<{ the lives of the speakers in his power; 
and which, he felt painfally aware, would 
equalj^ put his in the|rs, should he happen to 
he disco\ered. One a£ the part^ was a Dutch¬ 
man, *an authorized agent of t^e t^nce of 
Orange, w ho long bcfofe his invasion of Eng¬ 
land sent emissaries into diiferent counties, to 
ascertain the spirit of the peopfc, and the pro¬ 
bable numbers that would join him, in order 
that he might choose the most eligible 'part of 
the coast fur a descent. With this person was 
associated a refugee French Protc&tant, an en- 

bhr^^o had 


thusiast in the cause of his reli^Jt 
procured this appointment,^ his com¬ 

petency to act as intcrjS|eter,'from his know¬ 
ledge of®utcIi and English which, however, 
SQ far as the latter larlguage was concerned, 
was of a very bmited nature. The oth^ eight 
were patriotic gentlemen of Devonshire, whom 
the failure M^mouth's leb^on, and the 
severities of Jeffreys, had not deterrc3f'*from 
forming new schemes for the dbwnfal of the 
tyrant, though they might dictate an additional 
degree of caution in their' procSdings. ' 


A X 
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the conversation that ensued, it appeared that' 
the> Prince already coQtemplated a descent in 
Devonshire, a measure which the gentlemen of 
that county strenuouslf advdeated, pledging 
themselYps individually,^ support him with all 
their interest, and giving in thc^fties of va> 
rious friends and adherents on whoso co-ope¬ 
ration he niigh| confidently rely. The dis¬ 
contents were represented as being universal 
througliout the country, %very thing as being 
favourable to the projected enterprize, and the 
sanguine Frenchman, jumping rather too lias- 
tily -'cccssful conclusion, strutted up and 
down the cave ^culating, “ J.A, ha! le s^iVd 
done chastscj congedi^ rerivoye, fe pauvre Roi 
JacquetT • ^ 

Swinging round upon his heel in the triumph 
of this anticipated achievement, his other foot 
came in contact with Reu’ben's body, when the 
astomshed Gaul, not ^knowi^^whether he had 
disfMirbed a man or a beast, drew bis sword, and 

P 

prepared to Qiake a thrust at the undistinguish- 
^ble object of his alarm. Reuben sta'rted sud- 
dei^y on ond side to avoid the blow, when the 
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Fi'^ncliirtan cried out, “ Tonnerre de Dieuf nous 
sommes trahiSf rioi/sasomms trakisr . 

The swords of his companions leaped from 
their^abbard? "at thefiound, and in a moment 
Reuben found himsoir^rudely grapple by half 
a dozen bajwk ht once,.while as many weapons 
were pointed at his throat, amid confused ainl 
engry cries that he should declare who and 
w hat he was. ** Otex vous de id! take yourselves 
from that,” shouted A.hc Frenchman, drawing a 
pistol from his breast, which he cocked and 
pointed at Reuben— ^^Attendez! you shall see 
just now how I will make his r 

“ Silence! Sir—silence!” sai^ one of the 
Englishmen, putting doi^ %e muzzle of his 
weapon; “this i» our last resource; we will 
have nothing done rashly^ desperadoes we may 
be, but we are not assassins. ' We will at ^ 
events'hear wha^he bas to say for himself.” 

So saying, th^drag^d him roughly for¬ 
wards into the light, when Reuben staled* Very 
candidly who he «ras, 'declared' that he bad 
comeHhbre'by acCideiit, merely tb avMd the 
stonb, and protesti^ nlbst vdiedi^ntly that he 


|W 
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should never reveal what he had so unintendoiw 
ally since he had alre^y been^ a sufferer 
in the cause of liberty, and v'as as anxious as 
any of his auditors could be for the suc^ss of 
the Prince's enterprizc. Unfortunately for Keu- 
ben he was only known to one o^be ^arty, 
and to him in so unlucky a i2lanncr, that in¬ 
stead of bened^ng him, it exercised a most 
sinister influence upon his fate. The individual 
in question, having accidentally seen him at the 
little village by the sea-side, had learnt in an¬ 
swer to his inquiries, that he was lodging in the 
miserable tenement of a fisherman; that he was 
obviously sku^ing there for no good purpose, 
and that it V/as ^ng^olly suspected he was « 
Government spy. No sooner, was this informa¬ 
tion otated tlmn several of the party ^ain cla^v 
ped their hand% upon their swords or pistols, 
exclaiming, “ A manifest spy! despatch him ! 

despatch the villain, or ara fdl ruined.” The 

• • # * ^ 

recc^ barbarous executions,'^aiid ijie system of 
espiooage and treachery, which tliey had 
bean followed, had rendered all those who were 
now exposing themselves tq the vengeance of 
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the law, at once distrustful and remorseless; 
feelings in which the present party felt them- 
selves so fully justified in participating, that 
theyf^were about to ^crificc Reuben to their 
fears without further inquiry, especially as the 
Dutcl!ma«\^,wlio had hitherto stood perfectly 
still, a most plilcgmatic spectator of their pro¬ 
ceedings, now took the pipe f^m his mouth, 
spat upon the ground, and very deliberately 
observed in Dutch It is a simple matter of 

calculation; just ten lives to one-when 

he resumed his smoking. 

**Sacte! you have reason,” the 

Frenchman. “When one has rifiair to do wid 
an Eapion—a what you tie aagit que de 

le tuerf* and so spying, he*once more raised His 
pistol. 

“ Stop, Sir, stop r said the. party who had 

first interfered in Rehben’s behalf, again laying 

his hand upon the uplifted weapon ; this gen- 

<11 ^ 

tleman may« truly be what he has represftlited 
himself; at all events he is our countryman; if 
he indeed tesides in Dorsetshire, as he states, 
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he is in some respects our neighbour* and we 
should ill discharge our duty towards him- - 

“ Idle stuff!” intcrpos^ a second; all 
our countrymen may be Called our neighbours, 
our duty towards ten millious of. thcjyD^is^miich 

e 

stronger than towards one; and*if the cause of 
tljip whole people of England is not worth the 
sacrifice of a single life, wc have been fools and 
madmen to enibai k in it. \ am for putting the 
fellow to death.” 

“ As to my own life,” said a second, “I value 
it not a rush, but wc have no right to throw 
away those o^ our friends and confederates. 
Kemcmber how n^y of their names liavc been 
mentioned in the hearu?g of this traitor, who, if 
he pleases, may hang up both them !lnd us in^ 
the course of a fortnight.” 

Tlie cry for Reuben’s death now became ge.^ 
neral, with the exception of individual by 
Tyhoi^he had*beeif bcTore bef^ended, and who. 
iy>w pl^'cd himself in front of him, exclaiming, 
“ By jieavcn! you shall murder me .jrst. .yj^hat- 
need of this atrocity ? the Dutch galliot belong* 

L 5 
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ing to these gentlemen lb ofl* the coast, ve have 
a boat within h^, let us then put him on 
l)oard, and keep him! prisoner till we have in- 
into his story) which can soon be done. 
If he Cs honest truh blue, as he states hiin> 
self to be, we siiall have save^ ourselves a use> 
le-^s murder; if be proves to be a spy, as you 
su'ipect, overboard with him,'and let him lodge 
liis information against us at the bottom of the 
sea.” 

Desiring nothing but their own safety, and 
that of the cause in which they were embarked, 
tlie party immediately adopted ^his advice by 
.icelamation, and proceedec^ to drag Reuben 

fonaid« the boat. As h^remembered the near 

0 

approach bf ||js marriage, and thought upon the 
rdarm and anguish which his absence would -ne¬ 
cessarily occasion, h&again vehemently protested 
against this outrage, to which he declared he 
would not submit, and ‘ stAiggl6d furiou^y to 
extricate himself; but it was vain to contend 

« V 

.igain&t n^bers, he was forced into the boat 
in spite of his utmost rcsistatice, the Dutchnfab 
and tlxc Frcnchinah jumped after hiin» and It 



Rr.UBBM APSl^EY. 


■* 827 

wft8 in the scuffle that his liat falling into the 
water, subsequently occasioned those confident 
assertions of his death,' which had fill^ the 
bosom of Helen with su^k acute anguish? 

Resigning himself now to his inevitalje fate, 

he saw tlie sail lloisted^ and a»it blew a smart 

breeze from the shore, they were presently 

cleaying throu^ the waters. As the coast of 

England faded from.his ^ew he eyed it with 

a heavy heart, thinking sorrowfully upon Helen. 

and bewailing the strange chance which had 

torn him from her at the very moment when 

every obstam j^to their joint happiness seemed fo 

have been removc4, although. the hope that he 

would again be liber^ed, when the truth of {ii*s 

statement had been ascertained, enabled him to 

sustain his disappointment with some degree of 

$ 

patience. The boat continued to shape her 
course to tliat part of the coast where the 
galliot was stationed^ but a heavy rain pre> 
sently shrouded every object from their view, 
the shades of evening were gathering around 
them, and the storm which had been»so qdickly 
blown from the shore, seemed to be again arising 
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at sea, for the vaves began to roar with a 
and more uneasy swell, the wind increased, and 
the Dutchman, wrappfng his cloak closer around 
^jiim, quietly observtti—“ Daar is wet wind! 
het tahsi orme nT', 

This prediction was* soon verified, for the 

tempest increased ith the darkness of the night, 

% 

a sudden squall shi\crcd th^ir sail to atoms 
which n as so far forpinatc, as it w ould others ise 
in all probability have ca^isized the boat, and 
the sailors took to their oars, pulling hard for 
the anchorage ground where they had left the 
galliot. All this labour, howes ei;t was fruitless, 
for she had been obliged to slip her cable and 
run out to sea, and the boatmen, now become 
apprehensive for their own safety, tried roost 
strenuously to make for the shore. From the 
increasing violence ofc the storm this was found 
to be impracticable, and the exhausted rowars 
declared there was nothing M be done hut to lei 



the boat drift, and quietly await the coming c..' 
the morning Unused to the boisterous Lkunent^ 
and vehemently indisposed from the rolling and 


pitching of so small a bark, Reuben sank to the 
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bottom of the boat in a state of insenubiiity, 
from which he was only occasionally aroused by 
the howling of the wind, 'the hoarse roarmg of 
the waves, the angry excUitiations of the iVench- 
man, as he was now ahd then soused Jby the 
waves, and the snoring of his Dvtch companion, 
who, having exhausted Ins pipe, had quietly 
betaken himsoir to sleep. In tliis state of peril 
am! dinon foil sWl) pus^d a most miserable 
niglu, and allhough the storm had abated when 
the morning dauned, it was so hazy that they 
could not see the shore in any direction; they 
had no compass on board; only provisions 
enough for one day's consumption; and, though 
they know that they must have drifted consi- 
derably out to sen, they had no n^ans whatever 
of ascertaining wlicre they were. 

4 

The rowers, Iiowever, ag^n betook themselves 

vigorously to their oars, pulling as they thought 

in the direction of the*laQd, although they were 

# 

inert'asiug their distance from it. As his alarm 
and in* patience increased, the Frcncl^an vented 
his “ -Sacrei!” with an additional vehemence, 
grinding the letter R in his mouth as if he would 
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crumble it to atoms; the Dutchman diook 

f r 

his phlegm so far as to express a wish that he 
could either see something of the galli<^, or 
procure another pip^; ‘ Reuben remained at the 
bottom of^h e boat in a pitiable state of illness 
and exhaustion t and t^e el<JRg evening gave 
them the dismal promise of another stormy 
night, when, to the great joy* of all parties, a 
large vessel hove in ^sight, towards which they 
pulled with renovated energy, the Frenchman 
and his Dutch friend occasionally relieving the 
sailors at the oar. After much labour they at 
length got alongside, and, upon sta^ng their peri¬ 
lous situation, were immediately taken on board; 
Reuben, who was almost insensible, being placed 

r 

in a chair,*>8^ hoisted up by ropes. It was a 
French ship or considerable burthen, bo^nd for 
the port of Cherbourg, and having on board an 
Irish gentleman, who acted as surgeon to 4be 
crew. This person no sooner learned that the 

invalid was an Englishman than he had him 

1 

conveyed tg his own cabin, put him to bed, and 
administei'ed such remedies as his condition 
required. A night’s rest, and the diminished 
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motion of so large a vessel) not only restored 
him to consciousness next morning, but to a 
com^rative degree of coinfbrt; although upon 
opening his eyes he could*scarcely comp^end 
where he was, nor what' had happened to him. 
Of these eircui^Kanccs'the surgeon put him in 
possession, adding that they expected to maAie 
the port of Chcibourg that afternocm—intelli. 
gcnce u Inch Reuben receive^ with such vehement 
demonstrations of joy, that bis companion was 
induced to inquire the cause of hda transports; 
when ho stated the forcible manner of his seizure, 
the cruel disa^ipointment he bad himself expe< 
rienced, and tlie misery that his unexplained 
absence would occasion among his friends in 
England, but more particularly ^hia betrothed 
wife. 


Such an uulucky combination of misad\ en< 
tiaes, occurring too at a moment that must 
have rendered them incalculably more trying, 

i 

moved the compassion of the surgeon, who 
promised that he would do all ii^his power 
to expedite his return to England; though he 
much feared) from certain symptoms he had 
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observed) that he would hardly be in a condi¬ 
tion to travel for several days to come. To 
amuse his patient’s blind, and withdraw his 
thou^ts from divelHng too int^tly on his 
disappointments, he site down by his bed<side, 
and falling into* conversation various sub¬ 

jects, he ^ted among other matters, that their 
vessel had been despatched ^by Louis the 
Fourteenth, for th^ purpose of exploring the 
South Seas, but that they had discovered 
nothing of very peculiar interest, except an 

4 

unknown island, upon which it appeared that 
an English vessel had been wrecked many years 
befi^re. 

What, Sir, what ?” exclaimed Reuben, 
starting up and grasping his arm,—“ an un¬ 
known islantflfj-^an English vessel w^ked ! 
Do you know—do ypu know—speak, 1 cotijarc 
you ?—do you know the name of the whip ?” 

It was the Mermaid,'Captain Brice.” 

“ Gracious Heaven! my father’s vessel!” eja- * 
culatcd Reuben, clasping his hands togetb^.' 
“ And the crew—the passengers—Were they tAv'- 
et! ?—what became of them ?—where are Aey t’ 

A ifirtj at least, were sav64 ; for ft ap-‘' 
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peared that a gentleman, with his wife and 
daughter, resided for some tidie on the island. 
I am Dot> aware of his name; b^t, from a re¬ 
cord Hhich has come intQ my possessi(W» I 
learnt that he had a son ‘named Reuben,^when 
he left England.’S^ „ 

Oh I my lost parents ! Oh ! btloYf^ 
sister! arc foifbd' ye are found exclaimed 
Reuben, leaping up in a delirium of agitation and 
joy, Tlie prophetic yearnings of my heart were 
not visionary. Ye live, ye li>e! I knew it—I was 
sure of it—I felt it. My soul ctrer whispered 
to md that ye would revisit England^—that I 
should again be elapsed in your embraces, wd 

ere long perhaps I may once more-But 

you said not what became of tKcm. Y^here arc 
tliey ? were ,thcy still residing the island 
when you discovefed it 
No, tjjiey were not." 

“ They had ^ded then for Europe. Per- 
■haps they may be at this moment in England. 
Leave me not in suspense—do, not for a mo^ 
ment, I conjure, I implore you !" 

** I need not relate their history," said the 


surgeon, “ for 1 liave a written record ^lich 
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explains it all. This I will place in your hands ; 
and when you have perused it will rejoih you, 
and will willingly answer any en qil^stions 
yofrVay have to propose.” St^Udying, Tie un- 
loclw(^ a cheat, whence he took a large book, 
dclivcre^t to,-Ileuben‘, and^amediatcly quitted 
cabiir. Upon the cover of the volume, which 
was much discoloured by tirtic and damp, was 
still faintly legible “ Log-book of the Mermaid, 
Captain Brice,’* Nearly one-half of the leaves, 
those app^ently which had related to the pro¬ 
ceedings ol {tie ship, had been tom out; and 
the remaning manuscript, in which Reuben, 
with an indescribable emotion, recognized the 
liand-writing of his father, had in many parts 
become so pale and indistinct, as not to be de- 
cyphered wiftijut difficulty. Kepj^atedly press¬ 
ing the well-known characters to his lips, in a 
transport of tender reverence, he. devoured, 
rather than perused, the felluMring 


« NARRATIVE OF A SOLITARY. 

*^Why should a wretch like i^e, condemned 
to everlasting solitude, cut off for ever from all 
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coiomumon with his fcQow-crdtures,—an exile, 
an outeast fron^ ^ t^e sociid charities and s} m- 
pathiesof (lis 8(l||cies—ope a^rea^ as completely 
dead to the wj^ld, as if he were an inhabitant 
of another sphere,—why ^ould such a being 
sit down to write history hib ^serable 
fate, and compose a record which can ||pver be 
perused by human eye, but must inevitabl^ 
moulder into dust beside the unburied bones 
of him who writes it ?—why ? because I am a 
wretch—a lonely, forlorn, hcart-stndten, hope* 
less wretch (—because, as there it no human 
car into^whicU I can pour roy griefs, never, 
never will be, I feel that my swelling heart 
would hurst, did it not hnd a sad solace in venV 
ing its overflowing griefs upon paper;—and, 
lastly, b^aubc it was the wish ^ those de¬ 
parted saints, the ioveliest, and Aost beloved of 
their sex, whose gra^s I dug with the same 
hand^ which is about^o record the^ misfortunes, 
and beside whose burial-places I am now sit¬ 
ting, that I should leave some memorial of our 
fa^e. improbable^ impossible as was the 

thought, they still clung to the hope that our 
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fricods Id Europe, and, above piy poor dear 
boy, might be relieved from the a^ny*of sus- 

made ^cqi^ntcd with 
My dajl^g little Reu> 
ben ! my son, my ‘<^y child! I shall never see 
thee dgn'.n ! ^I,jhhair^ev( 55 - 5 P—0 that my life, 
my useless, joyless, lingering life, would flow 

I 

from me as rapidly os thu<^ tears I am now 
shedding! 

“ That passion of weeping has calmed me. I 
could not commence my mournful task with- 
out being overcome, witliout sinking under the 
fearful contrast of the past and tho,;pre5ent; 
the happy retrospect of uhat I was, lifting up 
my heart like a beatific \ision: the harrowing 
sense of what <-1 am again withering it like a 
deadly blight. But I will be collected* 1 will 
endeavour ndPto think of .^ly poor child—'the 
, only one now left to me^ I will strive to sub¬ 
due my feelings to my task, and detail my 
miseries with as much tranquillity as is con> 
sistent with th» wretchedness of tbelr nature, 
and the sometimes uncontrollable sensibijity.of 
the narrator. I will write, in short, u if mj 


pense, and ^on^-d|jj^ 1 
o&r melancholy 
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tragical story were at some fature time to have 
a reader. Jf Reubed^ should ever^but no, it 
is impossible.—Ood Alifiigl^Jlflesi thee! *lhou 
nestling of my*iieart—thou clic^n one in whom 
I had much joy. Thou^j^t an orphan pow, 
although thy father as aKve; ^ 1 childless, 
although my darling boy may be still d^tisting^ 
Farewell! farewell I 

1 have said that I would write a record of 
our misfortunes, and I must begin therefore 
with our (iipaiturc from India With what 
cheerful hearts we again turned our faces to> 
wards tBurope, and felt that every breeze was 
wafting us nearer to the dear friends whom we 
had left in England, tUey only can imagine 
who have suffered the pangs of*sepaia^on, and 
found themselves amid the strafe* and barba¬ 
rous faces of anotlfer hemisphere, whose myriad 
inhabitants contain not one solitary friend, one 
sympathizing on^ fellow-^eatuie in the 

smallest degree interested in their fat*e. For- 
tUiie Continued for some time propitious to our 
Voyage; the 'Arcather was €rie, the wind was 
fafry^hnd our temporai’y imprisonment was alle^ 
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viatcd by the charms of society for there ^re 
several families bn board retilming to Europe, 
elated; like oursdves, at the prospect of again 
embracing long 'absent reladvcil)' and well dis> 
posed to pleasant fellowship by the expectation 
of a common I'.appincss. Prosperous gales and 
smiling skies accompanied us, and contributed 
to the chetifulness of the whole party, until, as 

a 

I conjectured, we had ncarlj reached the lati¬ 
tude of the Cape of Good Hope. • 

“ After ^having employed myself one bright 
and sultry morning in calculating the probable 
profits of my shipment, which 1 found'^ would 
secure to me a little independence, I (insulted 
with my wife, and, with her entire consent, I 
called cyir daughter Agnes to us, and, after 
having appris^her^f our flattering prospects, 
I continued •—‘ The purport of my voyage to 
*India, my dear child, has been fully and hap¬ 
pily accomplished in every raapect. 1 have re¬ 
covered the heavy debt, <rf which the loss ohfce 
threatened me with rum; ihe merchandize in 
which I have invested !t promises an abiMidant 
return; and, what is infinitely mora ilob^io^bt 
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than all} your own impaired health, thanks be 
to God! has been completely •re-established by 
the influence of sea-breezea Md souther^ suns, 
exactly as die physicians^ prognosticated.— 
Henry, your affianced husband, will, I doubt 
not, have so conducted himsel^n thv^anage- 
ment of my mercantile affairs, that, upon 
return ^to England, I can execute my long- 
cheiished purpose of taking him into partner¬ 
ship; and it is therefore our intention that the 
marriage, which was delayed by your extreme 
youth and the delicate state of your health, 
not less than by the deranged state of my own 
affairs, ahould be solemnized immediately after 
our arrival in London.' 

“ Overcome by her feelings, Agnes could only 
blush and murmur a few indistinct words of 
gratitude as she fSndly enftiracift us and wept; 
but presently becoming more cklm, 1 placed 
her beside me, j^^we^ proceeded to converse 
upon our future plans and prospeots. 

“ At the end of this (inference I saw her re¬ 
tire ipto an adjoining.cabinet, ^thdraw Henry's 
miniature from a small casket, and kiss it je- 
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peatecUy with great fervour, hanging it 
round her neck and concealing it in ^ler bosom, 
as if^>e now felt .warranted in i^earing the 
poArait of her future husband. fJpen her re¬ 
turn to the cabin ran to caress Brunette, 
a beaurtftil iit^ spaniel given to her by Henry, 
and which had become her inseparable com¬ 
panion; but the animal, instead of bounding 
and frisking up to meet her as usual, remained 
panting upon the hoor, only answering her soli¬ 
citations by moaning and whining. It seemed 
to be suffering severely from the heat; and I 
then for the first time remarked, that, althou^ 
the cabin windows were open, there t^as an 
unusual, almost a sufibcating closeness in the 
atmosphere. 

Going up to the dcch to obtain a little fresh 
air, f*ob8erve^®ithat^he anitw^als, consisting of 
some foreign slieep and a bufialo which we were 
taking to Europe tfs presents, were also'panting 
and moaiing, obviously’^^l^t less distressed diw 
Brunette, by the. sultry' denseness of the wea¬ 
ther. I thought, too, that a sulphureous smell 
diffused itself around us, and that the. sun 
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with a half sighj and remembering^ pcrclian^^ the meUncIioly isolation 
which has outlawed him, as it were^ from ihepree and happy sympathies 
of nature, he drops the bridle on his sober pUfre/s neck—and with a 
saddened look, draws down the broad leaf ot his slouching hat, and 
opening his silver-clasped breviary, reads his appointed pages, while hia 
steed treads leisurely along. , ♦ ^ • • 

Good priest, it would betit thee better t^ spur on—life and death are 
in the issue of thy mission—craft and villainy are plotting behind thee* 
Onward, onward, ere yet the pursuit begins. ^ 

llic ways of virtue arc the ways of wisdom, no less than the ways of 
pleasantness; and fraud, bowcrci^craftily couducte<1, leads oftener than 
men will easily believe, to mere self-confusioh, complication, and defeat* 
Many a time the wicked find themselves reduced to strive, in the 
rffin attempt to obviate those very consequences, to produce which their 
best exertions were origioally given* ^Many a man has seen, in his ac¬ 
tual experience of life, humireds of CNuinplcs of tins mysterious law of 
retribution yrllicit mokes tlie very craft of the ungodly in wltich he glo¬ 
ries, the instrument of hts own abasetnent, iurni alights wisdom into 
foolishness, and proves his fancied successes in reality, hut so many n.'- 
verses and disasters. * « 

Vt ulmtU the same tjnie, in a small, dark room, in Tliomas Talbot's 
lodgings, that gentlcniau was closeted with Miles Garrett and bis hum¬ 
ble friend, Garvey* * 

‘^Theii the matter, briefiy told, U simply this,'* said Talbot, with 
gloomy bitterness; “ our pe^s arc all gone for nought-*!he land's not 
his; and, hang or drown, it's all one to us*" 

** Jnat so, your worship,*' r^oined Garvey, pliuutively; a lifeci|tate, 
with a limitation in tail to the issue of his body*’* 

know—just so,” continued Talbot; t^at when the old gen¬ 

tleman is banged, his estates go to the girl, instead of to the erowu. 
8'death, what managcmcat! Well, Garrett,” he resumed, with dogged 
contempt, after a brief pause—**what have you to offer upon this di¬ 
lemma—attaint the girl, eh t or sometiiiug as profound and practicable.” 

** How the devil could I tell there was a deed o^settlemeut in the 
way ?” retorted Garrett, with asperity; there’s no good ui blaming mc 
for it.” 

course—but answer my question,” pursded Talbot; ^^come, 
come, can you darn the cobweb<—or t# all lost t One thing is clear— 
as the old fellow w attainted, hU life estate at least is in the crown, and 
f/ifri is worth something. 8o, egad, we nusst not snuff him out—till we 

q2 
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are sure of some advantage^^Itis deaths at least—as the matter sURd&> 
hanging him would but de m^c us of the little we have got»” 

** That’s pluR euoiigh;’ said Garrett f **hc is the sole life in our 
lease; ao far from liangiug the old dog we must needs make much of 
him—at least until this business is cleared up.” 

* '’Suppose,” said GarrejVspeaking icry slowly, and with a leer of 
gtiiltj ciinniag—wc coulr! get at this uulucky deedand if ite had 
\{ fast^ whatevideucc could /Aey adduce in support of such a setdement, 
no as to dc&ai the king’s claim : if that deed were in the fircj I’d snap 
my fingers at them; tlie sooner the old man was strung up tho better, 
ill such a case.” 

The tlirce coufcdcratcs cxdiniiged looks of cxdtcd significnuoc. TaU 
bot broke the silence— 

’’Can yon make a guess in whose keeping that instrument at present 
liesT” he inquired, earnestly. 

"No, not now—that is—not^ yet,” repliwl Gancy j "it in not in 
Crooke’s hands«^an^ I can’t say at present where it is; but,” ir added, 
witli a smile of infernal trinmph, which disclosed his gapped and dis* 
coloured teeth, from ear to car; I amjiromised information, upon 
which wo can rely implicitly—and tchmorrow morning wc shall know tho 
very spot—the icry inrh whirli it occupies.” 

"By , thni, tlio thing\ doue,” cried Talbot, striking hishaud 
upon the table. 

" Tis but to get a warrant to seise the papers on bu^picion,” said 
Garrett, throwing I l.nsclf back in his chair, while bis contracted brow 
c\paiu1e<l witli the delectable sense uf relief—and iu tho luxuiy of his 
sensations, he nibbed hi> bauri together, as thongli ho had been wash* 
ing t^icnu ' 

" You could not learn to-njgiit?” mged Talbot. 

" Impossible—utterly imixissible,” replied Gane}^ with an iniportanl 
shake of the bead; " no, not for lore or money; the least suspicion 
would blow all. I must watch my man, and take the time when eyes 
are off. To-morrow morning, by eight o’clock, I shall know all about it— 
if Crooke himself knows it.” 

" Well, then, to-morrow morning be it,” said Talbot, rising, thought¬ 
fully ] " the tiling, however, must be done with some tact mid caution* 
I don’t care a fi^ myself, for scandal; but here it might be dangerous; 
nothing venture, notlung win, however—so, in the devirs name, lot it be 
tried. Mr. Garvey,” continued Talbot, motioning him somewhat uncere¬ 
moniously toward the door; "wc shall expect td sec you here, by eight 
of the riopk to-morrow morning—nay, no formalities I pray you—good 
r;ght- good luphf, sit—fare joii ucll. If ever the devil had a dutiful 
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drudge on eartb/* he coutiaued, addreftsiDg\<arrett« as the descendiug 
tread of their humble accomplice mbs liear^ upon the stairs; 
sneaking rascal is one.’* 

'•lie's a useful fcUow in his way,” said GarrAt. 

" Very,” replied Talbot •, "but don't leayc the haudling of that dee^ 
to him; let him help you to sdcct it, need Itis aid—but do the 

important part yourself—yoarsej^ mind you—for that rascal might 
pocket tlie settlement, and keep it o^er our heads, afterwards, to evtort 
money—so burn it yourself." • * 

”Slcanwhile,” said Garrett, "you undertak^o ba^e tlic old mau re¬ 
plies cd, lest this should ful.” 

" Certainly—*(i» but a word in my brotheir*t» ear,” said Talbot; "but 
if you and Ganey do your business properly, bo may hang as high as 
they please, by tbia day week.”* 


t n,\vi’E« \\x\. 

. • 

DM > hTOftt. 

Onck more our story, in its way ward progyess, canics us into the wild 
scenery of ^lunstei, aiul among the pervmagcs wo left there. 

('iKlcrt)c grc) walls of OSodarragh Castle, in the dewy twiliglit, 
sate three companions iu easy Ji^tlessiioss smoking and chattidg tO' 
gether luxuriously: old Cota Dojtoraii, Tina Dwyer, and the bilious 
Dick Go')lm, now grown into inseparable comrades, upon the strength 
of the one grand 'sjmpath}—their common lore of good liquor—com¬ 
posed the party. IHcasaut cuongh looked till! little group, on that 
calm stunnier eseuiug, seated uuder the grey shelter of the time-worn 
towers, with the lirer flowing cheerily beneath their feet, and the ivy 
ilnstcrs rustling orouud them. * 

Tlic conversation had turned upon the marvelloubi perhaps acquiring 
its solemn complexion from the clomng shadows of aiight. 

" I never seen a banshee myself," sjud Tim Dwyer, stealing an up¬ 
ward glance at Uic olcUtowor which sheltered tliem, and at the same 
time interrupting a thrilling silence wliich had followed the tale just 
concluded by the venoiable butler; "an’ with the help Iv God I hope f 
never win, though my grandmother’s aunt—rest her soul—at the titrfe 
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wbiii ould Peg O'Neil dif^—that was tlie publican's mother-in-law-^ 
heerd it the wh^ole niglit l(ug, keenin' and crying on the top iv the house, 
jist for all the wo*ld like a pair it cats id be tarin* the paddios out iy 
one another—the crasriy ('hrist abont us.** 

* Ay, ay,’' said the b^tle^ solemnly, shaking his head, ** that's the 
way with tlicni, one time sir^it^ an' another time crying^sometimes 
like one thing, and sometimes like another." 

being np to them—no being np to them," threw in (tosHd, 
gloomily; *'but we've ro sich thuigs iu England," he added, briskly. 

*^Nor no witches not sperits neither^I suppose, no more nor toad*) 
au' »arpints, as I siud before," smd Tim Dwyer, with careless sarcasm, 
and a nudge to the butler. 

There’s witches in more places nor England, and there's no loca¬ 
tion but what has ghostcsscs, more or less," retorted Goslin. 

'Diero's more sperits hcenl toll of, iliau seen," said Dwyer, over 
whom a sense cf uneasiness and awe was gradually stealing; ** I'll tell 
you a story h a whoit parish that was frecke^ied beynnt nil tollin'—an' 
bad luck to the sperit v,rs in it, good or bad, afthcr all." 

Acconliiigly Tim ^^a^i 1 lg rc-ndjnstud tbe disposition of his limbs for 
greater case, and w cm ad himself up for an effort of recollection, pro¬ 
ceeded in those terms;— 

iu the little tillage iy UaUymaqmuuu it happened, about 
tuuity )(*ars ago, liiit Cnndlem^ss, in tliim times there was a fanner 
liun' tlioiv, an’ hi. nauio was l^dy Morgan, au’ by the same token, 
black Poddy was tiio name they christened an him, for he was a rale 
nigger, an' a bad mimber aP (Hit —an* there was not a rcspickable luau 
hi the (larish, Iwrrin’ three wiiite rnbbiS^ he kep' in a wire cage, along 
with^ihc rcstiy the poultrj*, iu the back-yard, id U* seen spokin' to 
liiin, an' no woudlier: but fhm was anconimun foudiv him surely, au* 
to tliat degree it was c6mmiiily consaved among tlie nc^^hbours, that it 
wasn't rabhits at all, God bless us, but the sjierits iy bis three brotliers 
that iras Iu it; but at any rate, in the middle iv all hia dirilment, he 
tuck the fever at last, on Monday momiu', an’ before Thursday he was 
in glory, au* the divil a one could deny he desaned it—the villian 
i\ the world. Well, ho was buried, in coorse, in the churchyard 
iv Ballymaquialou, an’ though he had but few rdadons, an* no 
friends, the wake a^id the berrin* was as plisant as if he had them 
to uo end. 'Well, there was two boys in them days liriu’ in the 
town, au' divil sich a pair iv rogues was ir the seven parishes; 
there was uo soart or description iv schamiii*, an’ plundherin', 
ail* humbuj^in’, but they wor up to it. Nothin' was beyant them; 
b^gorrn there wasn’t the likes it them in Ireland's ground—an’ they 
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YftTt sworn frinda into the bargain—an ^comrades together, iu all 
soarta ofvillianj. Wliaterer the out was-for, the other uerer wi 
agiji* it. Lany, the miUer, that ownded the floor mills, was one iv 
them, and sportiii* Terence, the daucin'-mast^ was* th^ others a rale 
pair ir schamcra. Well, it Imppcned on the night ailher black Padd^ 
Morgan was buried, the twe^ W thepi hkd a pla^ laid out together. 
For sportin* Terence having a cousin b/ tlie mother^s aide, that was 
goiu* to give a christemn*, an* she bein*aiavorite ivhia own, bethought 
he could not do lesa than to give her a present—so, havin' nothin' else 
iv his own convanicut at the time, he thought tlie l)est thing he could 
do, was jiat to give her one iv the neighl>onr'd ahcq>; an* when he tould 
Larry, the miUer, * begorra,* saywLarry, for he was a gineroua chap too, 
' hegorra,’ says he, * 1 don't mind if I pvc Mr black Paddy’s tliree white 
rabbits Into the bargrin/ says he, an' so, without more to do, they planned 
to meet at the church door, wficre Uiere was a little soart iv a shed goin' 
in, as soon as the sheep and the rabbits id be stole tliat night. 
Well, kurc enough, Larry the miller, not having so far*to go, nor su^ a 
troublcsoivo job as sportin' Terence, was the^^rst iv the two at the 
place iv mcetiu*, an' down he sits an the bench, an’ claps the cage with 
the rabbits iu it, on tlic ground close ojiito$i(e to wlxere lie was sittiji, 
while he'd^bc takiu' a shougb iv the pipe.* 

Well, lie was net there long, when who Should be cornin' up co 
tlic church, to get out the cushions as usual, to gjve them an air iv 
the fire, but the sexton, Tim Pryan, himself, ibinkin* all (he way iv 
nothin' iu the world but black Paddy Morgan, that he buried the same 
iiionuu’, an’ tlirimblin' in his very skin every step—an' as be was cornin' 
i\\i to the ]Mrch, sore euougb, what did he see, but black Paddy's three 
wliite rabbits iu the cage, right at the step iv it, skippin' an’ |ampm' 
about like mad; so wid that be stops short, an' he blesses himself as 
well as he could—an* before be half finished^it, Larry, never thinkin* 
but all was quiet outside, lets a yawn inside, in the porch—and the 
sound he made, and the white look iv him—for he was dusted all over 
with flour—finished poor Tim all out iutircly—to tliat degree, that be* 
gorra he tuk to his heels, as if the divil himself was after him; an' 
never tuk time to say as much as God bless us, till he run fturly 
into little Phil Martin’s kitchen. WvU, Phil was the clerk in them 
days, an* an illegant fine one he was—a rale great man iv book 
lamin’: he*d talk algibray or Habrew-Greek for a week, without 
wonsl drawin* breath—an* he had Latin enough to bother a priest— 
an* as many charrhms as id rise the roof off a chapel. The only 
thing agin him, at all, at all, was a soart iv a stutther he had, an' his 
legs lyin' crippled in undher him—although that same got him a power 
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ij belp Bxx* presentsi one wtf or isother, among the neighbours; but at 
any rale^ he was a great mui iT book lamin’ entirely; au* as soon as 
Tim the sexton kern to l^imselfi ^ ob, Phil/ says he, * it’s all orer wid 
me—I seen liimsck' si^s he, ^as sure as you’re sittin’ there—^black 
Ppddy Morgan, God rest his unforthunatc soak’ he, * roarin’ bke 
mtidwidthe fair pains ir jfi^thory* ,Oh, by the hokey/ says he, 

* the sound it it’s in my head Shis minute, sittin’ in his windin’ sheek 
in the church porch/ says he; * nothin’ less id sarre him, an’ the three 
white rabbits,an’ alk’ says he. * Oh, PUk darlin’, 1 ucrer ger in to sperits 
before/ saj s he, * but I sfen oue at last, iu aimest/ sa} s he —* an’ I’U 
never do a day’s good agaiu— an’ that’s the long and tlie short it it,’ 
bays he. 

** ^Timothy Bryan/ Ujh the clerk, says he, *)OU betthcr take care 
Mhat you’re aayin,’ says he,' for it’s a sapous thing to accuse any man,' 
says lie, ‘ at laste behind liis back, do yc mind, Ir walkin’ after he’s 
doceutly buried,’ says he, ' so coyisidber in your&elf, agaiu,’ says he, 

* an’ think twiste before you make sich a hanious charge agin any man 
Ihin’/ says he. 

wid tha^ Tim Bryan cursed liis sowl and his conscience, an* 
til he was fairly black in tlie face—and Phil Martin hadn’t a word to 
say agiu it any longer. 

** ’So,’ sajsPbd, says he, ‘itastanUhes me/*)ayw he, * you didn't 
thry him wid the Lord’s Prayer backwards’ be,' vtandin’ on the 
left leg,’ says he—* for there ncTcr vris a sperit yet,’ says he, ' could 
stiuid as simple it is’ says he. 

' Arra God bless you,’ says Tim, for be was gettiu’ ve\ed on the 
headir it; *an’i>hat id the ..|>crit be dojn’ while I’d be sayin’ the 
Lord’s Prayer, like a duck on oue leg, bock words,’ says he; * why, man, 
he’d hare me sw allied, body and bones, before I’d be half way through 
with it,’ says he. 

* Why, you niislierable infiddle,’ says Pliik inakiu* answer; ’ what 
is it you’d be afeard ir; swally ye, ye bosthoon, ye—begorra, I’d like 
to see him attimpt the like. TVlio ever heerd iv a bperit that id dar 
for to go for to ate a Christian, bairin’ Joe Garvey, die tinker, God bless 
us/ says ho, * that tuk a coUop out ir the priest’s boy,’ says he. 

' An’ the g^ost iv Moll Doyle’s black sow,’ says Tim, says he, * the 
Lord be marciftil to us all/ 

** ^ There was that, Purely/ says Phil, settlin’ his wig—hut there’s no 
one will ever pursuade me,’ says he, * that erer a sperit id dar to pot a 
tooth in a sexton, or any other andnted ministlier ir diriiie san ice/ says 
he, *an’ in holy ground, more be token,’ says be; ' an’ be tlie hokey, 
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it surprises me/ says he, * youM be sicU a coward and a pagau>* says he, 

* as to be feared ir the likes ia your own diurch, Tim Bryan/ says fie. 

' An* what’ll I do at all f say s Tim. 

' Lay it, to be sure/ says Pbil; *]iy it on Ae spot—lay it/what 
else V says he. ' Be the powers of Moll—I mane bo the oontints iv ^ 
that book/ says he, 'aff I had but the u^ iy my limSs, I'd walk down 
myself, this instant minute/ says h^ ' an’ it in ainiest, before he’d 
ha^e time to spit on the fluic,’ says he. 

^ Ne^er say it twistc,* says Tim Biyan, takinl him up an the word; 

* for rU carry you doun on my back, myself,’ sa^s he; * for ir you’re 
not afeard, ndtlun* am 1,’ says he; ‘ISe nothin’ au’ my conscieoce, ita 
aisy, thank Ood/ says he; * so up wid you oiv my bowlders/ says he, 

* an’ we’ll soon see who is the coward,’ says he. 

begorra, as soon as ha faeerd that, Phil Martin turned the 
colour iv a bad pittay^—savin’ your presence—with the rale fright; 
but he would not la^ e it to the sexton to say he was afeaid to go along 
wid him, lUt'ier all he said au tlie bead iv it; so, be <he powers, haviu 
notliin’ for it4put to see the job through, wid a heavy Iieart up he gets 
an Tim's back, an off wid the pair of them to ^uroh. There was 

nothin' but starlight, an’ the ould church Ifoked twbte as big au’ as 
black as ev er oppMite them, out i and divil a one word they said autll they 
kern within seven or eight steps of the porch, an’, begorra, fAere was 
the three white rabbits, sure euough; api^ they ccnld just sec them, an’ 
hear the wires jinglin’ when they’d hop here au’ there 4U the cage. 

< Stop—be wy, can't yon/ says Phil, aittm' up au his bock, an’ 
diggiu' Ids beds into Tim’s breast bone like dhriimsticks, witli the rale 
fright, all the wbd' —* vtrp whjie you are, man, we’ere near enough I 

tell yc.’ • 

So wid that Tim stops where be was, an’ tlicy both wor f'rockened to 
that degree, they neither iv them spokconc word for as good as a minute, 
but starin’ the three rabbits for the bare life. At last says Phil Martin, 
says he, dhrippin’ down all the tune wid the fair#fright—‘Tim,’ says 
he, ’ thry an’ stand au the left h*,' says he, *as well as you can,' says 
he; ‘ for it w'on't take au operatioD/ says he, ‘ wlcss you do it | for 
I’m goin’ to begin at wanst, God bless us an' save ui,’ says he; ‘an’ 
keep steady, you villian/ says he, ‘or TO munllieryou; for if you fall, 
as sure as you do, be the powers, we’re both done fo^’ says he. 

“So wid that Tim Bryan cUpa his elbow to the churchyard wall be* 
side him, studdying himyelf as well as be was able, an’ he ups wid hia 
left leg, like a gandher asleep; an’ seeiu' every thing was ready, Phil 
Martin—givin' himself up for lost—opens, as well as the fright id let 
him, widths Lord’s prayer backwards. Well, b^orra, he made sich« 
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A noWf tliat be was uut half way ibrougli wid it when Larry the miller, 
that was liah* asleep inside iv the porch, rises himself up, tbinkin” 
it was his comrade callin* him;*so up he gets, an* out he walks, an’ 
seeiif the man wid *the bundle an his bock, av coorse who should 
lie tliuik it was but his friend the daochf mastlier, wid the sheep 
Au his shouldher^'. Well,Vwhtni the s^Tton, wid the clerk an his back, 
seen the white thing comiii’ out iv the porch, an’ makin’ for them, 
the pair iv them a’niost lost their shiscs an the spot. The aextou stood 
gapui au his two legs, an’ the divU a word the clerk could spake, but 
wid the fright he gripped the hair iv Bryan’s head wid both his 
hands, an* held an for tlic bare life. ^Is he fat,’ says the miller, whis** 
perin’t an’ comui' towards them, stdl consaiviu’ it was the sheep that 
was in it. 

** * Fat or lain,’ says the sexton, gettiu’ back his speecli an the in¬ 
stant, with the fair desperation, for he was freekened beyont all bearin’; 
* fat or lain,’ ^ys he, screcchiii’ it out with the rale Iright—* take him 
as he is,’ says lie, |4tchiu’ the cripple right before him into the patli, 
an* away wid lumself through the town like wind, rs liard as he 
could peg, not darih’ ai much as to look behind him i but tlic quareat 
thing about it was the cripple lumself; for, bedad, ho was hardly an the 
gromfll when uii he jum]js au bis legs as nimble as if he never lost the 
use iv them for a day, au* away whl him atUicr the sexton, roarin’ as 
if the life wus lavin’ him. Bpt, 'rim, the sexton had a lung start av 
him: All’, bein’ 'M good wind, he hu never tuck time us much as to say 
*(jod bicsa us!’ until lie v^an into his own house, au’ the door shut 
behind him ; an’ dinil i. word be could say, good, bad, or indifierent— 
walkui* u]] lui* down the kitcliin*. wid^^c bat ofTbis head, aud scarce a 
taSi^e iv tlie hair left in it, afther tlic wisji Phil Martin pulled out ivhim; 
but, oil, Phil Martin! Phil Martin! the Lortl have marcy on your sin¬ 
ful sowl—not ate a sextou!—wonldn’t he? Oli, bloody wars ! it is 
not a sexton, sure enough, but the best clerk iu Ireland’s ground be has 
ill his belly by this t'lne,’ says he. 

wliat’s wrong wid Phil Martin/* soys his wife, Kit Bryan, 
sharp enough—^ what's wrong with him, I am axin’7’ says she, fairly 
bothered with the way he was goin’ an, prayin’ an’ blessin* up an’ down 
the place, all as one as a fool or a ministher: *what is it ails him,’ says 
she, * at all, at all. you bosthoou, you V 

’ The diril has him at last/ says he>^Hhat’8 alL’ 

* * ^ The divil 7* says she. 

** ‘ Ay, the divil himself! in jifopria Moriitfs. Arc you deaf?’ 
says be. 'Uli, murdher ! murdher I will I never be quit iv misfortunes f 
* says he. * Wliy in the world couldn’t I let the boy aloue^?’ says be# 
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* What kem orer me at aU» at all, to ax him to get up au my back 
saya he» * Wliat put it into my head erer to think iv the likes V saj's 
he. ^ I have the loss iv his sinful aowl on me itow,' says he; * au’ liis 
sperit’ill be afther mo every hour iv the uight/ sa^yshOi * as long & Vm 
alive; an’ 1 won’t say agm it, but 1 desarve.thc likes,* says he; 'for^ 
ril never deny bat I was guilty Iv a du^ \m — bad luck to myself!* 
says he; *forI never was done before. Ifis S|)crit *01 be afther mej 
I tell yC| night on’ momia*, wherever I go/ says he. 

An’ just with them words, Vhil Martin himself pushes ift the door, 
as white as a sheet, au* iu wid him into tlie muldie iv tlieui. 

««< Xhe sperit!’ says Tim, lettin’ a roar you’d hear half a wile away, 
an’ leapin* up an tlic table, wid lus face to tl^ wall: * the sperit!’ says 
he. ‘Didn’t 1 tell you^ We’re done fori* says he, ‘every mother’s 
aon iv UB.* » ^ 

‘‘All* begorrs, when Phil the cripple hears tliat, tliiukiu’ the »perit 
was behind himself, he nuia rigfit tbroagh tlie kitchen like a mad bull, 
and uever stops to look round, but into tiu* bed-ro^air he boults, an’ into 
the bed wid him, head foremost, an’ before you’d ha^c time to wiuk au 
eye. lie had himself rowlcd up, in a ball, iu llie bed-tlotlies; an* out 
runs tlic family, screechiu’ like mad; an', t^io more they screeched, the 
tighter Phil ruwled himself round in the clothes, until he rowled fairly oiF 
tlie bed, right into the Vaahing'tub, aud stuck iu It fast, iu a ball, autil 
lie was tuck up au hour afther, wid scaroe any breath or sinses left iu liis 
body. 

“Well, all the time the cleik au* the scxioii was ruuniri* away, Larry 
Uie miller was juit as niiich freckened as themselves; for nuthiii” id per¬ 
suade him but wlut it was the^dlvil liimself he seen carry in* away black 
Paddy Morgan, body an’ bones, an his back; and what put it bi^ant 
all doubts wid him, was the way tho clerk kept screcchiu' every step he 
mu. • 


“ The divil has me,’ he’d roar out ivhim, an* ‘ oh, raurdhor, the devil 
lias hoidd iv me last,’ an* such other violent injec^ns an* exiircssions all 
the way. ‘ Tare an owns,* says the miller, turnin’ could all over him, 
‘ ril never be the betther iv that the longest day 1 have to live,’ says be, 
‘it’s a rale lessou to sinners iv all soarts. God blcssMs,’ says lie, ‘ it’s 
amost tuck the sinses ont iv me,’ says he, crassin’ himself, ‘ an’ 1 hope 
rU have grace to mend my ways au’ take wamin’^by what I seen an’ 
heard this blessed night/ says he. ‘ Bad luck to them rabbits/ says 
he, rising the cage wiiLoiie kick, ‘they're tbroublin’ tuy caiisdence/ 
says he, ‘and Pd give the hat off my head I never stole one iv them/ 
says be; ‘but begorra, there’s no use in frettin about it now,* says he» 
‘ for tlieiVs no way iv preveutin* the put barrin* confesriou aloue,* sayn 
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an’ 1*11 go to Father Miirphy^ tlua bleased minute^^ says he,* ^aa* 
riitell him what I Been an’ heard; though, begorra, it’s a bad caae, 
I’m afeard/ 8aj% he, a bad way things is iu wid you, Paddy Mor« 

gau, you unfortbunati Biuncrj’ says be, * an’ ’ill take the divil’s sthrong 
allowanccc iv masses all out; but don’t giTC in, says he, *for if any 
one’s up to the tbricks ofHhe'^ diril ifb the clargy, God reward them/ 
says lie. 

** So wid that he med the best iv bis way to Father Murphy’s, bles- 
bin’ himself every aeeoud step be took, an’ allher bis rarerince heard 
it all, 

’’ ‘ Arc you sure,' says be, * they weut claue out iv the church-yard V 
says he# ' 

** I am, your ravcrince,’ says he* 

*^*Tako earewliot you say, youbli|^rd,’ says bis ravoriuce, ^for 
you’ll never have a day’s Inck iv you desavc your elaigy/ says he, *an 
I ax you again; you villiau, are you sure an’ sartin tliey went out iv tlie 
chur^*yard, bo^ iv^thetn, <(mte on’ clancT says ho. 

* Sure au’ sartin as I am standin’ here, yonr raverioce, toys the mil¬ 
ler, didn’t I seu them ai plain as I see yon f says he, *an' didn’t I 
hear him screech in’ inurdher the whole wwy through the town ?’ 

t]icn,'8a}8 hU raverina*, tumiu’ to the mass boy he had 
wid him, 'get the things ready/ says he, Mbr ft’s only my duty to do 
what 1 can for his poor waudlteriu* sou]/ says he, ^ and if the family 
fjtoobcs to coubiiLer niy tbrouble/ says he, ' it’ill be uU the bettber for 
themselves hercafUicr wlien tlicy are iu a &iM<Viar.sitmition; as vre must 
all iv us come to it, airly oi late,’ says he* 

Well, wbiu all was ready, sure eno^h lilmsolf an’ his sanunt, an* 
the lhass-boj, vrid holy watlier an’ all soarts, au’ two blessed caudles, 
an’ the priest’s rubes, an’ every*thing coraplate, au’ Larry tlie miller 
along wid them to show them the place where it happened, an’ a tindher- 
box to light the candles^-God bless as—an’ the mass-boy’s dhress on 
him, an* the prayerdjooks, an’ all;] so Larry bein’ afeard to go 
into the church-yard agin, stopped outride, on’ his raverince an’ 
all the rest iv them lights the candles and rises the prayers, 
though begorra there was not one iv them but was wisliin* it vras 
frirly over; so into the porch mth them, shakin’ an’ thrimblin’, with 
the caudles, au’ allan’ they wor blessin’ in Latin, an’ sprinklin’ their 
wather, av coorse, an overytliing before them, when who should come 
quietly round but sportin’ Terence, the dancin’ mastber, with a mur- 
dlicrin’ fat abeep on his back, thiuldn’ to fiud his comrade au the 
rabbits iu the porch, where they were all to meet; but when he seen 
tliQ light, and heerd the quare somids goin’ an inside, b spiteiv all he 
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could doi the thoughts iv black Padd j Slorgan kern into liU head; but 
he would not let an ; m* sajs ho to himself^ ' It*$ only that schamin’ 
Larry/ says be, *that*8 thinkin’ to fnghton me—the bliggard,’ sajs he. 

Well, while he was comin* an quite an easy—^^^baah * says the |hefp 
on his back. 

** ^ Did yea hear nothin* outAde V says Jiis nverinee^turoin* the colour 
IT a scalded pig, an’ stoppin’ in the middle It the prayer; * did ye^ or 
no, yc villiaiis—did yex hear it—yes or nof^ says he. 

* Ba«a-ah,* says the sheep, again, twiste as load as before. 

‘ Oh, bloody wars! I mane holy Saint Christi^lier!’ says the priest, 
says he, ^ wliat is it at all, at all; did not that ibci m* bliggard, Larry the 
miller tell us, God bless us, it was*gone eomplately out I? the ehurch* 
yard, sweet bad luck to him—the >i Ilian, aif hefe it is as sthrong as 
a bull—all as one—and wo jammc<l u]i iu tbk little bit iv a corner, 
jridno where to run to—bad lucR—I mane Ood ulcss us all,’ says he. 

'Ba-a^ah/ says tlie sheep agab. 

C < Holy Virpn, Saint Anthony, ou* Mebechidnaser,’ snys the priest, 
tumblin’ his robe oter his head wid the foosthcrlie wasiu, Ms there 
no way out it this, right or left, up or down# i? ^any soart, body or 
sowl,* says he, dhiitiu' himself agin’ the church door, tlunking to ha\e 
a run tlirough the aisle, an' a jump tbroagh the windy for hu life; 
down goes the sarrint hfj on hU hunken, an’ th^ little mass hoy a top 
i? him. *13a*a'8b’ goes the sheep again; an’ 'holy Saint Jupethcr— 
Saint Bridget assist us,* says tlie priest, Hn* wid that up walks Tcrcuce, 
not knosrin* what in the world was the matiher, an’ right into the front 
iy the porch wid him. Well, when his rarerince seen him wid the 
white thing bundled np ou lus shouldhors, he lets one roar like ■ 
dying pig, au’ he flings the candle right into Tcreneo’s eye ; an’ be- 
gorra Terence himself wasn’t one taste betUicr, for the minute he 
seen the priest, before eyerhis ravcrince had time to fling the candle— 
witli all his robes, and the litQc boy dhressed out—an* all the rest i? 
the coothrimonts—he lets one bawl out iy him, you'd hear oyer Kil« 
srorth mountain, wid the rale madness W friglft. ' It's black Paddy 
Morgan himself,* says he, flingin* the sheep head foremost among them, 
an* cuttiu* acrass the yard, an’ over the wall like a greyhound. ' Take 
him with yon,’ says the priest, jumpin’ back, an’ knocinn’ down the little 
mass boy, an’ puttin’ out the l^ht wid the bonlt he made—' take him 
with you, in God’s name,’ says he,' to hell, or anywhere else out iy this 
an* makin’ a charge in rale desperation, his rayerince jumped right over 
the sheep, as clane as if slitther, an* ne\er stopped runnin’ until he 
gof home—no one ever knew how^morc dead than alive; an* be« 
gorra, he tuck to his bed, an' wasn’t the betther iv it for a AiU year; 
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an* the end it the whole iv it wa8> there was uo less than seyen in- 
diyeedials that was ready to swarei next momin*, they seen the 
God bless na—or the ghost it black Paddy-^or the two iv 
them together'; nn** there was so many ins au’ outs in the 
8tory» that it l>othercd the whole kit iv them to make head or 
Uil iv it, for a good five months afthcr the fair iv Ballymaquinlan; 
nti* in tlie mane titne, the miller changed his corjTses, and tuk to 
mass an* good company, an* all other soarts iv mortification; an* 
next momin* his raveriiice sint the coadjuthor with a half pint of holy 
wather to complatc thtf job, as he said himself; an* so, Mistber Gosltn, 
you see to a monstimratiou, be the mains iv this story, that it*s often* 
times there's a power tv goo<l fright goes for nothin’—and a dale more 
holy wather scatthcred, tlian there’s quite occasion for; au* take wurimi’ 
hy Larry the miller, ai^ don’t be friglitcned out iv your fun, nor rnunin' 
blindfold into daccn^'an’ religion, hefbre you know the iiison why.* ** 
Xu Tim Dwyer conchulcd his storj*, which has, perhaps, too long in* 
termpted ours, the shadows of night were stealing fast over the land¬ 
scape ; and yielding^with prompt good-will to Cow DonoTan*s sugges¬ 
tion, ^*to be thinkio* ah^ut supper,** the little party had soon effected 
a comfortable retreat within the castle walls. 


(IIIAPTER XXXVI. 

TOBGBT-lia-HOT. 

Thk moon shone glorionsly from the soft summer clouds, and silvered 
tlic woods and towers of Glinilarragb, os Percy Neville, overtaken by 
the nightfall m his ramble, fonnd himself once more under the shadow 
of tile oaks and thorns. Tlie presence of the king*8 soldiers in the 
castle, however m other rcsi>CGt8 undetirable, was attended at least with 
this good result—that no predatory invasion was any longer to be ap- 
))rcheuded from the wild peasantry; and thus the ancient mansion and 
its surrounding woods were now as secure and peaceful as in tho hap¬ 
piest times of civil quiet. * 

A«) the young invalid slowly approached the bridge of Glindarragb, he 
heard upon the sequestered bye-road which debouched at its extremity, 
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the rapid tread of a Iiorsc'a hoof; and paining by the battlcmcuf, 
ha saw beneath the stooping boughs, the adrauciug form of a iioracnvin. 

God wc jon, sir/’ sud the cavalier, gmrely drawing up upon tlie 
bridge, beside the young goutleman, and raising ^ia hA with a fijpnnl 
salutation —** 1 bear with me some letters for the castle—and some, if 
I mistake not, intended for your own b^nd; may I pak your name ? • 
Even as I suspected,” cnatinue^cyGara, his question answered—I 
have two letters atldresscd to you.” 

Percy Neville, with a courteous acknowledgment, took tlie letters 
which the young pricit exteuded toward him, aitd, leaning against the 
battlement of the bridge, as the horseinau rode ifp tlie steep aseent to 
the CHStlc gate, he road their cout^nts ni the bright moonlight. Sir 
Hugh’s letter was a hurried one, and mtentionally ihade light of lus own 
present dilHcnltics. In the lielief, therefore, IhA the old knight was 
undergoing uomoretliau tlie intonvenient fonnalitics of a temporary 
confinement, the ^xiimg gentleman, without much anxiety, passed on to 
the next* This was from bis father, Sir 'rhomas Nculle; one passage 
from it we shall quote; it was couched in the foUdMng terms 

” (Jii receipt of these, it is my pleasure you slmll Vt forth from 
Gliudarragh, and crossing the Shannon into Clare, by which course yon 
will be less liho to uicet interruption, than were you to take the Innu; 
road through Dublin; so to pass ou for Antrim in the north, where 
I shall expect jonr arrival, as dolbifiy honoured friend, Sir John 
Camphel. Yon can get a protection from any genial officer; hut, 
as Sir John is known to be a Whig, yo\i liad best not mention 
your exact destination. It U now high time you were settled in 
life. I have let my cousin Hugh know my opinion of his weakness in 
sufleTing a wilful young hussey to disappoint both him and me. iftay- 
hap, however, it is better so. I have at jiresent in view «ueh an alii* 
ance as will be, in point of rank, more honourable, and no less desirable 
in theenatter of wealth; but 1 will more fully unfold my purpose when 
we meet—which, as you slutU use all diligence, 1* expect wiU bo within 
a fortnight.” 

There was nothing in this letter, one might havolbliought, to make 
the young man particularly sorrowihl; and yet he was very pensive and 
melancholy, as he folded it agaiu. He leaned o>er«the moaa-growti pa^ 
rapet, and looked sadly dosru uiKm the ehadug stream, and then up 
again ujion the broad sailing disc of the summer moon. 

” And BO, and so, all it ended,” he said, in regretiul meditation; ^'all 
her innocent, pretty ways—her simple kindnesi—the chance meetings 
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that gave such a cham to ertry day—all gone and orer for me. Am I 
ne^r to sco her again—her li^t atep, her beautiful smUe—shall I hear 
her voice no more, the sweetest, the softest?** 

He paused auruptlji and a pang of grief and loneliness more bitter 
than he had felt for manj a year, wrung his heart; and if the truth 
*• must e*cn be told, it needed the whole force of allhis stoicism to restimn 
the tears from starting. With a bitter efforti however, he mastered the 
weakness which threatened to unman him. 

I little dreamed,’* he said, the thought of leaving her would cost 
me grief like this. She little thinks it rither—she, who never cast away 
a thought on me, save in simple kindnesss^sbe will forget me, as lightly 
as she would the chanco traveller, whom her bounty had relieved j and 
l^l must forget hertoo-**-! will forget her^if I Aud yet,** he 

resumed bitterly, aftef a panse—it is, )>crchance, better thus—better 
to part thus early, and while it is yet possible, tlian to wait on, and break 
my heart. Ouly to tliink on it^snre never did dream steal away Uie senses 
like this—never did dream work such sweet and sorrowful magic. From 
the moment when 1 saw her first, in that old orchard, which I love, and 
always will for her sokor^when I saw her standing there, m her simple, 
sad, exquisite lA.'auty, a spell was on me, which I had—'Whieh I Aore—no 
power to break—a spell which will enchain me, heart and soul, for e\Tr. 
And then to think—oh, (iod! is it not bitter-^that /, loviugher thus— 
ay, locintfi l<ndag her to madness—that I can never tell her this—that 
she can never know it. Pride, pride, pride—accursed pride,** lio said, 
with the veheuieiicc of anguish, as with a slight but expressive gesture, 
be struck the folded lett^, which he still held in his hand, upon the 
battlement of the bridge—^' pride, parental pride, commands me to bo 
gilent—forbids me to woo to an honourable alliance, this most noble 
and beautiful creature—this being whom I bve so fondly, so unutter* 
ably, because, alas! she is humble in fortune and in birth* And there- 
fore must 1, with all my store of love and adoration untold, part from 
her silently—never, most like, in all the wa 3 rward paths of life te meet 
her more.*' 

But then/* he resumed, ''she cares not for me—that is, beyond 
mere simple kindness—she knows nought of the love I bear her. I 
myself scarce knew it until sow. To her this parting will be but so many 
last words, and one last look—to ute, a struggle that wrings the very 
heart.^ But that avails not: were I to plead and pray, with all the fond 
love of my heart, *tis more than likely ihe would refuse to hear me. I 
cannot now bethink me I ever marked flaf, in her words or looks, 
which could show me that she liked me s wherefore, then, say more t 
Better to part thus, and at once, than strive to involve her in the fiite 
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of oue whom misfortiuK; would tboiceforwATd mark for its own-* depen¬ 
dant upon the pleasure of an ambitions and imperious father. 

’tis better aa it is : pridr» yon hare triumphed/’ and as he spokej he 
crushed the letter in hii clenched hand* " Yes/^he pursued ; if will 
need much stoicism—a sore effort; btil I shall not be wanting to my-, 
self-*-I shall lea^c this place to-morrow—^I shall leaTcjt early, and with-* 
out seeing her—I «hall a^otd the jmssibility of seciug her—I am re- 
solved there sliall be uo leatc-taking**’ 

He had hardly uttered this doughty rcsolntiou, when he heard a light 
tbottall approaching the bridge. Tlic little souhd smote heavy on bis 
heart—a thousand thousntid rtniiembmncc s and teelings rose at its tiny 
summunv—aud in an instant all hie u*sohcs were obliterated and gone. 
There she came, iudccil, aloue—ilc«ccniliug the sfeep road at tiie /ar 
bridge foot, her light cloak drawn oIkmU her, an Jher liftlc sluie-bucklea 
{littering at c^ery step in the uitAmiight. So, after all. (hey were to meat 
before he left the old castle—and under the screen of the wild thorn, 
whose root wen* knotted in the budress of the bridge, and beneath the 
soft and melancholy radiance of the moon, Tcicv Jfolille and the simple 
wuntry hcautj stood together, iu another nnnide,ppon the lonely road, 
•‘Whither nro )oii goinu, my pretty IHu’ber' Percy Neville, 
with a melancliol) smile. ♦ 

"I am going down to Nurse Eileen’s wr,** she^answered, gently. 
“Nurse Eileon—the*goml old wnman who nursed yotf, my pretty 
Pliebc/’ lie contuined in the frame tone? “ I feel fond of the old nurse, 
myself—though, in truth, 1 could scarce tell wlij, nnibss it be, mayhap, 
because she loves v ou so well*” 

The gtrl looked with swe^t embarrassment in Ins face—and then 
turned her glance downwanl upon the dialing river, 

“ And where docs wnrbC Eileen asked he, willing to prSIong 
this ohance interview. 

“ In the old Abbey Mill, sir,” answered she, "again raising her soft, 
dark, inclanclioly eyes, “ on the border of the wood, by the river 
bank j it was flic knight—Sir Iliigh—tliat mide it up for her—God 
bless him—and put her there.” 

“ I know it—a pretty, small, tliatched house, by tlic river ride, 
among the oaks. She is veiy happy there, I darcT say,” he pursued, 
witli a sigh. “ You and she are very hajipy together.” 

She looked up into Ins face with one of her owu^ad, beautiful smiles, 
but marking the singnlarly melaneboly expression which reigned diere, 
the smile with all the rio<ittence of iU modest dimples, gave place to a 
look of sorrow, and almost of pain—and turning her eyes pensively 
away, she plucked from among the moss which covered the old battle- 
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meat, ooe of tbe little bine weeds that nodded there; it ohaaced t6 hi 
that wild flower to wUohpoett and lorers have gtren the natne of "fhn 
getme^jot.” , 

*' f^ive me that little flower,” he said, very sorrowfully and tondei^i 
after bo had watched her small fingers playing with its deader atemi 
for some mmntes. <‘Theycailita*foi^et>me>not,'andifyoagiveit, 
twfl], indeed, prove one to me; give it to ine»pretty nLebo-HAd it 
srill remind me of this epot* and this hour—when I am far away^-rand* 
perobance, when years arc past and gone.” 

Vith a moumflil snfile of perfect innocence and modesty, she held 
the little flower toward him. lie took it, and he took her hand. 

"We have been very good fluuds^have we not^—4inca leemehen^ 
my pret^ Fbeb^” He continued in the same mournful tone— "we have 
good fl lends all ti^at time, and so you must not take away jmr 
hand ftom ms, fbr a few short minuted now ; fl>r this is, pT^mai A* 
last time in my life 1 shall ever sec and ^peak irith yon, my UP^tle 
ftiend—my prttty Phebe.“ * • 

^ the moonligbf, he thought, be saw her colour change as he 
■aid this. She did not 'peak, however, but lowered her bead a little, 
as if to adjust her cloak, and be plainly ielt the little band he held 
tremble m hu own. 

" Does bbe loi e mc—does she really love me thonght he, as he 
gaied passionately upon the beautiful giil. 

"Fhebe,” he continued, alUr more thau a minute had passed in 
sllmicc, " my prcltj Phebe, when I am gone away, as I s^ be to* 
Borrow—will you sometuucb tbuik of me—will you remember poor 
^NenUe.” 

She strove to smile, she fiied to speak, but she could not; it waa 
all iifvam; tbc ibuntaiQS of her fhll heart were unlocked—the unav^* 
ing struggle was over—and she wept in all the abandonment of deso* 
late and bitter gnef. 

In an instant every colder thought and remembrance vanished from 
hia mind. Warm, generona, fmvent, as ever flowed fiom a lov^a 
hearb the vrords ofpassion, devotion, adoration, pledged him ^ 
aver to the weeping girl. VQiat reeked he of consequences; what 
,«krad he for the QMculties of the* distant fnturc. She loved him— 
gloved him trnly; he irould not—he eould not ^ve her up. 

What boots if to ftllow this scene of passionate romance throng all iti 
Th^ parted, then, beneath that wild*thoTn tre^ ide^ed and 
gi^lBised one to the other, through emy ebanco and change of Hfe. 
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CHAPTEE XXXVn. 


m ^TAMCBMpiT, 

Weary after a day of tedious trarsl, ONSara cDteredthe oldoaatle- 
yard, as ifi* hare dcscribedi and fully impressed with the importazioa of 
bia mission, hastened, spito of lus iatig^, to wpxt himself of bio mo* 
fj'entons undertaking. lu complLinee a ith Sit* Hugh’s minute direc- 
tioLs, he selected, Oo his bedchamW, the old knjght’b apartment, wbidh, 
as wo 1 axe mentioned iu an eail> eUaptci of^his 4>ook, was eituated in 
one 1 ^ e piojcctiug oxerbauging tlic jpver ; he at bis leisure 

rumtfiA*;i * c papers auj parchments a aich filled the old press 
Ih^ aMc-cnambet ^nd, at length, to his infinite satisfaction, das* 
covered th' uIod^k d dee<1 of settleirfcnt*—the precious document of . 
which hr ^hs iii beaieh • • 


It is liceessan to W soineuhat particular jn detailiug hie proceed- 
Ingb, iuasmueb a«< he was that uiglit dcstin^ to*e\periciicc an adveu* 
turc, viUobc couscquonces exerted au iinpo(taut influence upon the sub¬ 
sequent cxenls of our history* • * 

Haring asceitoincd By mi accurate scrutiny, the identity of the deed 
hf had selected, as the artual docnincub of which he xras in search—he 
sate down bofoic a roauog fire of turf and bog«wood,« in what we have 
called the oiitKli inibei or drossiug room, through which bia bed*<hambeE 
wasicaciicfi, and there enjoyed, at bis leisure, such substantial refection 
as ^Ms jruh cl r<Huhtion Orraanclbd. His supper ended, fatigue began to 
Lis (xdid^ doxxo, and leasing the door of communication wpen^ 
he plciccd his loadocl pistols upon the table where he had supped, and 
for ^UAter «c(.'nty, biought the parchment itself with him into his 
bode hn tuber, and hud it safely under his pillow, upon which his own 


weary head wc s soon piesscd In dreamless sluml^r. * 

He might liAxo slept for some hours, when he became cotUKOodi^ 
though without thoiougbly awaking, that some one was cantioqri;^ 
moriag about lus bed-room, with a candle, and stealthily moting 
ftimiture and searching among his clothes, but the sense of fidjgue was so’ 
oterpoworingi that, although he actually opened h^ eyes, and saw tlia 
light shifting, and the distended ahadow of a human form gliding upo^; 
the wall, he had no dis^net consciousness of anything sufficiantly 
mdinaiy in the drenmstane^ to warrant his interxering^Htnd widiw* 
teneigy to arouse himself so for as to call out iii|d speak to Um hi-' 
lender. • Thus it wu that <mce or twice he thus partiil^ 
iwikenedi and again relapsed into the overpow^g foigetfltlms 

' r8 
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of ilMp; before, upon one of tboae occeeionf of temporary conBcioaineae* 
he wtincMy saw the foce of aa nglj, emitter-looking man, glide cloae 
by the cortiuna af his lied { the foce seemed traTelsoHed, aniioui, and 
tiilaiifbas, and was stboped down, under the light of the candle, aa if 
•peering in cautione search after something; there was that in the fea- 
tnret, momentary as was the ghmpse which he had obtained of them, 
which suggested to hia mind some association of remembered outrage 
and dangeri with such sodden and painihl power, that in an instant 
he hit himeelf thoroughly aroused. 

^ho*i there V* cri^ the youug priest, in a tone of sudden alann. 

There was no reply whatever, but instantaneously the candle was ex* 
tinguished. O'OaTa,^ however, thoii|;ht he could distinctly hear the 
sound of a cautious ret|eat iu the outer room \ and without an instant^s 
hentation, except so m^ch as was necessary to feel Uie parcbmeut under 
the pillow, be sprang from liis bed, and followed the sounds. ^ As ha* 
entered at the door commuuicatmg with his bed room, he saw, indeed* 
dearly enough a ret^ting form skulking in a stoopiug postflre from 
the outer room. « 

He stretched ^is hand instantly to the table for his pistols, but the 
fire light showed him that they were gone; his risitcr had taken the 
precaution to remove them—a suffidently unequivocal evidence of a 
sinister purpose* Glai that the intnuler Imd, ah all events, rclie%'cd the 
apartment of hia presence, 0*CJpm followed to tho outer door, looked 
forth upon the passage, and hearing not lung, contented himself with 
•hutting the door, and tuiumg the key in the lock upon the iii&ide. 

For some time aftcr^ his roturu to bed, he was kept awoke by uneasy 
conjectures and ape<nilatious as to thee purpose of the visit which 
had jhus disturbed t^ini; and no less so by the ftaitlesa endeavour to 
recall the time or the tseasou or any of the attendant circiunstances in 
which the couatcuaucA somewhere and somehow unquestionably seen 
before, had first been presented to him. But gradually the soothing 
rash of the vratera, sanded by the fatigues of hisjourn^, prevailed 
over every more excitii^g iufloence, and he once again sank into profound 
repoee. 

PerhiqM it was |hat{ the agitating occurrence which we have just de¬ 
scribed made 0*Qan after-slumben lighter and more easily disturbed ; 
but certain it is ths^ he was mkened cm a sudden by a alight roadlxig 
at the ^de of the bet [, and distinctly heard a soft st^ crossing the floor 
of his chamber, tosrs d the outer room, and at the tame moment a veiy 
^^awTcuockingr like t tapping srith the nails, at the outdda door. His 
flMt instinct, as beftlw, was to thrait his hand baaeath his pilfov* Oood( 
' QodI tbs parchmmt sras gone! In an instant ha was upmt the floors 
just as he enflered the anieohamber, he saw, in the impe^et fire* 
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Ugbt» ■qttftt, tinisttr figur« wblch had tppeartd b; bis bedsidsi And 
10 anplsAitntlf occapisd bis drowsjr hxicj, rsacb the cbsmber door» end 
tutning tbe kejr hurriedlj in the hck, excltimj tn a hAsb screech^ 

'' Fonnd^ by —I have it—I bare it" ^ * 

Strugbt at this hideoiu thief the young priest darted^ heedless of slf 
consequences. The villaio did hot nai^to open the^oor» and make his 
escape npon tbe passage; but learing it fucant for the entrance of hU 
accompUiA be ran round tlie room, screaming **he]pr’ and pursued 
all theway by O’Gara m his shirt. A tall, powerful forfb, however, 
now bolted into the room, and joinmg in t)ic scfUmble, clutched the un¬ 
armed priest around the waist in liis iron gripp, so tight that he scarce 
had room to breathe; and exclaimed in a piprcing whisper— 

*^Now, now, Garvey—uoa, you idiot; now, into the Are with it. 
Well done; gnud your heel on y , roll the roddire over it. Well dona, 

* boy. Never fear, I have him fast.** 

As he tl us reiterated his directions, the half suffocil^ and helpless 
priest, to Ills unutterable agony, beheld the ugly ^familiar execute hie 
ordeis to the letter Tlie parchment shriveiled, smoked, and smouU 
slered, and at last he NawUarve>*8 foot grind ita very ashes into powder. 

** There now/’ growled Garrett, rcUimog the stru^ling priest with 
a Hide shoie, **oiir business here is done; so if you’ll take a fool’s 
counsel, you’ll just get? back again into your bed, wlucb, by the way, 
you’d ha>e done wisely not to have IcfVat al^." 

You have done a foul wrong, Mr. Garrett," said the priest, indig- 
oantly. That caitiff there has stolen the paper from under my head, 
as I slepr, 4ind by youi direction destroyed it. The mischief is, I fimv 
irreparable, but it must be dhsuered for.” 

" Get to your bed, I tell jou,” retorted Garrett, menacingly : you 
are too fond, by half, of meddling in other men’s intrigues; beware, or 
you’ll bum your fiugers at last. You have come in my way once or 
twice already—he prudent, and seek not to thwart me again." 

** 1 seek to thwart no man m tbe pursuit of his lawful business or 
pleasure,” replied O’Qara; "but I will nut submit to be robbed, and 
to see tbe property entrusted to my care, destroyed, witbeni remon* 
strauce and complrint, where both will be attended to.” 

What I have done, I have warrant fbr,” retorted Garrett, dnggMj ; 
am armed with authority to search here for papers—to seise suoh as 
I please, uid deal with tbm at my (Uscretion ; and thus much I will 
teU you, my worthy sij, there is enough in my pouession to marie yott 
for suspicion—do you hear—to mvolve you in correspondence with con* 
victed traitors—so if yon be wis^ you i^l stir as little as need be at 
present* Above sU, forbear offending tboe^ who, if provoked, may 
imve tbemieivei poesessed alike of the wQl and the power to pimiab yon." 
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Hating Urns spolcfn, with a threataiing shake of the head, Garrett 
siro^ from the room, without widting for an answer, and pushing Gar¬ 
re j before liim, Iwung^thc door fast, and left O'Gars confounded and 
dismayed at the disastrous issue of his mission. 

* liarc nothing for it/' said he, after some minutes'reflection, '*bnt 
to return to Unblifl, if I can obtain permission to do so; and, at least, 
to secure mj own honour against the imputation of a share in this most 
infamous proceeding—as well as to clear my conscience by the fullest 
iuformatioir I can gn e, of the reproach of liaring screened the Tillains by 
my silence. I greatly fear the loss is an irreparable—a ruinous one,” 

Without attempting to rcinm to liis bed, be Imrried through the 
oflices of his simple Aoile^ with all convenient despatch—and seating 
himself by the Are, awaited in solitary and anxious ruminations, the 
arrival of the morning. • ^ 

How difl'erent were the feelings with nlueli Miles Garrett paced the' 
floor of his chamber. It was uigk twenty years since he luid last passed 
a night in Gliudarragli Castle. Sir Hugh was then a prosperous gen¬ 
tleman, and greeted him with till the hospitality of kindred and affec¬ 
tion. A beaiidfgl yohugl>ride was by bis side, in all the pride of hef 
early loveliness—glad and happy as the song of the merry lark in a 
8uminAr*s morning—pp>ud and generous os she was beautiful—but alas! 
too light, too vain, too fond of admiration—toft open to flattery, for 
safety ngmnst the arts of vUUini; and now, how was all this wrecked 
and blasted—howliidcous and desolate the contrast! 

As Milos Garrett, in he iircprcssible excitement of his recent tri¬ 
umph, strode slowly through the long, wainseoated apartment, of which 
he was the solitarj' tenant, spite of all th^ exultation of Ida success, be 
felt oaeasionally a suildon mispving—a pang of something like fear, if 
not remorse—os the remembniuee of all he had inflicted—the porten¬ 
tous ile&olaticiii which he alone had wrought, came darkly to bis mind. 
He started, with an effort, from this haunting thought, as a feverish 
sleeper would from a rpurring nightmare—and busied his mind with 
projects of furtlicr aggrandisement, and schemes of future vengeance. 

‘^Thc thing is done,** mattered he, as half jaded with his own ezdte- 
ment, he threw himself into an armed diair, before the expiring fire i 
^'done and ended; there is no need any longer to avert his fate—so, in 
the devil’s name, l«t liim hang now, as soon as they list, '^’hy should I 
budge to save him J pshaw f this dark old room, with its accursed remem- ^ 
brancos rising like vaponrs round me, makes a mere child of me; why, 
in hell's name, should /, of all men, stir to save him? why should I 
turnchickeivUearted, and lose courage nowf Curse my folly; how 
Talbot, and even that sneaking daata^, Garvey, would laugh at me if 
they knew it! 'Sdeath, let the old dog bang, the sooner the better— 
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it’s not TCty domg^sudi il' it yrerc, hy «■« be bes earned it well of mj 
hands j aye, fifty times over—the insolent, dogged fool! No, no^’ he 
contioued, after a long pause; not so wei^—Ft) mean, as 

to help the snarling, iingraterul, old libeller out sf his troubles; Jio lias 
turned on me twice, nhcii I offered to succour him—and, ’fore God, be^ 
shall never do so a third time. And than there’s tha( hopeful Spaniard; 
well, well, no mattcr-^ll in good time. Vmg is a good dog, but Ilohl- 
fast is a bettor—and we1! see whether I’ll^not get the whip-hanrl of Co* 
lonel O'Brien yet j all in good time—* Ciir aodeasy goes fhr^iii a day/ ” 
lie shook his head slowly, and smiled a pale* sinister smile, u))on the 
snifMtldcrmg fire as he spoke; and then bit his lip, and contract ad bis 
brows, in deep and silent thought—buried iit which we shall for the 
present Icmc him. ♦ * 


CHAPTER XXX^'IIL 

* inn iniNmn «^tosu. 

Abovt four or five days hat I now clapNed since thv^eieuts recorded in 
our last chapter. A sultry day, and a Nky overcast with nmsscs of lurid 
cloud, hod horr.ided in a niglit of unusual darkuebs. The distant luut* 
terings of iLc coming storot*hacl now deepened into the nearer thiuider; 
the big, sullen rain-drops beat the pascincnt with ra])id splash, ^s p^al 
after peal rattled and bellowed dose over the house-tops, like the open¬ 
ing of gigantic artillery, upon the de\otc*d city.* Long, winding streets 
and alleys, gables, diimueyd, bulk-heatU, and sigit-boaiils started into 
sharp light and shadow, iii the intense white ^arc of the lightning; for 
one instant the flooded gutters, the quaint houses, the cow'criiig passen¬ 
gers, eadi point of promiiicnce, eveiy diamond window pane, every street 
post, every stone, retlrcted the dazzling bnrst of livid fire—and in the 
next the crashing thunder swept the glmstly pageant back into the 
darkness of chaos. 

It was upon this awful night of tempest au<f gloom, tliat a horse* 
man, but just dismounted, stood dripping in his broad-leafed hat, and 
drcuched mantle of ebarae black cloth, witliin the chief entrance of the 
Carbric. lie was parleying with ouc of the servants of the hosteliy*, 
and tl^c result of hii conference was speedily to conduct him by a pri¬ 
vate way up a back-stairs, and into a small, .mDibrc-looking bed-rham- 
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)>erf where, toil-wura, wet, and faatiii{$ as he waa, he applied himself, with 
no other measure toward hts own cooifort, than that of throwing aside 
his cloak aud ha^, to tK^ task of writing a letter, with much apparent 
care nnxief j, while the sciratit hurried through (he arrangements of 
.his dingr chamber, and having lighted a fire, departed. The stranger, 
who was thus left to his cheerlesis meditations, was no other than 
O'Gara, whose ill success our la>t chapter has sufficiently detailed. 

Several time^, as lie proceeded in his tedious task, he had been inter¬ 
rupted by the sonud of vutces in the room uext to that iu which he was 
sitting. On a siiddeu,^thc tone of one of the ripcakers n]>]>enred to 
strike «his car with peadiar aud alisorhiug interest. 11 is pen was arrested 
in the midst of a >iortl~his pale face was raiseih aud his lips parted, 
with Ru expression of engci and almost horrified attention—while his 
eyes wore fiNcd npoii flic|)ariifion through which (he sounds had readied 
him. Drawing liis brcatli with a gentle aigh, aller the loug susponse, 
O'Gara laid down the ]>ou beside him, as softly as though the sound of 
A failing feather .night lia%c detmnmeit his fate—and stopping, with out- 
strctelu^ arms and noiseless tread across the room, he rcarhyd the chink 
in the wooden duisio)». tinongli which he had marked the flickering of 
the light in the atljniiiiiig npartineiit* lie held liis breath ns he looked 
througli: aud| aided )iy tiu* gesturi's ainl the ooimtenunecs of those who 
spoke, as well as by their nearer proximity, he was enabled, with tole- 
rabbMlibtinrtn(*ss to catch (he substance of their colbapiy. lie was 
Just iu time (o a iMlf'Concenlcd figure, in hUck, jmss from the cham¬ 
ber, and the door shut TOM* 4 hly after it. Miles (Jnm^tt was staudiug 
with his hack to the tire; •>ihI Iiis eyes, which hud Allowed the depart* 
ing figure, witli no tery friciiilly glance, wc^e still lived upon the door, 
with an exprossidu of rage and spite, wliich ligliteil his unsightly visage 
with a 'character little short of uiiirderous. (fa^^ cy sate* close by a table, 
scarce a yard away from his emjiloyer, btealthily watching his counte- 
uance with an eye of keen mul villainous scrutiny; wLicli, however, as 
Garrett’s glance was suildeidy directed upon him, was <|uickly exclianged 
for the usual look of crouching sycophancy. It failed, however, to con¬ 
ciliate the proprietor of Listionioc, whose recent interview appeared to 
have left a sting of the deadliest kind bcliind it. 

And so, Mr. Garvey, you are looking out for a new patron,” said 
(TRirett, witii ominous pleasantry, while a smile that chilled the little 
scriTeuer with aftright, gleamed in his eye; “you are looking for a new 
patron—and priest Talbot, yon tliink, would serve your purpose—you do 
—but pray, my very sly little gentleman, did you never hear that itii ill 
husbandry to throw out tlie foul water till you are sure of the fresh?’’ 

“I’m not looking—indeed Tm not, Mr. Garrett, for a new patron,” 
f t^mcred Garvey. 
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**Aiid wbat then did you mean^ mny 1 inquire continued Uairett, 
with the seme ommous smile, eud constrained calmness, while a slight 
hitching of the shoulders a measured sbnkc^of tinf head, betrayed 
the intensity of his passion—** wlmt did you hican by sayiiig^you 
tliought his extortionate projm&al a reasonable one—answer me that, * 
sir f What did you mean by that—will^ou ha^e th^goodness to say 1 ** 

** Why, sir, Ur. Garrett, you know \\fi had the cards in liis own 
hands; if he chose to balk the business ho rould loa^c you in the lureb, 
as easy as turn on his bee],** said Uaney, with depreeatoty tone, and 
H look of gcnoiiic nhinn—** and I thought—r** 

*' lou 'ilid yonon thought," continued (xarrett, in 

the same sein; and nimble any Monger to vt\x\ his fury, he tbuiu 
dcrod, **and who the doii gasr you hwve to tbink T* and at the 
lainc moment, with the back of Uis o]ien luuul^he dealt the affrighted 
»srrctch, a box across the iac^* so fmions that he fell bock, stunned 
for the moment, in his chair, and tjie blood spirted from Jiis nose 
and mofttli, and died his ashy fan* in crimson \ g'«t]mt*wt1l teach )oii 
to middle, \|hoa you are not wantisl, ton coufoim<lc<I oaf, joif—he 
added, Out whether it was that 14x10 ndWfjnn,*hjs ^owu convictions 
acquitted (iur^cy, or that the severity ol the iiitlictiou had n little ex« 
reeded what he harl omitemplattsl—and, ^|ioihftj)s, bad even a little 
bhoi'kcd him, certain is, that he aflded no more iii the way of 
reproach, but turning suilenly toward the tire letV trar^cy to recover at 
his leisure, while he whistled a quick march, aud tbrustiug one hand 
into his pocket, leaned lus elliow 141011 the clijiuiic\pkKX^ and wagged 
his hcntl in tunc, nnid hearing Ins coni|mnKiu blowing his nose, cough- 
iug. and 0wincing other signssif retunimg vigour, he vouchsafed lihn a 
surly glance tiver his slnnilder, and o&ked him with considerahle^ispo* 
rity, ‘*vvhat for he kept blowing like a gnii2i]ms, luid whetlier be meant 
to make a night of it « 

An ugly jiortrait enough, did (taniVs visage present, pale and bloody, 
Hod wearing iu every feature the hideous expressuni of malignant rage, 
contending with craven terror—while his eyes, In which wore usually 
discemable no traces of passion or significance, bnt the half-quencbed 
glitter of stealthy <‘uniiing, now gleamed with the ^mingled hate and 
cowardice of the poisoner, as they followed Garrett w ith undisguised but 
unconacioua meaning. 

Meanwhile the thunder hollowed, and the nuu spattered without, Id 
sustained, and still iucreasing fury. 

** Never mind it, mdh,** said Garrett, at last, in a tone of gruff eon- 
ciliatiou; **what a cursed fuss you make about lialf nothing. Come, 
come, w^at will you hav^wme or ■ 

** No, no, Mr. Garrett, 1 thank you,” said Garvey, with a distorted 
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fmile» wbi)e he continueil wiping his hicc in his luudi and at every re« 
mcnU looking at the blood with which it was still covered—HI re¬ 
member it—rih^meicbcr it when the time comes.’* 

You'll rememier it?" repeated Garrett aAer him, in a tone of me- 
^nacing inquir}’. 

That is" added Garveyj Lustily; fbr whatercr his real meaiung 
might lure been, the gathci^uig cloud of suapiciou upon lus patron's 
brow plmnly indicated the pmdcncc of qualifying the phrase; ** that is, 
HI charge't in the bill of costs." 

" Uinph—nm ruslr, ch?* mnltercd Garrett; ''he’ll remember it— 
will ke. Look ye, Garre)’—” 

"Yon mistake me. Sir. Garrett; yciii mistake me," ioterposed Gar¬ 
vey, witli A snddcu accession of humili^*. 

"Well, suppose I do, Mr. Gamy, it’s os >>cll to tcLl )oii at oncri 
you're uo dog for my money, if yon can't bear tbe lasli," said Garrett, 
doggedly; "with me You'll get jnst what yon Jcscnc—whctlicr you're 
ma^ a hit or niadc^ mistake: and if yon don't like my ternts—why, 
there's the door." 

Garrey bate still; and'lm master, tuniiiig upon his heel, lounged 
earclcsblj to the window. 

AI eng \m\^ ensued, dunng which (• arret t drew the curtain at the 
window, so that every blinding glare of lighlni 113 bhone into the cham¬ 
ber, crUpsiug the murky glimmer of the caudle in its aufnl bright* 
ness. 

"It a queer n%lit,'' ^ ml he, silver om* of these Hashcb srj dazzling 
and so near, that he hml luroliiut.arily shrunk in Us light, aud held bis 
breath during the stnuuing cxplosioo wbibU followed—" a queer uight; 
one wpold almost think the dnll liad business ou his hands. How is 
Lady NVillonghby—she has been dying for tlie last week; I would not 
wonder if her ladyship made her flitting to-night; the old buy is at 
his tricks—egad, the wliole air smells like krimbtonr." 

" tube’s ucor her end—near euoii^," said Garvey, oiicc more restored, 
at least to outward calmness; and, as ho spoke, he aud his companion 
were botli dazzled again in the intense glare, followed, or rather accom¬ 
panied by a clanging report, under which the old mansion rocked and 
trembled in ever)' stone and timber. " God bless us,*' ho ejaculated 
with a shudder, after an interval of some seconds, and making an imper¬ 
fect attempt to cross liimself, " it would be au awful night to die in, and 
Coylo says sho luis not moeh life left in her; its a frigUtfid night—1 
thought the old place was blown about our cats that time; God Almighty 
guard us." 

^ " What are you monUdng about," muttcid Garrett, who ^egan to 
citeh the eontagion of Garvey’s terron; " stop yonr praying and bless 



TORT.OGU o’lfHltN. 


•rj\ 

sing^ or Til pre you something to talk aimat—it niukes my skin qth^ 
to bear you—a nice fellow you arc to put U]) prayers for people in a 
night like this; curse me^ but it’s enough to UVuig a* thunderbolt on 
the place, so it is," * • 

Garrett turned again to the table, and taking out bis purse, counted ' 
out several pieces of gold ujma the boanh * 

^'Tliat Coyle is os Iiuugry a ibiefas tins villainous tonu contains/* 
be muttered through his teeth, as he n^ikoncd the coins; *Uhe rogue 
choigcs his own price—-well, well, it’s not luucb uiaUcr, afYer all; this 
extoition can’t last long—ouo week more, perhaps, and tlicn a deal 
colKu, and the sexton’s fccj here Ciarvey/’ lie coiilinurd, It 

to the scoundrel at once—it’s a cArsc<l iiupositiou, but \\c can't help 
it; take it—psliaw! what arc you afraid of—il’s but u stop, and you’ll 
find me here when you return.” , 

* Garvey knew tlie teniper of his ciitploycr too well to hazard an ex- 
}>ostulation n demur; and tbruniug now ojid then a stealthy glance of 
uneasiness and discontent through (lie window, u]>oa the*external storm 
and dnrkncs*s he proceeded to wrap his shabby cloak about his sbouh 
ders, and gathering up the money, and count iug if agniji, he consigned 
it to his pocket, and hat in hand, procectlcd silently from the room. 

\l^ithout one moment’s hesitation, (VGam, in like manner, winpt in 
his mantle, ilrcw his Li 4 over liis brows, anil uoisclcssly hurried from 
tlte chamber; scarce <lariug to breathe put it he hod reached (he open 
street; and, unobsened, took his station at (he oi^uwito aide, with his 
keen eye fixed upon the door of the Carbriis—into who^c well lighted 
passage he could c^carlv see. In this iiosition his vijdluucu was not 
long unrewarded—for he bclWd Garvey slowly enter the open lobby, 
communicatiug with Uie street—and peep, stealthily, with many a 
shrug and shiver, forth upon the wild and angry sky, wliilc he drew his 
tnufUing still closer aliont him. M last, howcveiv lie plunged into the 
unsheltered street; and O’Gara kept puce with him at the other side, 
until he saw him fairly into Mr. Coyle’s sombrp and sinister-looking 
avbei^ffe, Ilaving crossed the street, tbrongh Uie small, lozenge ^shaped 
window panes he beheld, after a short delay, the swollen and sallow inn¬ 
keeper withdraw in company with Garvey; and having thus ascertained 
to bis entire satisfaction what he had already suspected, thc^onng 
priest hurried away through the storm and darkness—intent upon a 
project, in whose execution he was resolreil that neither storm nor dark¬ 
ness, nor any other agency should defeat or dismay him. 

Meanwhile it behoves us tbr one moment to glance at tlic gloomy 
cell, in the Birnungham Tower, which was occupied by Sir Hugh Wil- 
loughby« who now sate wh&Uy alone in his dimly-hghted and desolate celt* 
His ruminations, pmnful and gloomy as they were, were nevertheless 
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dift^eeabiy iut«rtupted b) the januig prelude of bolt and b*r» which 
announced yet nnothcr tisiter. It wae the official of the prison who 
entered—and wfih a Hicsitatiiig nnil emlmimsbed manner, and a coun* 
teiianre somewhat jiale, stood m iiDeas> ^deuce at the door. Thera was 
* something sinister in Ins asiKTi and domranour which impressed Sir 
Ilugli with a fceliAg akin to dismay: the old knight looked inquiringly 
in his thee for some time befnc the oininons messenger spoke. 

Sir Mugii Willoughby sani the man, elaueing at the open page in 
a soiled anti heav} soliinic in lus hands* 

"'flic same,” said S*r ilnqh, aflirtnatUeU* 

*M 7 nder seniciKC of death fur high treason/* oontumed the officer, 
still reading. 

*'Thc smne-^-pra}, iiigetl the knight. 

Viid icpiieu'd dm on; the kings pjeiMire 
*' A\, Aj—the same,** jniisuwl the old man. 

** You know, sir,** he said, sidkil), afler a brief ]>anse, and turning 
Ins (srs another wa.t *'1011 know, sir /hiiM nnthnig to do with it, 
tilt dut> IS Old) what \on see/* he added, npologetKAlly, ‘‘I (ty to 
make geutleineiu AS /oiiifottable I'm aide, white the\*iehrre; auu 
tln\*ic All wdnmic to stav hcie as long as tlies like, tor nir )iHTt^but, 
sirjidt- *’ ’ 


S|Hak pl.unh, innii, lor CiimVs sake—hme ^011 nm ill news to tell 
me niued So lliiuh, in a tons whidi bituMcd his terrible inisgisings. 

The MAJi eMfhnJ' was a jjenjee at bis business—at least m its sterner 

4 

depaitiiKJit—for he aj)pe.iM<i niueh iliseuiinitefl at tins dircet appeal; 
mid not Kmmiiig exaetl) Ii n to Inuhi, ^lausoil taid shuffled for some 
time, in esulent oiidMiuasNmuit, at the door. 

** Yon see, sir,** he iosnmed, ader some socondb had elapsed hi bi* 
leuee; [*ni onl) under oiders uud lias no choice in the business—and 
after nil, why, we ronsf all of ns go sooner or later,} on know-~and then 
airs e\en- 

o Por God's sake,*’ said Sir Oiigh, speak the worst, and at ouce~ 
is it—is it fo-morrotr 


** To-morrow, sir, at twelve o’clock—joujost hit it,” answered he, 
much relieved; twelve o’clock, air^-^n* you’re not to he quartered— 
tbatfs one comfort, at any rate. l*he warrant is gone to the sheriff, 
sir—and it’s my buripcss, ) ou see, to let you know.” 

** God’s will be done/' said Slrlliigh, in a voice scarce audible, while 
his head sunk, and he clasped hia liaods together, with a convulsive 
pressure—God’s will be done.” 

** I’ll be in in the morntii* again, sir, at siv o’clock; and maybe you’d 
want a word with the clargy, or a scratch of the pen, by the way of a 
will/’ pursued the man; and if you’d wish every thing properly at- 
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iendtd to, and moderate charges, I ba\c a coiistii, au undertnkei, that 
docb funerals for the first qualify in the Inud, sir; and I hope jmu 
honour found eurythinq to )Our liking here, sif, wliilf you were in it. 
My wife is inakm' up the httb arn'tiunt—and it uill be fitno euoifgh to 
settle it m the monim*.*’ 

The man stood for a iiiomcut or fnu iti the doon\.i)*; but seeing that 
his presence as unheedid, ho toiborc to, say anj thing further; and 
casting au official glaurc round tlicioom, to abcerfain tliat all nas rigbti 
be closed tbc book, aud tucking it under Iih ariv, disnjqtcardl amid the 
ringing of keys ami the clang and creak of the i«ni fastenings. 


niAfTi:it \XXl\. 

rnr hi itm h 

tmn mice mote to (Inrvej, whom w* folKmtn^upon his short 
e^CUiMuu into *Mhe KmnS Ucail.** 

“Xoboch in ihe house—no sirnnarrs *1 Mi)>jinse^* asked (larvry, 
••t(uhliil), as MHiii as ha found linnMdf sale within the dingy prceincls 
wbieh acknowhdgiHl the doinuiion of l^^ter Copies 

No one but said flic hnsf, iestil> |Hniitiiig wilh his llmmli 

tnunrd his lielpnmtc, who sate, ns iisnak doling in her elialr -und a( 
the same lime shooting at her n *,laine of ihe hinekest uinhgmU ; ''no 
one Imf the*— and lies oin tfio nmu;i ; for, of nil the Inna stone spawn 
that 1 mer eumc m’H>>s, t<ial same sheHlciil Clogs thoun t'uise ^hcr,” 
he eoufmned. wa\ing energitie as he ]mM*ee(Usl; have no rest 
night or dav with her, I dare not sh^fqi in the Jiousc alone with her, 
without lock and barbotwivn in»—the murdering hog, it's but last night 
I had a tussle with her tor tbc razor, or she’d have had mu in kingdom 
eome, like the dwtor, I tale it—-as it is, she’s scarce loft a linger ou luj 
hand, the shc^biitchcr 

As he thus spoke, with tiueident emjihasis, he sho^k the incinber iu 
question, swathed about in bloody rags hi deailly menace at the slmflberer. 

** Slio’b set her bcheming lieadjiicce to work now, to fiuii out who it 
ib I have got above—but you nmv as well let tlTat alone, mnrdermg 
Mag, for as hould as you are ; you may—for if you’re determined, so 
aw I; and have a care^for long tlireatening comes at lost—and if you 
put nia to it, Ill go through with it; and then, who will you have to 
thaok bqt }’Ourself, my doling?* ^ 

As he thus apoatrophixed the tipsy sleeper, he busied himself in 
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iriiytniiig tlio raudks nud uiddug liimsolf ready to accompaxiy Mr* 
Oanrey, by throning on his loose coat; imd this done> the two worthies 
began to as(*cn<V the crasy and darksome stairs—sometimes startled by 
the tampering of tlie rats down the shadowy corridors, and sometimes 
more awiiilly by the roar of the thunder. Altogether, the expedition hod 
in it sonietbing so* strange and even so ghastly, that Mr* Garrey, as he 
followed his ^ilLunons-lookicg conductor through deserted, damp-stained 
lobbies, and up half*rottcii stairs, to the chamber where the helpless 
victim of \ioIetiec nud rillaiuy \vns lying, felt himself growing indescri- 
bably nerrous and unojDifortable* 

^^'Didn’t }ou hear a step on the stair,” asLctl Coyle, pausing with a 
look of something be In ecu wrath and horror, at the door, when their 
dreary niinklo fcnniriatc<l; lush—listen.” 

** No, im, God hlcs^ us aU; no, nothing of the sort,*’ said Garvey, 
hurriedly; ^'comc lure <(uici—don’t keep us standing in this cursed 
place all ni^ht; turn the kej*, «will )*on, and let us in; see, let me in 
first,” he added, gla: ciug nervously Wk into the darkness; ** though, 
egad, no—go on v ourself, tlie lady may l>o—God bless xi\, she may be 
deads I hear ihi sound within* eh 

** Well, whut if she i*,” said (k>jlc, with an ugly forced smile, and 
a rcat shuddt*r, sure luopiug Molly’s there, at all events, ami she’s 
not dead, I take i(*” ^ 

He tnrued the key in the door, and they entered a wretched damp- 
stained Apartment iu the further end of which a door stood partially 
open, and afaiiit li^ht gleamed through the aperture* Treading cau¬ 
tiously, he scarce knew w (’mie led the way to the chamber of sick¬ 
ness, perhaps of death. 

Caweriiig over n wretched fire, sate the half-witted girl, the sole at¬ 
tendant of tl 1C unhappy lady—a pale, withered, smoke-dried creature, 
witli smirched face, aad filthy liands and arms, nmttcriug and jabber¬ 
ing to herself, and stealing looks of idiotic malevolence and jealousy 
toward the intruders. . 

“She’s aslcc})—aslcq) only,” wliispered C’oyle, pointing to the bed; 
** the coverlet moves with the breatldng—see it; but Lish!” he added, 
grasping Garvey by the arm, “ I do hear a step coming—if it’s flesh 
and blood, it’s that rip of bell; slie’s at her tricks, hisbl here—sure 
enough, here she comes—-she’s rcsolvctl slie or I moat go under the 
daisies, the red burning villain.” 

Thus speaking, Coyle waddled swiftly to the outer door, and just as 
he passed it, and took his stand upon tlic lobby, the tall form of bis re¬ 
pulsive help-mate glided into the passage from the stair-head, and ad¬ 
vanced, with a slight degree of unsteadiness, and with many a sinister 
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grin and toss of the liead, carrying a catidlo in one liaud, and^ as her 
husband descried, much to his uneasiness, a case knife in the other. 

*'Well/' sold Coyle, iu a tono whose gnxftneA but imperfectly dis* 
guised its trepidation, *'what in the fiendN nairfr are you after ilow f 
did uot I tell you to keep below, eh ? did not I wani you aguiisC this 
floor ?—yes or no V* • • 

An' who cares if you did,** said she, ^tli an omiuous grin, while 
her face glowed absolutely scarlet, with the combined excitement of 
whiskey and wrath, ''why you lump of gallows c|uiiou, U it for you I’d 
turn drudge iu my own house f—do you tliiiijf: I’m afeard of your 
knucklf'S, you cowanlf A}e, shake your fist as long as you tike, 
hut dar to touch me, as much as*with a finger, pud tlmt minute TU 
let the light into your paddens/* 

As she thus spoke sbe continued to advance, audwhciibhc come to the 
coucludiug threat she flourislie<r the knife and tittered a kind of hiss 
through her gapped aud carious toothy which might lm>c rivalled the 
sibilations of an awakened %4>er. ^, ' 

''Keep bac^, I tell you, or I’ll make sou/' he ejacniateil, with all 
the Tchericnce cif fear. ^ ^ 

Keep back jonrscl/^*' she cried, with another flourish of the wea- 
pon bhc carried, ''keep out of my way—l»ack with you, for into«that 
room ril go thib night qr 1*11 know the reason why." 

As blic spoke the sirago adv'anccd with au infental glare ni>on tlio 
unwieldy sentinel, who watched her motions, in rctiii9i, witli a goae of 
mingled fear and rage. As sbe came iip to him ho propped his broad 
shoulders resolutely ngahibt the* door-post, and drawing up his sinewy 
leg, received hi't iijiou his clouted lieci with a kirk, so well aimed and 
vigorous tliat slie reeled 1^'k to the aid of the pa^sagCj and stpod, 
with lack-lustre eyes and U>id face, gaping and gasjniig against the walk 
IIo, ha! take tliat, young woman,* cried he, with brutal ctultation, 
^*your tongue doesn’t wag quite so glib now, Tin thinking.'’ 

Ho was interrupted, however, before he could complete hts triumpliaot 
apostrophe, for, rcco%'eTlng her breath, the enraged and murderous 
hag hurled herself rather than rushed upon him, and dashed the knife 
at his throat; it ripped tlie skin from bis chin to hU ^ar, but nothing 
more, and, scarce knowing what be did, he swung lier from liim a^inst 
the side wall, and then sprung backward to secure himself from o repeti¬ 
tion of the assault, behind die door* Ere he cuuld close it, however, the 
drunken beldame had thrust her head, shoulder, and one arm through 
the aperture, and with e/es whose deadly gleam lent new vigour to bis 
terrified resistance, while the seins of her forehead aetualiy stood out 
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with the prominence of knotted cordogei she tugged and strained at the 
dooV with the frenricd cvertiou of a strength which tasked that of her 
bleedin<; spooM to the uttermost. As thus they strove her foot slipped, 
and she woiihl Imvc tdllcu arro*»s the threshold had not the door closed, 
with the full ])icssurc of srholc strongtli oiul wciglit, across her 

neck, and held hci thus snsiM*ulc<l and helpless. Setting bib knee and 
his sitetlidcr still nioic firiiily against the jdaiiks, he strained the 
door with strangling pressure upon the throat ol the wretched woman, 
watching the gradual blackening and qtiiTcring of her frightful face, 
with an expression ha]f vindictive and half lion died. 

'MiCt it go man, let it go CojU*/* cried Uancy, who baw enough to 
fill him with horror, let it go, I ttU you, for (iod*b sakr,'* and in the 
impatience of hU tetror and iiresolution* he Actually wrung bis hands, 
and danced ui>ou the floor* *^(*o))e, t’oylc, arc you mad ? don’t yon 
^ee ^ bhe’sblack—she s dead; let go—its imiider, 1 tell ^ou let go.” 

(^ylc, mcauwbilc, kept staring with the same cvprcssion, at onrema* 
lignaiit and ap]m1lcd| upon the gnpimr, livid lace ol his victmir while he 
still continued to esert the wliolc picbsure of dead]} weight. 

And this scone (f hutc nud murder, oimcUul at the very ChicshoM 
of death, and under the awfid voice of luaveus tlunnUr! 

“ ^ hear voices, and slops t*io, voiets mid stops —Ihev ait coming,” 
died (hiivcy* *M*omc bcic MnlU—iiiopitm Mollv—(or (h*d*s sake* 
Moll), hear witness ; I hail nothing to do with it. t V Ic. remember if 
waa all Vour own doing , m\ giMKl little incciousgnl, >uu saw it all. Oh! 
niy <iod, is tlicie no wnj out- is there now i) out mid, as he sfoke, 
he rail and rniuiungedmniiri the imnii. in the vain hope of fiiiduig some 
mode of exit. 

(’03le, meanwhile, luaid the appronehin^ boinidb* in breathless 
alarm he retreated from tlie fatal door—down fell the hideous burthen 
which it had sustained—the kaecs drawn up to the chest in the last 
mortal ^pasiii—and all btill and grim iu the flight fid black ncsb of 
death. 

** Tliej're coming,” lie muttered, with mi oath, ** Margery get up- 
gel u]i girl,” he continued, thrusting the boily with his foot. ^^Hell 
and death she’s ^ne—slic’s done for; lend a Land Gan ev, you helplesx 
niulT vou, lend a hiuul and haul hor under the lK*d!” 

It wa^ too late, however, for any siu 4 i piecantionar) measures. 
O'tiaia, aecompauied by half-a^oseii musketeers of the militia, wcie 
now ujion the passage; retreat or eouecolmcnt was alike out of the 
<)uf*tion. The arrest of the murderer, and the delirerance of the im¬ 
prisoned lady, were already virtually effected. 
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Xi2XT momuig (^aleb frookc, lu»» wrbiklcil farcheA<l ^urmomitcfl In r’ 
%chct cap, from utuler wliirU a few ^cant \?liitc loek^ escaped, nud In> 
keen giey eyes peenug thmiiglithe a|>ring s|>ectjic](s sthich^nipre^^fd 
bis nostrils, at a letter s\Ijieli he Ii«id but just 4>|iene(i, sate in Ins u nnl 
ehair of btaie, Iwfore a desk piled uiih]Mipcrs and pimliments. Dweelh 
opi>osite to him, and almost ns gnmy ns the dhicpr wainseoating of the 
dark apartment, sate his confidential dcrR—a lank, sfiireh, smirli- 
mouious looking genUemnii, somewhere aliont fiftv, and wUli n slight 
bqiiint, uhieh nuuIchU face mi} thing but a ‘^Icder ofreeonitiKiulntion/' 
This sallow anti somewhat aimskr looking ofiieiab pm sued his seller- 
nuy iiisudiistnous (ncitmiiity, and withont ever laisjog his e}cs for a 
inoiiKut, r\gept to dip his pen in the ink, on wfiich (>cension, ns otirn 
ns it oceinietl, he shot a single stealthy ulanef at bis employer's lounte* 
nnnee, and forthwith tigain np]dusl himself to Ins monotmioiis task. 

C'looke had no sooiiei concluded tlic Icttti, tlmn he shook Ins head, 
sighetl, and mntteretl ^some hnlf-doxcn bitter ejaenlatioiib within linn 
self, then rose in great trouble, nud baring taken a luiu or two up iinil 
down the chamber, exclaimed—' * 

^ t 

•'This is the sorest blow of all—the dcecl dcstroywl!—and just at 
such a timc^he Tillnnis—the luhbeis!’* 


And wUh llusc Imiken excianutions, he stood sometimes scratching 
hia head, ‘•om« times Miin,;ikig his hands the very image ot perglevity 
and dibmaj. 

* said he, at last, I all along Inul my siispieioiis ofUjat 
sneaking dog of a priest—what possessed me to flibicgHidtheui' Good 
heaven, wh} did I tiust hnn—why was I ma<l inoiigh to linst liiai ^ 
trust a priest, and vutli siu'h a i ominission! I bught to be kk*kc<l, nud 
eurseil, aud burnt for it.** 


The door opened at tins moment, and the pi lost himself, FatluT 
O'Gara, entered tlic room. • 

The constrained, suspicious, and disconcerting icception whieli 
awaited him, was so far from repelling the voting rt^lesiastir, that with* 
out awaiting twen the ceremony of an iavitation, he seated luinseU^ and 
at once opened Uie sulljcct of his v*«it. The coiiveisation that cusiied 
was long, animated, and earnest. Its lesnlts we need not heie detdil, 
Miibre if foi the present to lemark, that before it had proceeded fip 


s 
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more tlian Atc Hic * ^ud<lcu remembered a no¬ 

tice ^hicli 1)0 bad forgotten to scn'c, and nitb libi principal's pemiis- 
sioHj hurried outiof fhe*rooTn. 

* * # • • * » I 1 

• Afcnnvvbiic* A scene ofagouy^ almost 4>f terror, the last fhrrwcU of 
two beings, who Ivul been for<aiAn} a year (o each otbrr dearer Oiau 
all the norld beside, filled Sir Hugh's dark and desolate coll willi sobs, 
And jiraycrs, and bleasiugb. We shall not attempt to desetibe it. 

And uow;thc hour of noou drinv neoi—(he awful hour wbicli was to 
consign Sir Hugh Willoughby to the hands of the c\ccntinner. Hi cry 
slir ir tlic caatlc-yiird, every sonml upon the stairs, was listened to in 
the breathless agony of sus]icuse, by his distracted child ; evoy ^oulia^ 
moment was dreaded as the Ixndd of the utUocrs id* death. IMIe, but 
calm and resigned, the old man sat in Ins gum prison, whose damps 
and gloom might meet ly have foreshadow ik I the rbill shadows of the 
tomb to which he was hurrvin;;. In prayer he bad sought mnl found 
that heroism which more nobly, and far more smuci) tliau human 
pride and resolution, can sustain (he heart of ninu Ihrnnfrh tlic terrors 
of such A scene. 

fu niisorv iiorontrollnhlo, anil wildest i1cs]miri {K)or iimv wept, and 
trcmbhMl, and clung to him, mid >oblK*d,1ikc a cn^atuiehrrcl) of icnsou; 
and through thcic diea<irul moments, the hrave old niou suuvc, though iu 
vain, b} words uJ furtitiule and comfort, to culm the wild tiniisports of 
her bn*akiug hrnri. 

At length the dn*ud(s1 sounds were heard. The ill-onicned 

scream of the nisty lock, the ebrng and rattle of clmins and bars, along 
with gruff voices upon the |),issage, (lie d'or itself rolled hack, and llic 
gaoler entered ; hut oh! prftisi*d l>e beaTcn. is it possiblc^wlth a rk- 
PBILYr ! 

Yes, Sir Ilngb Willoughby, though still under scnleuee, and n (vri- 
soiier as before, is again leprievcd until the king's further pleasure shall 
be known. 

Oh! who can descrilio the OTcrwhebniug delirium of joy which wel¬ 
comed this unlocked for respite, and in (be intoxication of delivernneu 
from ])Te8eut ruin, hailed the precarious boon with all the rapturous 
ecstaej which might have greeted an entire dolivcnmcc in tlto king's full 
pardon. 

<¥ t f ,* |c 

Tlie Arst rapture of hia sudden rescue had for some time subsid¬ 
ed, and in calmer happiness now. Sir Ilngh'and lus darling eliild 
mingled their smiles and tears, ns liand locked in liaiid, the kind words 
and fond looks of dearest affection were e ^cliangod between them; 
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when iince mon* the prison Anor flew open, anil brentlile^s \>iiK i Ager- 
ness Aiul haste, old <'nloh f'rooko, supported liy (Vtiora nnd Toilo^li 
O'liiirn, stood in the seanty li<;ht vhieh struggle! tbij)Ugh (he bars of 
(he diins^on. • ^ 

My dear old patron—iny admimlde fririid—worthy knight,” oried^ 
<*niokc, vcnirce intelLicihly, Ihmngh irgiU nf unil cxtrcTue M‘he- 

nienee, \^lulc the toart«, of all his effort s, coursed one another do^H) 
his rugacd elurks, **V11 ne\cr foi^he ^du; him could you think of 
hchn; hungod, without lefting your ngent. and lioiiest, (msty, humble 
old fiiend Caleb (Vooke. \>boH» roituiic \oii iiifldcj nnd wliose fortune 
and wltuse Mdf }on hiue as gooil a uuht (o rd^mnnn<l as if (he\^were. 
in faci, A« thc\ an* in ni;ht> AiuVh) gmtitutlo,*\oiir onn- without let* 
ihvj" him know a wonl nliout it« eonfomid ii«c» (imfouml I say, if I 
e\er threive it.’* 

\s lic tlui> spoke, he vvriim; liiwdd b^netm tr^ s tuo hands in his own, 
with a \e])ciiu iice which was all Init dis|iM*ntiua« 

IluVit’a all settled, now.*' hecoiitnuied, with uuahaUul impetuosity ^ 
nil set fledyol Held ^Ihe deid—the M*tt lenient Hint was huriif, you 
know—hnf, no, >ou dont kium^^egad, I lariio^ hut no matter—it’s 
found n<^aiu-*‘tlMt i«- ii<«l it—iiiit uuattested isipy,widrh Hull onu you 
ki.ow 5 and - uiii ^ 

iieri hoiie*^! (ahli wa« taken with m» olistiaate a iU ofonighing, 
timt lie henuue utti ily luiuudligihle, and OTiura, consultiuitthe aUNiely 
ol his luarers, and nudetcmcl hy (‘nuke's deiirwatory gestures, tfiok 
iipun him tile ollice of s]Hik< >UMU forthwith, nnd thus jironvddl 

\nd in the pM*s»*na1hn .ml disrovcij of flu, dml, under (lod, 
you me iurhie d fo**yoin i *^riiiC^^aiid for moie, lor your perfect sc- 
run^^ iigiiiust < H r •« .tJ' i the e\i*eiitioii of flic sentence luulcr which 
you he. The wieiehes who «*oiispiral your dculh aimed in reiJlity at 
viiiir estate, and (indin^ that is linutid to aunt her fni \our death, 
are rosoUed to enjoy it at least durius y our life. and to c\U ud the term 
of tliis ciijoyuitnt, they, uf course, desiie (o protmef that life, with 
uliu'h it ends, lint, sir, there is niois* ^ • 

Let we—let a/f*—young ptiitlemaii— let wr,” insisted Crtwke, who 
had now* reeswered hrcuith—ami, with gentle violence, piisliiug back tlie 
youhu; ]nii'st with his o]ien hand, lie confiuurtl—“yes, iiideed, Uiere 
mure, aa he slid—a great deal mori\ I'liis young umn—lliis <'olonei 
Torlogh O’Brien, has hehaml—1 will say if, tbongli he nods nndfnmns 
at me all the while-^W//^, ay, sir. nobly. Tlie French court iiad, it 
seems, long shire pronnsed him their interest, in scckuig the reatitu* 
tlon of lus Irish ancestral patrimony—of whiih you know Gliudarrogh 
is a cliief portiom The ambassador waa prepared to press this upon the 
• s 2 
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king—but he has waived his claim to your forfeited life intemti on con¬ 
dition that you shall be liberated, imtnedtAtcly» upon bail. The terms 
are agreed to—and nt this monient, the necessary bonds are being drawn 
up. T ought to add—because the tiling tolls handsomely for him—that 
d'oloncl Snrslicld rcrpicsted to lie ymtr aecond bail—so, please God, by 
to-monow inoming you shall be ouce more a free man.*^ 

^V]lnt followed, we need not detail—nor yet all that passed between 
the lienutiful Grace Willoughby, and tiie bra^e and handsome soldier, 
uliosc proud but generous heart she Lad irrerocably won. 

Torlogh O’Briai remained with Sir 11 ugh until the hour arrived, 
nliou the prison rules of Dublin Castle obliged Grace Willoughby In 
IcA^eher father for the night; and,<accompaulcd by her woman, she 
took her Ica>c, and returned in a coach tu her apartmcnls in the ('ar- 
brie. 'riicn* we shall lca\e licr, in the deep solitude and silence of the 
night, to foxnmunc with her mvn hca;t—aitd to calm, if possible, the 
tniunlt of its sweet and bitter emotions and n^membrauccs. 

The young soldier, bebig thus alone with Sir Hugh, opened fully to 
him the pur|iori of his iuier\iew with Grace in tlic eobtle ganlon. Deeply, 
howeser, to his niortiticatiou and disappoint me at, the young man found 
his proposal cohll}, though not luikiiuUy, hstoned tu. Sir Hugh Wil¬ 
loughby had his i>ride and is sene as well as Torlogh O'llrien; and iJi 
his fallen fortunes he tould not liear the thought that his fiimily should 
be beholden, enthor for rank or wealth, to the genoro\is foig^veness of 
an htn ditary foe. llie strong and uiifasouiable prejudices with which 
he had nt first ngorilcd tkilonei (TJlrren, imd. it is needless to say, long 
since enUrelj ilisap|>«Mrc(I • but his picscat humbled jiosition was not 
the attitude in which to entertain au ofTei;, which, in his eyes, wore too 
much the Appearance of au obligation. 

I’aiaed and chagrined, thougli uot actually offended at what, under all 
the eireumstanccs, seemed to him the unreasonable conduct of tlic 
knight, Torlogh O'llricu was coustnuned to take his dcpartiue with 
a heart still troubled with jiorplcviug doubts, and dork anxieties for the 
future. 

Well, Sir Ilugh Willoughby,’* ho said, with a proud but melan¬ 
choly air; ^'to speak frankly, I did uot auticijiate so cold an answer to 
my suit; it pains me the moie that I may not see you for many months 
agaiu. To-night 1 procecsl to take, in person, the command of my rc- 
giuient; and so it is e\en possible, in limes ao troublous and uncerUun 
AS the present, I may ucser bce you more. Farewell, Sir Hugh—&rc- 
part, at least, as friends.*’ 

As Torlogh 0 *Brion rode slowly through the mooulit streets, ehowiug 
*hc cud of saect and hitter fancy, he found himself under tlic walls of 
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the now quiet Cnrbiio > aud, m his eye wandered on among the gi^blcs, 
and \ane3> and projecting beam-heads which \aricd the front of tliu 
antique structure, aometlung more than the romantic^influence of the 
mhtjr moonshine, under Hhieh the old fahiic was bhimmeiiiig, induce^l 
liim to draw bridle, nud break the rapid |)ace of bis »tced into u walk, 
lie chedwcd even thi» moderate iuotiou,*as he reached tlmt part of the 
mansion in which Sir Ilugh’b lodgings Mrc situated, and looked up, 
witli passion Ate regret, to the quaint casements, within whicli lie knew 
his benutiful (Irace was, men at that moment, mayhap, tbiitking of her 
own tilie lover. • 

At such an hour, and under bueli circiiinstances of courbi* hc*darcd 
not abk to sec lier; and uuct' mure he was abput tsi put his horse in mo¬ 
tion, and pursue his iiiebuiclioly night tide, when a light gleamed from 
an open latfb*c, and a ^innll haiul was avioudci] to clubo j(» When did 
A loveris eye ilcei^nc him I At the lint gbinpbc of the lorm thub casu* 
ahy rcvcale<l, hU heart sweUi'd in Ids l>OMim-~And with graceful gal- 
laiitrv, fie tnis'd his plumed hat. The gcsCuic laaght her eye, fur she 
lookcfl dowif upuu him^Uieu hasiily \>ithdr^*\>, and then as hastily n'* 
Ruined. Pressing Ins hniul to his licait, ns he lookM iq^ard at the loved 
hum but dimly visible, be s.ud, ill the low, thrilling tunes ofdc^qicst 
]m« don, only the woids-^^* (ill death—tilt dcaih.’J She waved heV hand 
—Iinucved fur oneiuoitient, and in the nest was gone. 

For u minute and moic he conUiiucik to ga^*, locked in fond tiiscinn- 
tiun, upon the now daTkeued casement, where he had been, but Jbi a 
nuinieiit, the loved form and face which hanuttsl his iinagiuation every 
hour, ill day-lhmigUls luid in dicams; then sighing, he drew his liat 
upon his brows with 'omething of a scornful mien. 

'‘Till death/* he buhl, **ay, till death; and unless this hand Imtli 
lost itb cnuiiing,** and he inised his gfuintlct-glovcd light hiuid, **Mxd 
nulesb thou, iiiv brave liolnnd, hast lust tby Gre^ond mcllle, death may 
still he many a uar icmuTcd; and if it lie—in spile of fate, slic bhall at 
last be mine—on—on—let us on—dinger J^ath been oiir comrade 
i.hiongli many a rough ^ear—anil if, throngli those that arc to come, 
tlum bearcst thy master well mid safely as bcfoie, then what power on 
eaitli can keep her from me—away, awa), my brave dlolaml.** 

As though he understood liis lujslor's wortI% tlic noble stood prick (*d 
hib curs, and snorting, broke into a plunging eant^ ; nor was thcrcrorie 
in nhicli the young sohher was lost for one moment interrupted until it 
was dis])olied by the c^allen&e of the scntiml at SU Jfunes’b gate. 
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A rFw nights later Sir Hugti \yiIIonghby, now imcc more a free man, 
nils pacing ,with agitated bteps the door of his apartment, adjoining the 
('arbrie* His cloak and hat lay reudy> ninm a chair> to be donned nt a 
moments notice* His taco was (mlis and wore a ohAracter of nnnglcil 
anxiety and grlcC as ui lUanUVbt iin]iAlienee he glnncud from time tu time 
at Ilia WAtoh, and listened tor the scuntl of iboMalls or of at the 
door. lie had eommuiiicutctl the nature of his cngagcincnti ^^)uLto^er 
it might bC} to no one / sinipIy stAtiug Umt buviuess \\ould full him , 
forth upon ihut e^euing, and diicctiug tlnit so soon as a geuticiiian at 
the street door* should inciuire tor he should be ut once apprised 
of his arriTal* « 

The night WAS unuviAlly dark ; and us it wore on, Sir Hugh's uneAsU 
ness sUibly increased. Dark ns it wax, he rro4|uentI> looked lium the win* 
dnws, in the >nin endcinuui to iHiiHmte its alooiiii aiul would then in si- 
Iciiec resume bis nMltfss wiilk> wUli» if possible, jiuTensed agitation nnd 
dejcetioii* lu all tliis there was anijstc?), which, honescr nuich it might 
phjue iier enriosil;^, oi hnwcsci nearly it luiglit interest cwu higher 
feolingSi Jiia lair dangiiKT aUempttd not to ])enuiate. Slie smv that 
the old knight w as TCsoUcd tliat tin )>ar]>osc of Jiis mclonehol) nnd ugi« 
tfttiiig e\pc(ittion shuuhl rennun unknowns and she sfmght not to trou¬ 
ble Uipi with iin|uirics wliieh might possibly oilbud. 

At length a sinurt knocking at the ehninbcr door announced tlmt 
a genUeman awaited High at the cut ranee. In Rilent hnsto tlie old 
knight did on his cloak and hat; took lus daughter tenderly by the 
hand, and kissed her; then, lm^i]lg gaicd in her face for some moments 
with u look of mclaiicfioly irfesolutiou, as though he were mnxTtain 
whether or not to spcsik some matter tliot weighed lieas ily upon Ids 
mind, bo liimcd abruptly from her with a sigh, and burned from the 
chombtr, leas mg her, if^iosUhlc, more thnn ocr auxions and per¬ 
plexed. ^Vu must tbll(A7 the knight down the stair-casc of the old 
house, wliich he trat^rsed witlt the liea\y tread of age, and forth into 
the dark and now coinjiaratiYcly deserted streets. A single form, 
wraitped like his own in a mantle, awnited bis* Approach, close to tlie 
entrance of tlie house. 

^ ** Sir Hugh Willoughby *** said the dfrangt^ in<|uiringly. 
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** Ay, bir; the same** answered the knight dejectedly* thank 
you for keeping trystc with me. Shall wc now proceed?” • 

If you desire it. Wc cau easily have a coaftb/* said the stranger. 

I fear you will find the way somewhat longer than you reckon upon.’* 

** Noj noj” answered the old mau^ hastily. I would be entirely« 
])rivate ; none hut thou and I sliall kuow of this Tisk* God grant me 
cotirage for the moomful—the terrible interview. Let ua on—let ua 
oil, tny good friend; I pray, thoe> let us ou ” 

Then Icau, at least, upon my arm,” responded his companion. 

The old knight acet^pted the proflfered ix^nrt^y, aud thus iu silence 
they hcgiui to thread tlto dork and sinuous >va)S, wliich, diverging 
from the high atrccl, iu a southerly direction, bdo\^ lost themselves in a 
confubcd labyrinth of narrow and complicateil lanes, amoug which Sir 
11 ugh followed the gtudance of his conipauiou. 

f Pursmng tlicir way thus sCcadlly and iu bilen^, the two pedestrians 
at leugth arrived ut a deserted and i^esolatc-looking place, where the 
street which U ey fulloncd became gradually thii^y^huht and broken, 
and At last tmuiuated iu a lonely area, in whose foreground were visible 
only bomo partially <.'onbtructc<l or lulf-nuu&us dngmciits of bouses, 
wliile behind them loomed, in a hca>y mass, agouist the gloomy, starless 
sky, the } leaked gables nud )ioudcroub diintueys of a massive old man* 
blou, uith a few senttevd uud tufted trees dimly grouped around it. 

Wc liavo already introduced the mailer to this dcsolate^Iooking tene- 
ineut—the same in wliich, wc have soon, in an earlier < 4 ^aftcT of this tale, 
Jellies Garrett and O’tinro cuntrouted, iu resoliife nud fiery debate, 
ubuut the poorh'*ari-brokeu lady, who had foumi, in her izdsciy, but oue 
human frieud. * 

'*Wc must bo umr it now,” said Sir Hugh, in an agitated wh||9per; 
fur tlie clang of arms, and the cballeuging of tlic guard at some little 
distance, borne to his curs upon the uigbt breesc^ assured him that they 
had well nigh reached the extreme veige of the city. 

Yonder is the house,” answered O’Onra, for he was the knight^s 
conductor; yonder is the house; and I should have called earlier to 
guide you hither, had it aot bceu that she—the jioor lady—was asleep, 
aud the honest woman who attemU her prayed me to^await her waking, 
vrldch I did. Here, then, ends our walk.” • 

They now stood beneath the dark walls of the sombre mansion; and 
the priest, applying a latch-key, effected their entrance, without any 
other sound that of gently opening and ebsing again the massive 
portal; and thus they Vouad themselves cautionsly mounting the broad 
staircase, in unbroken silence. A dim light, burning upon the lobby, 
showed them the door ofV chamlier, into which the priest, with a spf- 
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rovpful couatcnaiicp, blowly altered; adJ the old man, with head in* 
clintd and broken bteps, followed like one in a dream. 

From an iiin^r dooi, at the farther end of the aiwtmeut, a decent 
lookwg female looked in upon them* and, beckoning her to him, tyGm 
, osked^ 

« Doea bhe wake or bleep now V* 

Sho'a awake ever since you left,*' misworcd the attendant, in a wliis- 
per j and, with a shake of the head, alie added—mid her ncit bleep, 
Fm afeard, %vill be along one* Voor thing!—iFs nearly over mtli her 
now I** 

“ po down stairs, my good woman, and wait there until I call you,* 
bald the priest, gcntlv, for she nM«t now eousult the peace of her 
troulilcil mind, and we need to be undisturbed.** 

Without speaking, the woman promptly and reverently obeyed. The 
ihamber door was closed, and O'Gora, n*tuniiug from the bick-rooin, 
whither he had gone alone for a moment, said 

Come, Sir Hugh, she expects you.** ' 

Tlie old knight followed 1 ^ almost nicclmnicallyinto the chamber of 
death. , 

There lay, upon the bed which he approached, tlic wreck of that beau¬ 
ty of yrhtclk he had once Imxu bO proud—nil that now remained of the 
young and happy bride he hwl lo>c*l bofoudij. At bight of him—1*0- 
membered, oh, how well, through all the blighting changcb of griefs ami 
years!—the nasted form start cu u)> in the bed, and, viUi one piercing 
scream, closi^cd licr jioor tliin liaiids acrosb her e}Ob» 

‘*Ob, let me kuccl—lct,inckuiTl—help me (□ kjiocll she cried, 
btruggliiig ijieffeclually to rise fixmi tlic lit J, and, stretching her wasted 
arms imploringly towards him—** Oh, llugli! Ilugh !*’ she cried again, 
clasping her hands over her face, and siukiug forward iu the bed, with 
the u*cakncss of coming dcaUi—she presented such a tyjic of heart¬ 
broken agony and humility as must Lave touched a Stoic. 

The old roan wept bitterly; and for a long time, tlirougU his sobs, 
could only repeat— 

‘'Poor Marian 1 poor MarianT’ 

After a long silence, tlio poor creature struggled again to speak— 

Ola, Hugh, I dare not ask you to forgive mo hOHf; but after I am 
gone, Uugh, ^rill you fo^vc me then f Will you wipe away the remem¬ 
brance of all the mibeiy and sorrows, and think of the times—tlac old 
^es—when you saw me first, Hugh—the happy times, that can re- 
laomboT wit) lout remorse ?** 

Tlic old man wept so bitteriy that he could not answer. 

All 1 dare to ask, Hugh, is tha., when I am dead and goue, you 
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nil! j)OTnetimes try and thiuk of those daja^ aud remeinber me ai) it'l 
died then—died in those happj limes!” 

('rying os if his heart would break, the old mdn coaMnot answer, but 
took the cold, emaciated liaud of her whom he Aad once lored ft) well, 
and pressed it, and wrung it in his ow)i, while he sobbed and wept on* 
btill in Ulcficc. 

Oh I who could describe, what words^enu tell, the wild scream of 
fearful joy and wonder that broke from her at that touch ? 

hand! my hand! Ob, (iod Almigh^!—»bc holds my hand 
again ! 1 am forgircu! I am forgiven P’ ^ 

And AS she spoke, the fountain of her tears xfss opened, and with a 
long, deep shiver, she lay weeplbg ami sobbing, as though her poor 
heart would burst. ^ 

‘‘ Poor, ‘poor Marian,” said the old nyub still crying and wriugiiig her 
• linud as he spoke, '^yon tfce folgivcn—you ore indeed forgiven. Oh, 
M/irion, Marian, I never Uioiight to h^ve seen you thus.” And they 
both Wi^it on ^or a time in silence* ^« 

Ami Uui child, Hugh?” she said at last, hi a (one which, though 
^almost a whisi)er, yet cut liiiu to the heart. 

** Is well and \ cry beautiful; like, scry like wlmt you wero Marbin,” 
he answered, while his tears lloweil on; but pcrccisiiig that the gia&fi 
with wliieh she had trambiiugly clung to his was fast growing cold and 
feeble, he added, pressing her Imnd aj he hod once pressed that self* 
same hand iu scenes and times how different— « 

“Marian, MoriaiJ, my (loor Narimt, would it comfort you to see 
her r 

“Oh no,” she an'-werodj^desohilely, but very gently, “no, no, 1 
am unworthy; 1 coidd not—uo, uo. But,” she continued,^Uera 
while, with a most mournful humility, liavc one laSt request—my 

are under the pillow—^take them,* Hugh, and gi^c tlieni 
to lier, and wlicn you see them on her you will may Ac, some¬ 

times think of m^-andof my peniteDce, and the mercy you showe<l me; 
and then, too, may bo you will look bock, in memoiy, to the better times, 
when poor, lost Marian wore them herselt—wouH you come again to¬ 
morrow, Hugh; for I am too weak to tell you all to-night—you'll come 
again and see mo iu the moruing won't you, and though my Heart is 
brokeu—broken, Hugh, I'll cry with very joy to see you when jou 
come. You're not going yet. Press niy hand agtun—hold me, Hugli; 
oh, let me feel your hand. Poigiveu, thank God—ah forgiven, all for- 

s 11 ® 

glTCUt 

Mumniiug Uiesc words, slio sfuik gently, ycntly into sleep—it was 
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t}i4> last long sl^p ; Iiis hand still looked in hers, and the tears still Tret 
upon her long, ilnrk lashes* Yes, poor Marian!—the tronhied spirit 
and wear}* lioad"at last sleep sound and sweetly. There is no more 
sorrorT and contempt iur thee. Poor fallen lady! the pangs of grief, 
'‘tlic dreams of old tlme8» will flutter thy poor heart no more. No stii^ 
of contumely will 'CTor tinge that pale cheek—uo old remembrance, 
btcaliugUke soft music o’er thee, will ercr wet thy lids witli tears again. 
Tlio last thou wilt ct'Ot abed He glittering there serenely. Yes, hold 
that thill Land stall, Sir Hugh, and look in tliat pale face ; though it 
knows thee not—though it will never smile c\*eu on fAfe again—what 
sight'and touch will over stir thy heart like these! Could tongues of 
migcls )>Iead with thy proud heart with half the eloquence of that cold, 
fixed fare ?.^ould a ^nt*s grasp shake thee iikAhc .cbil^toufih af that 
little hand ( 

Hour after hour, in tlie silent chamber of death, by the side of that 
last sad relic of licr whom he had ouco loved so proudly and so fondly, 
sat old Sir Hugh, h^^Uess of all, save the yearnings and the grief that 
swelled at this 70Tiblc<I heart, and the remembrances that gathered round 
him like a drean) as he gnsed on the btill oud mournful features of the 
dcml. 

« f* ♦ Sr * ♦ 


'file same morning snu that shone upon Sir Ungh, and marked with 
its rosy greeting the {tale couch of death, streamed upon a very different 
scene by the old bridge* of Glindarragb. 

It was the first partrug of n young and beautiful girl from her hns- 
baiul i and that husband—wh ni, gentle reader, will you guess him to 
hare been? Who bnt I’orcy Neville. Yift, Percy Neville—at last coii- 
•.trainfd to bid, let us hope bnt a brir/, farewell to his lovely young 
bride, sweet Phehe. How often lias be stood, with his foot iu the 
•>tirnip, and liow often lias he disappointed bis impatieut steed, to 
return, and snatch ouo last word, one last kiss more—to breathe another 
assurance, ferveut and tender, of speedy return and tmehaug^ng lovo— 
while, one hand round her waist, the other locked hi hers, he looks pas* 
siunatcly into Ihc dark, tearftil qrcs, and pale lovely face, of the simple 
rustic teauty he has wooed and won. How many a fond prayer and 
loving ^ord her soft voice murmurs, os her little head lies so trustingly 
buried in Ids breast. At length, however, the last of all—Ids last 
words are spoken indeed. Away he clatters, still turning as he gors, and 
waving his hand, iu token of adieu, to the weeping girl, whose fond 
looks follow, until at last the distance hides him ; and he is gon^ 
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CHAPTEa XLII. 

LOTS AKD OLOftT. 

ft 

Fast as old Time sweeps iu liis swarlh, f^li woods and flowers 
spring up lieneath his scTthe.—Old actors pass away and ara forgottcUf 
and new ones take tlieir places. Thus> the cur^ut of our tale flows oii» 
we Ins'* sighii and raayhaji for c\vr» of many a familiar peisoiiage 
and place, wliile strange faces aifd now objeeft ;ibe around us, ns we 
drill ouwnni toward the close. A year has jmssed—^the sunsliine, 
nad the nuns, aiul winds of a long year have fallen upon the grave of 
♦Lady Willoughby. Mir Ilugh—landless uow anil homeless—still, with 
Ills flur childj dwells in tlic some li^dgiug where we saw him last. 
To Attcflipt t i ica>o the city were, under ci^st^iig * circumstances, 
A daugoroua,ef not an hupractieablc untcrprisis Stem proclaaiatious, 
dictated by the dread uigciicy of the impending crisis, ^nd enforced by 
the |)roTnpt ami atrocious sanctions of military law, restricted all su8« 
pected persons to the immediate ueigUbourlmod of their dwellings, and 
in the majority of casesluul even placed them untler the rigours of ao« 
tusl imprisouxncnt. ^ 

U were difficult indeed, to convey ou atlecjuatc Idea pf the intense and 
agitating excitement which peirndod those of every class, who, cither 
Ittin UiKScssIty nr rho>ce, were still resident in Irclatid, during tlus season 
of doubt and danger, wber the crisis of that awfld martial stru^le 
whose issue was to determine tiic hopes and fears of all, was obsjously 
at hand. The imuiinent proximify of a catastrophe bO Aomeutous and 
Miicertaiu stimtilated and darkened every altcruating ^lasbioii—the ha¬ 
tred, the ambition, the suspicions, the hopes, and the alarms of all. As 
the struggle became more distiucUy a military one, the ravage spirit of 
martial despotism more and more uncquivooslly characterised and go- 
denied the whole policy of the Jacobite executive. The extremest seve¬ 
rities were practised, as wc have said, against the defenceless Protestants, 
whose creed was absnmed to be a sufficient evidence of their Whi^ predi¬ 
lections ; and these severities were aggravated a thonsand-fold by the 
licentious violence of the half-discipUned troops to whom their adminis- 
tmtioii was committed. 

It wa^ the eve of ^ie first of July, 1090 , that memorable day on 
which was fought the battle of the Boyne. The old dty of Dublin was 
now cozpparatively deserted. Scarce a red coat was to be seeu in its 
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gloomj and shattered itieeta; a handful of mQilaa kept guard at iha 
'Cajtle> which had sent forth its lnng> with all his goo^y company 
gaoerab and coortien^ other to take an adire part in the long-deftn^ 
strug^K or to witoeaa its iasoe as apeotaton. Theatillnaaa andlangny^ 

* of the town, contrasted with the recent hubbub and taattl»*;^tending 
the transit of tbonaands of state and reckless soldiery,march 
to the scene of denger, had in it something at once drpfoMng ani^iiu 
definahly exciting. Upon the fortunes of the covddg batfl e eacdi pari^ ' 
ftlt that their destinies were suspended. The hushed end agitating pre-'* 
▼alence of a suspaisej which came home not only to the aoldkr and Ae 
P<dltUoan, but to erety private man, in the shape of alarm for his pro* r 
party and his safety.^pervaded everf street and dwelling, and clouded^ 
every countenance in the city with awe. Business was entirely 
men kept restlessly to-ing and fro-ing, and grouping together hi 
knots, goasiping at the street comers, mlow tonec, and laughing 
ly, in the almost hysterical excitement of the crisis—the Ioiig-looked*for 
oribis, that wasr now at lost, in fearful earnest, indeed, present and npon 
them. » 

A tall and singulArly handsome officer of dragoons, folly equipped in 
the splendid uniform of those days, and wearing in bis face an expreiaion 
at once lofty and melancholy, was, upon tlie night in question, ascend* 
iug a dark and old'*faAioncd stair in the city of Uoblin. Uc paused at 
a door, »hich opened foom the first landing*placv. A feeling which he 
could not for a moment overcome, held him doubtfully at the threshold. 
He entered, however, and, raising hib plumed hat, and shaking back from 
his noble features his long block liair, Torlogh O^Biien stood in the 
presence of Grace Willoughby and her iatuer. 

Ho[W did her shifting colour show the beating of her little heart, as, 
between smiles' and blushes, she greeted her true lover! How did the 
soldier’s eyes, with tbf passionate fire of his own fierce and melancholy 
nature, requite her softer looks I 

^^8ir Hugb,” ho said, having with a melancholy smile returned the 
old man’s greeting, in langosge not less generous, it is long—to me 
how bug!—since 1 have seen yon, and it may be long, very long, ere I 
see you again.” 4nd he glanced towards the fiur gjrl vrith a fondness 
all the* more tooching for the stem and haugh^ beauty of his face. 
‘I have but a few hurried moments to stag^here* 1 caimot, and will 
not, waste words. What is so near my heart must be spoken—spoken 
perAance, wiA a soldier’s bluntness, but yet with the feding that all my 
hop^ my hipptaess, are wound up in your answer* rTou remember^ 

foT|p)tten-KK- on j^Salng wbeo J «iw 

> Urt. Sir StiRh. ^ triTid feeling, tjt oonia 
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]cad Torlogli 01)ricn thus to sue on in spite of a rcpnlsc. I Io\c your 
ilnngfater—Mistress Grace*-*! lore her dearly—despcrotcly~witli^ all 
the lore and all the loyalty—with erery feclifig» and pasuoD» aiul 
thought, and hope of my heartsay« if I ontliv^ to-morrow's lettlc, 
will you at last con8cnt> and give her to the fondest and truest loycr that • 
i^ver yet in honour and devotion suctl for the hand of maiden 

Sir Hugh was shaken, lie looked at his daughter, and then nt Ihe 
iiohle face of (he handsome soldier, and then oiiee more at his own lo\Chl 
fluid. ^ 

Turlogb^ Torlogh O'Brien, she hnshceii iny only child—my darling,*' 
he f<aid at last, in a brokeiMOiec; and the tearb, wliich the dai^ers 
of adverse fortune Imd ne\cr yil urnng from \nS pes, began to gntlici 
thick, and cour.,ed one another dfmuhis fniioweilelKeks as he {Hike— 

“ She hos been (he (nnnfort. the slay, the pride of mj oltl iipc, ‘•lie lus 
hcen, indooiWmdi'cd^gfsxl chMd to me, und^jf, Oieloieb vui» uliy 
dionld / mar her hapjiiuess or yours, ^ Let In r, then, < lioose nou ami 
for ever ihr herself.” ^ • 

“Grace, dearest Grace, jouhcni linn,’* said 'l*lulo{,h, po-^um.dilj 
tymin^ to hei : ^^Say Imt one noid. fleigii bill onr ouile , loiiseiii but 
by a look, and d(*nd with jo) the hcait tli.d low von UflU Uk heait th.it 
lij to inoMow iij^ld mo/ Wwi no luon* ** * • 

The l.e>t viords ol lys ap|ie«il smote home to* bor (ine Ijcail--tho 
bashful stiiigglcs of timiiliU were over in a moment. 

“Oh, Toriogli, Tot logic'** she wildly cried; and, pale and sobbing, 
Ibo light form of the noble m n momi*nl, lav luubd JoikIIv .uid 
tinstingly to tin be,of oi Hit .oMiir. 

MV nce<1 not fdlow t* ih t^osc th.tt 'iiiriied but tvciitfu) mUrvhu, 
nor say hou ibe old inim kissed his lieaniifiil and blnsliTni; cliild ^ I fiw 
fondly ho blessed them liotb, and how he prcssetl their Ifbads togetliei. 
After many and many a foml faieucU, at last hr ^was gone, in<lfK*d; and 
(vcutlio receding clang ol'his elioigcr's hoofs sank into sileiuc. 

Thus Toilogli U’Bricu, iu wild aud happy costacy of triumph, rotlo ra 
jiidly towards the camp of King James and never thought the while 
that fortune may interpose “full many a slip between the cup and iho 
lip.** 

While Torlogh O’Brien, thna absorbed in glorious reveries spitrs on- 
waid towards “ the tented field,*’ wc shall arail oursehes of the intena), 
unu illiiig as we arc to interrupt lus entranced and happy silence, to lay u 
lew woids touching the progress of cvcnls, which, wc tru'-t, way suflicn to 
give tho reader some general notion of tho actual stati^ of tbin;*,s at the 
period at which we have now uken up our Ule. li; liowfvci, ab is by 
no means impiseblc, the gentle reailci cure warvcllondy Uttic for such 
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tlis&oHnfions lircnn < asjjy escape the pre!»cnt by wlial fcclmically 
torthcil *' skippiii}^ the MO\t chven <jr so lines. 

Tin* pre'sCBce of* Willinui's jiowerfid and spleudirlly-orgnnixed 
nnim in the Nort}i.*nn<l the nrmnl of the Prince hiniself to take 
fbeir hend, had HthimlntHl the lie«*e e\eitemmt of the ooiinlr), un<l 
inteusifieil lij the darkest fiiTl>o<ljn}r* tlie imetemte nmlignily of 
old fend^ and joalfinsies. The e\hnusting fiscal CNertions sshich the 
state nas forml to iriakc, the pros!ration* or rather the min nf all 
tradis tli<; peneral negleef of tillage and the fiiglitfnl nnsfe csim- 
mittcdh\ the ntpimi'ccV had aode\ast at cd t lie conn try, that famine^ and 
ils Vtcmhnit pestilence, threatniiih niih the iiuadincr snord, to'nm- 
siiunnate the (lesolnt|uft of the lonl.* 

In addition to all this, the cniiv of tin' nnfortnnafe James Iiad ^ii>- 

taiueil s<)re losMnoiT diieeth still, h\ nniltitiidiiious desertions, ^liieli 

• ^ 

transferred ni t lei ad intieh oflheeinttn and ‘njlnenei^ of the Jaeohitt 
imrly, to the enmp iif the imiulei- With i\w e\eepti«iiis, indeed, sim 1» 
iipostaeii*s neir onOiiutl to iiie>i orM^c mdo. te nnportuner vlnhilits ; 
hilt Jfiithe tl.n(or^^l(nu’^<r nidn'dicdh despjenhle, di^u i«'[e>ird the 
laithfiil In ihiir nn^dki^. :nil alMosi huartahlr carried nlih llnan in- 
telligtoee of (he \>cal le s.. the nppr«iien ion , and the plein of their 
former nssiH*>'n s, whuh ]Mtn»s! telnahV lo tlv h opnouinf^. 

kinmi;; innin hHItV oiei*, ^Mist'inreli had^pls^id his rnal amstcr 
fdsc , * tajinlde of 4iilhnda nu •uW i*h» h, and plilr^nnfie, hi>eaU 
Hilations y\KYi iiijhii ^hI In |Ki'»«itai> aed nuJ ne :uhl, ini'sarnud hy 
pairiolisoj. Ilr nr d'sut tjj d ilienhu •» of ih^ Jaeohile c'lose. nod 
iu'ighh<^> the ehaiiecs v.illi (lie iec^t sirnliin, it sconni mil to liini In 
desert at onee, and ni ih set he miglif iifike a iiie/it ol^ii doim; (i> llr* 
jiarU^in Mho^e fa\our the nilds •eenied imiltiphin** e\m •h\. 

King Williunfs cain)) oreiijned the liJng gmtiiuK njHMi the norlliei'ii 
’"ide oftherher. T^u* Iicwf''' iiuirnnn' oftlie hniatl-hmislcil Hojne 
filled the stirlcss air hetn^in the (nni great armies, ehose prowess wa*. 
ne\t <la} to detennine the fate «'f the kingdom, and mingled sndl\ with 
that couflnenoe of petty sounds ivhieh, like the solemn nmnnuriugs 
r)f a mighty tide, orcr-arclies the myriad gafhtTings of lirina: mini. 

A sultry ^mnnier’s night wrapt the wide landscajic in darkness. 
The of William’s s|iU*uc]idly appointed army spread Hk'* « oniuass 
city o\er the niidnlnting gmiiucl, and thetUisky fires, at intervals, glareil 
strong and rod upoifniilitarrforms, and mnnhton vraggons; while from 
mToss the river, far away, eamc the softciMtl sonnd^i of shouting, and 
thciiiillcn roll of drums with the nimble of ^rovi^ion cars and the 
faint rknr call of the tnunpet, incessantly filling the air with the 
ovidencCB of the presence aud preparaKon of the hobtile army. 
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II now nbrtul the hour of twchc, wlwu, as lirniest Sion U*lls ms, 
Willmiu of Nassau, liis vamtl ann in a sling (for he harl bnt (linl 
1 non ling, nhilc vcrnimoUcrhig, rcoci^isl a wounc! wlvcU had well iiigb 
pro\c<1 bis Iasi), monnicti his war si ml, iind Arrompamed h/ his 
slafT, Among whom we letstguizc, nniid the <lAshing horse me it, our o]<l 
frieiKl lVi*cy Xp'illc, rocle forth in pmwii, ihrougli ttlie camp. The 
giiiint, beiuing torches, loilc wilii llicm, aufi (bth nnder the Imid illu* 
miiuUioii, elowiug duiKih cm Inssiug plumes, aud Ibishiiig upon Imu* 
iiishod inuiAbses, ihd the murliAl casalcade Iruinp onwnrd—ifi piogrcss 
marked bytbemcWj glare ll at criinsoiiccl the an nlio\e them, and h\ 
Ihe stein lui/ras orcvitisl welcome that ^reeled tlie soldier kme, nhei* 
e^cr lie appeared. • • ^ 

Tlure was an oDiecr, a iii erne of Kue; MMlianfs leaimeiifs 

ol (ha^ooMs, With ]>lMined hat and hull' csial, siAiidiiig h\, as Wilhum 
*]}' Nassmu neeonipaiie i liis sfafF, llms moscfl cmsvnnl fhioiu*li ilie 
camp npon the moniumide iii^ht to which om hde has hrouahl us. 
This eH\i*li> idlicTi slood lisllessl> leamnvMiauinsI njwofisloa waggon, 
imd smoked o\i lu conieiiiplimus imhlfi*rem*e, whde a Intleied M'nuih 
In^d UmmI soiled nini. of i jCmii aspcs<t and sm.ill iiid niisi«‘lill3 dgiuc*, 
stood liuii, wuli hat in hand, and cm nest |\ iiiged Ins disregarded 
suit. In tiu* kmk, uuganih (oini, and siii^ c r face of tluMdiieer/and 
in the uouehuig mien, jud i idau*rons, \ill«uiiini>%ispiYt oi Ins himibh 
suitor, no jierson who h.id sc'vii lIe*nioiu*e, cmdd ha\e tailed to ici^cgm/t 
Miles Uarretl, and Ins now <*ast nlVd^l^cuduiii, Uaruw, 
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c.iRsi I's or *nii Ks 

Xs soon as they missed jour honour,^ said (Janej, ^‘the\ took 
me up to Uencral Lau/nn*s tent—me that knew as miieh ahoui il, IJnd 
knows and jou know, as the l>al>c iinlion), aiul il was jusC (he Wi^sot 
a shilling I wobift shot; they will I wao jonr secrctaij, and must pro¬ 
duce the correspondenee, and as jou scry well lno\f, sir, I Imd none to 
shew, not tlinl I would base shown ii, eu*u if 1 had— (lod foibid—no 
such thing, of course.” • 

Of <‘ouT8C,” echoed (rarrett, sneoringlj. 

**OfmirbC,” reiterated Warvcy, in a tone of deprecatory hinnilily 
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**hiit ill cUis case, you know, iiohic captain^ il was out of my power* 
What Imil 1 to declare ?—Mliat cowW I tell ?—Ikucw uoneofyour wrets, 
and you'll bear* me witness, Mr. (iarrett, 1 nerer tried to learn them.’’ 

‘**Y('>* you tht! try,** said tiarretl. who had reuiovc<l his pipe for a 
iriorneiif, and now for the Jir«t tiuie dcijpied a look, thongU no >ery 
nuspinfMis cine, i.]Kni Jiis jielRinner—** Yes, yem did tiy, and you fold 
idl son could; lint i found you out, and saw through yon, when sou 
llnnigUl I IruslcHl jtui, )Ou shallow iniscnsinf; hut no matter.*’ 

** I iiev *r wronged unt, Air. (vnrn*tf; liy this cross, I never uid sou 
one linp’ordi of hunn^ sir,” urged liiinry, advanciiijf nearer, and eowr- 
ing«ililMuuer in Insurgency—liesrr, sir—iicser, sonrliounur, h\ isrry 
saint III iidiscn; iins ( iicser Ihe till inoniin’i Mr* (iarrcti. if I 
did;* 

(larreU Knew ns well ns tiarscy did liiuisidf, that the ssrdcluM), slant- 
>iglifc*il (uni of Sufnu/lhnC cemensi, rilid ciiiigeck luid cursed before hiiii 
lied in esers wind he sttid ; bid he iinide no oilier anssser, llimi with a 
fiiihl and ugly sniilp to pidl a lluii slriMiii of uJauro lido the nil, an I 
untel) il Its it curled up into the dark. 

‘•Well;* said Jus atler a seesnid or two, ‘Mhey did iwMlioot sou; 
null ssind did Ihes, prayT* 

'^'rhey tossed me in a bbmkel, nobb* enptain, for a full hour,** 
sslijni|HTed the ssiTtched iimn; Tin briiisis fpnn liend ti» heel, nif so 
SCOTS I MMieecnn slaud. or walk, cwlie” 

fiurnil (iM»k )us,n|M' fnmi Ids moulh, mid laughed oiifriglis and th** 
niisertiblcs senile mature licfore liiiii evmisl to jolu in (he eechiiia- 
liou. 

•* Il ssas verj' rmuiy^scry liimis;’ lit* Slid, “1ml they kejn il up loo 
liMig -if it was not fen* that I'd Iniie hiuglusl inysi*lf, iiirleeJ 1 would , 
but 1 hey kept il up eriielU loii*', and lol me strike t!u {‘muiul evers 
lime; Vtn aclilug fvoni head to Imif. It wiis al a*ieii o'clock tlies 
liiuud me out of the ramp, wUIinul a protection, so I dared not go lo* 
wards Dnbliu, for you know all flic ^la^sos arc giuirdevl, and f could utd 
gel through nroglietlalocoine hews for the king’s—ihalis, Kiugjames*' 
-•seddiers have it, too, and thm*isnni a crcatmi) in flic comitrs, and I 
liml not a iH'nusj'a my jKickct, nor a morsel of fockl, mid only fora drink 

of mhk 1 gi»t last night, 1 think Fd have «li»l before morning_and a 

little girl ferrictl me oser two iiiilea Mow l)m:;hc(hi; nud i had such 
a 1*011 ml to isnue, keeping out of ihc way of the soldiers, for 1 was 
much afraid of one side aTtlicuther, until I knew I uas near, ubore I 
conhl MV you, Mr, (tod hlcss vim; so 1 wat hiding in buslics and rlilchcs 
the whole daylong- and nunung i\u^ was mid tliat-«:ind asfhv] is 
. Mis judge, this day. I ca< nutlniig lull a hahdfcd *>( W.| pniiyiK's I got 
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out of a pigtront^h, early thiMnoniiiig; Tin liahMeAd^ Mr. (Barrett— 
Vm staning, s»ir.’* 

1 suppose* yoiiM liko lo qiuirfpr lim with me V' M{\ tiawn, wiili 
a plensaut twinkle in h)^ c\c. ' ' 

•‘If you tloui let me, sir, I'm afrnid V\\ stnn'C—I’ll neuT Ini^ 
thmagh tlio fooil,” reluniiHHtaney, iftj}iIoria^ly; ••siiur 

se^eu oVtock yesterday iiioiiimi', I (leelpji* totnxll nexer eat a bit, 
hut ]ialf-n*<loren void potatoes not the M/e of wulluuts. Oh! ^Ir. 
(ian*cU. )rr« and tin* xxretelud nyin stooiMul •doxui, and 

eniwied alruoM to his Ah* 1 , ui the div|K‘mte eui^e.ixoni (o eatvh the iin- 
]»ertnthahle vaptauiN eje, now IKihI n|ion the gnmud, “ surexon^xon’t 
refuse im% sir—yon would mil titni me otV xod uoulil not Imxe me 
slnixo.” 

Chuveti et^aiil took his pi]K* from liU.ioontln and spitting upon the 
• gixmiid, Hske<t xxith a Wniupul Icel— 

“ Audwhx sliouM not 1/** 

w 

‘‘ Ihvtmse f Moxed joii, sir, hi all^our jdmjs ^^Ir. tJnrretl, oh, sir, 
xou mostn’hforget, ton won’t foi^vi/* replied the Inmilur, xvilhav^- 
p]/(sl entieah in tnin* look, and tone, aii<l ue«.lnit*. ^ 

••Oil* Ml. think of it~ihjnk of it nil. lememher So 

Hugh's husiiie'.« rvmeiiiher liiidx Willouglihx , did not I help urn 
exoix wax did I -.tup aux thing, and am not I ready for wUtihx.T 
xon [dense n^uin; sme if I xxa^ only yytr dog that seninl yon lliroiixh 
llnck and thin, Mr. (hirrett, )ou xxonid not n-fiise luv ii morsel of food, 
wlieii Tin famishingXVI(h hnngirf* 

•* \nd yet I luxe diot inoie iluin one dog in nix (joie, for tuinijig on 
his mastir . xxlnt do x «n ^.*lo that utorted Hain'll, enholx. 

“AViiv, Mr. tJnireti, jon don’t mean^’Xon eaifl aieun—xxhat it 

whnl IS il at all T’ cued the teirilksi xillaiii. * 

*' I'm Jmt going to shcait xou, yai block head •but ym had heifer let 
go my coat, or I'll hark xour fingers olf with my lujuer, there, thal's 
better,” said Harrell, longliK ; •‘xoii want, it seems, something to ml, 
niula plare to In* in—fhat's leavnialde enough, afier ull-*xoii shall haxr 
them. Here ('orjxiral Ford, turn ont funr of ximnueii," he eonliniiud, 
addressing that ufKrer, ‘^aiul now Mr, Harxey, il is gght tolell }ou,” 
he resumed, aller a tsnjsiiierahU* pause, anil iuternijituig his arlrfVess at 
exery half-dozen words, to pursue his siiioking, *‘its right 3011 shnnhl 
iindcr&taud that pruxibiuns lUx* uunsiiall) dcir—(lu*re eame u lung 
xxhifT); aud huugrx moutlib, oil the contrary, uniisitullx )deiity-^(liere 
another putf): tlial*\on bee, liih majesty s ofiitrrs ruiixt all, in their 
sex era! capacities, ewreise the strictest econoiii)—(another xxliifi), 
and as it hapiieus that xoii*wi]i piohahly e.it as mnvh as another man^ 

I 
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‘‘ All, my lonl general—noble, generous sir/’ cried Garvey, whom the 
frenzy of actual despair had now length restored to speech; **rui no 
Hpy, as God is iIjV witness—Pm no traitor; don't, for GocI*s sake, don't 
have ini* lilankded again, noble general. Pm os honest as the king 
liiinselt, Hsk any one that knows me. If they toss me again, it will bo 
(be dcalli of me—Pin just dead as it is.** 

** I'm m\ tliinking of any siicli thing, iny good fellow," said hU 
lurddiip, Iriinquilh. 

**Lord bless >ou, sir, my Lonl Ualiiio}, )our noble hommr, (he 
liurd and all the htmxis of heaven reiianl and prospiT jou." 

^‘llold jonr tongue, fellow, if you can,** saiil his lordsbiji, in tlie 
same even tone, and '•taring upon Kim with the same unmoved but 
singnluily repulsive eonntenunce—hohl vunr tongne, and listen 
to me.” 

*‘That 1 will, mj lord—noble pmcftil-’* ,, 

Iny good gentleman,** intcrnipUHl l«ord (iulmoy, in (lie same 
ijiiiet way, if you won’t hold yonr tongue, 1*11 make von do «o—how 
lung is it siutv you led the princeN camp ?" , 

M*( II, I sljoidd sry some twenty uiimites or half tin hour—jierhnps 
more,” said Garvev, vvliosc thoughts, just tlieii, were none <»f the 
elearw't. 

** Is the piiiuT still living f* pursiusi hi> lordship. 

*• I do sM|i|K>se he is,** replied tJaney, inoie and mon* perplexed, 
bid I knew not that Ins hie was in r|ucsticm.** 

Conie, nnms*'said the oflieer, ululc tor thetiiM (hue an imperious 
and uirasureil emphasis sligldly murketl ealm address, and some- 
thim; iiidescMlmhly intiiiiidHting oven'a.t his featmes, thoiurh (heir 
ti.uu{uilli(v renmii^ied imdi^lnrlictb *‘yuiir siinplinty is a litllo ovei- 
netul - yni rvsilK must manage (u know something: take my udviec, 
ami endeavour to rememlKT; I ask yousiiuplv, what opinion is pro- 
mnmml on (he prince's wonnd—is it mortal, dangcivus, or trilling’ 
It’s u plniu ipu*stion—/A/ manage to answer it.” 

As Vm a living man, my lord general, 1 did not so much as hear he 
was woiimled, befon* now,** rcpliiH) (Mney. 

“Hum—lia!—I see--\cry well, Mr. wlmtVjonr^namc—I uiulev- 
stnud^-vou*rc n verv clever |wrs4>u—very profound^or else really verv 
si upiil—stupid or ('onttimaeious.” 

** Mullins," suiil his lordship, suddenly addressing the mtlitarv ser- 
viin(, who was Btaiuling hy, I live, I havl well nigh fiirgot to tell 
yui to punch aiuitiier hole in the led sUonlder-strap of (he inlaid 
cuirass; see, bring it hither” And his lordship wvnil minutely into dc* 
tuils; ,uul hiuinscmichuied, he mnied encesnoro tnw,ud the parh alio 
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avftited his furtliPTOfdm, ho ottVn nothin^'* coiiluaiod hi^ lonl 
^liip, ID the same cnlin tone, “verj'woll, >«u know nlint to di»Vitli 
him ; and, sergeant, ob^r^c me«U*foro yonlmuglniit, not lioainl 
(o try him Mith the strnjuwdo—ymi inny got ^onfctliuig from hiitiPyot,** 
Gn'nt (ind—oil, ('hrhtr* orio<Ithe fmiifio priboncr; '‘nohlo, good,* 
kind, worthy gcneml, it U uot—it in tiot—oh, lioly Mother of God « 
\'hj, hlcsscd sniuts of liea^on, it caift be pjissilile,*' 

During this bnr>t of agony, I^oid Gnlmuy noilded imiMssiiTly to the 
guard, who lind Inirried the wretched man from the tent, Jong before 
lie had onncluded this incoherent api»oai, the la^t he wav e^r to utter 
to the iuerc*y of a hmunn tnlnmah i 
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'J'in: reader iniht au*compnny ns to a giMitle hnsh^clad slope, imuie- 
dmti'h ouUide the Irish eanip. lien* sloo<I the shiipte njipamtiis, hj 
)nonn> of wliich was intlietetl the terrible torture, known b> the imme of 
the stiappndo>^aii imjmrtntuni Jor which the Irish weie iiidehtr<! to tlu* 
Ftenrh trmips who sened tniibiig ihciti. The mac lime wns, as we hiite 
snid, a sim|ih* one—(snisisting of R simple beam of some twcut} iecl in 
height, planted perpcudicuUrK in the ground, with nStvnntr liotiyoiilul 
arm, little imire than a )ard in h*in»th,*e\tcndcd^ gdihrl-likc, front tin* 
top of it: and in A |aiile}, nilaeliod to the extremity of this tana lope, 
one <nd of which swung looseh to the ground, while t)ie other was 
tlrinh knotted nn ft projecting )dnir fued in thc^npriglit post whreh we 
lia\e dcsenbed, and also within hfile iiioic than a foot of the gn>und. ISe- 
neatli tliis mjsterious instrument stootl the imhtar\ lielors, to whom is 
eoimnitted the cxccntioii *il the st*nUiu*o we base hut j4isf heaisl, and 
sonic do7(ii or so of spwtators—all in high, i^imkI lininonr. and ni the 
eentre, the miseruhic prisoner himsidf, now stri)t]Msl to liis shut aiul 
brecehes—and with his lank aims tied atth* wnsts Jirinh hi hind bis 
hack. 

“ For (fod’s sake, ha^e merry, sir—uuitli\, li(nM*st gentleman.” 

''To b'^ >Mii i will, alifiM . I would not hint *i hair of vnir In ad foi 
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Irtland’s ground; Wll oulvjustgo tliTou;4U the fonsmsi that*^ all/’ 
laid the bnrlr soldier, who was now kuotHug the loose ettremitv of the 
long rope we ItAHc incutioned, with many a doubled wrench, «cctircl) in 
the ^rr<rlirrl inanN wrists, hound fast us they were behind hi*» back. 

* •‘Merry, mercy—for (imrs sake, merej, noble sir/’ re]>cAtc<l tlieir 
hcljile^s lietini, iu the mere slupcfactiou of >Aeatit (error. 

'fo be sure 1 will, aiut t tclliu’ jou?” pursued the evceutioiicr, in a 
tone ol'tlio most soothing cudcaniiciit, and at the same time making a 
hideous grimace, folhmcd hy a grin, and a wink at (he hj stmiders; 

I'd sooner hurt seK (han sneli a purty gossomi, any day; we'll make 
it usw]>lcasAUt as we can—and 1 hope doi/c find tbof too tight/’ he 
addel, as be wrcnclK^I Mu* last kiiot'elosc with bis whole 

•• Mercy, sip—nier<\\— mere)*/’ the wretched mmi continued to sob, ns 
though he had lost the power of uttering any word but the one* 

** Nniisensi*, iiuui, i\\ noiliit/al all^ Tin tetf*.’ \ou ; wc'll only giv( 
)on a hit iv u hO, just (o sliow ^on Loiuhni* uoihiii' uiorc; 1 tell you 
it’s lint hill’ at hll s[inkin’ iiboiil. Wlint the de\il nre ibu afeard 

ot^ it /fOirr/tnl reiterated the soldier, hi the same ]d4'a^al t leiiu 

Now, he’s ail li^ht, Imijs” he iisiiuiihI, (r\hi« the linnnes> of tie* 
knot with a tew careless eliucks, ‘‘he’s ipute sate, and no fenr of 
slippoig . for I would not lia\c you get a hill for all I’m worth - do ye 
mind; pull nw.n, Iko's- liti hiiii up wiib him theie he goes/* 

As he thus s]Mjke, (wo ol ihc olher Noldieis hnidiug the opposite cx- 
treuiili of tlu* 10) •*, ifiisisl the jiijiiaihd wreteii 4 owh fioiu the giouiui, 
unnl lie sniuig ii> his wtisK^ u\ n height ofidxmt sis Jut, Ills face do- 
priidiug toward the eioth, and lu> kiues ueiirh touching his ehin— 
while the utmost evrlioii of iser) tibn* was re<|iilrcd (u kivp Ids arms 
close <*u()ugli to Ills back, to {inwciit tin* at rain upon llieiu iroui bec*oni« 
lug actually iidolerable. 

Ilasing raised lum to this lieiglit, tlie K\c<l extremity of the ro|K' was 
so seciuial as to pnweivt the |K>ssibility of Ins d(*scemlitig noari*r to the 
earth. 

“Ail, gentlemen—for tiod’s sake,'' persisted the terrified tian'ej, 
“ for (rod's siike, geutleincii, let im* ileum now—-ilo, good gentlemen— 
1 can't bear it lorger, m> arms are tircaking—iuen*\, uiurei, good gen¬ 
tlemen* uieiev.** 

“ Who's hurt in’ um, mleh,'* usuuuhI the sime tmvtious jiersoiiagts 
“ (ell me, my darliii’, au’ 111 taieli litm hehaiiuur. cau’t \ vz let the gin* 
tleuiaii alone, nu’ tic not olFendii/ any one,*’ continued he, with genu¬ 
ine ImnuHir, addressing his grimiiiig (*omrades, “an’only wiint«‘to get 
up a lut, uud see what's goin* an." 

. “Thniefor you, Bryan," tesponded the'’iergonnt, who stood by, 
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\>ltb grare jocularity* ** he came here just to see whatever he couEJ, 
just as 1 may say* to look round him that a way/ aud, as he conchded. 
the sergeant* with easy familiarity* spau him (Shntly apimd by the lock 
of hfur which depended from his forehead, to tlie intense amusement of 
the 8i)cctators« • 

Mercy, gcutlemen, mercy—I can't bear it—imy arms—oh* my 
God—niy arras—mercy, men^,* cried Gartcy, with increasing agony; 
uliilc the twitclihig of eicry Hnsheil feaCurc betrayed the intensity of 
the exertion whicli talked hU evliaitsted strength; “ oh, jneny, gen¬ 
tlemen—mercy—mercy.” • 

Up witli him now, pnll awaj, pul! aaay, Coys, don't be keeufu' his 
huMonr waiting,” pm sued the sorgcmit. “ Tli^rc he goes, pull away, 
pull away—up with him—there he goes.” 

As lie spoke two of tiie soUlieis imdcr his command, hauled the 
^ rope with their uni^t strciiglli, initit th<*y hid niiiod the nuserable 
man to within about n jnrd of the puller, at tlic end of the projecting 
arm. il'lic rope by which lu‘ swung was as the rcador will remember, 
secured fir^uly at the evtiemity, in a ping ])roj(9*tiug from the upright 
^ shaft of the aihbeUikc apiiamlus, and in ^uclsa way that the living 
load which dcpendc*d at tlic other cud coidd not fall ^nearer than some 
»ix feet or so, lu the eaitlu • , 


” Morey, ineivy. Oh, my God, let me rest for half a minute,” cried 
Garvey. Mercy, gentlemen, mercy, mercy.” 

Never fear* we'll let joudowu so^n eimugii, don't be uuaisy,” said 
the sergeant, measuring, as nearly as he could with his halbert, the 
height at which the prisoner was now suspended. That will do; now 
miad the woni, when 1 su^ Mr/c, steady Imva—one—mind (he word 
—two, stead) l)o)S—tliicc, and nwny he goes.” 

At the word, the men let the ro{»c go, and the living burtlich which 
they hod so lately raised, shot dowiiwarih from his elevnted position to 
the point at vvliich, as wc have said* the w\k was fixed; there his de¬ 
scent WAS arrested with a dislocafing shork which wnniclicd his arms 
almost from the shoulder sockets. With a yell Sb ajilulling that it dashed 
with a momentary horror* even tlic fua^ of Uiocvceutiojjers themselves. 


the miserable man testified the unendnralilo anguish of the drendfid tor- 
• ture; rolling his head and his ejea arouud, in tlie ifclirium of his fierce 
agony, he shrieked forth blasplicmics and prayers in wild am I terrible 


incoherence. 


Pike him, an* put liim out of pain* for God's sake, will ycz f” cried 
one of tho sjicetator^ with the energy of horror, and wincing uuder 
the frightful spectacle. 

” Lave him alone,” arid the seigeant, authoritatively; ** stand back, 
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a boucbalf and mind jrour own hnsmoM^ or fll tuch yon a leMon $ 
stood bade, I 

Hrra jrou $pj thing to sa^ now, mister priio&er he demanded, 
stemlf, of the maaglod wretch who slowly rerohed—a spectade half 
Jtidkroui, half terrific; maddened and stunned with agony, howerer, 
he only jabbered, and yelled, and wntUbd. 

*^Ob, blessed Father, atop hia month, anyway,*' cried another of the 
lookers-on, m impresrible^terror and loathing* 

** I’m sorry I kern near it at ail, Qod bless us,*’ said a third, lin* 
gering on in Ae irresistible fasemation of horror* 

Will ye spake, darW I-^-yes or no,** demanded the srigeant again, 
** an* stop yonr bawling ^ 

Do you hear the aargeant spaking to yoo demanded one of the 
executioners, mdignaatly ; and at the same time administering a slight 
chuck to the rope, whicl, however, had no otlier effect than that of ex¬ 
torting a still more pierdng yell from the miscrat^le caitiff. 

‘^Come, boys, he's a rale detarmined Tuik of a chap,** said the 
sergeant, irefblly; ** nt won’t be scud by you oi me—so are yes ready f* 
Come alon^** re^nd<^ one* 

**Now for it,** replied the other. 

And once more, with thci* united strength, Ganey soared aloft, to 
the Utmost range of the rope's play—sonic score feet high in the lur. 
Again wai the concerted signal given—^'oiic, tuo, three!”—and again, 
with a whirr, aud a rush, and a vhock that almost snapped the rope, 
down came thb racked pnsonci, and ibchideoub torture was repeat^, 
and now the agony of the wretch—Jus sbneks nnd vnithuigs seemed to 
kindle a ferocious evcitcment among his e\^cutionei8* The two soldiers 
who strained tlfe rope, tuggid faster and moie funousl}, and the very 
c\ertio6 demand^l by the feat, seemed but to stimulate their growing 
fbry« The sergeant stormed and swoie hia enconrogement and ap¬ 
plause i and oven som^ of the spectators caught the incaistible eoo- 
t^jon, and stamped and whooped in impiesaiblc datement* 

Again was the agonize I wretch raised sioft, as before, and again sub¬ 
jected to the same terrific shod^; and, again, and yet again, was the 
torture repeated, amid shrieks, that lang st^Il wilder and more pierchug 
every moment i while at each new descent the frightful process of dislo- 
cation pciceptiblv advanced i at last, after nine such unutterable pangs, 
nature rcUesed the tuTerci, and he received the tenth and last in the 
passu e silence ot insensibility. Ctueltyhad now done its worst | the 
tortured limbs were wrendied completely round ii their sockets, and, 
from the tom ligaments, the bruised blo^ was welling through his tat* 
tered shirt, in pnrplc streams. He was uou lowered to the ground 
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ImAm tbfl gripe wti to end the lentence with the Kfr 

of the ee&ideu end ifintUeted hum of hnnenitjr whidi laj befeie them, 
hid been e^neted ibont hii throes one of the 8 o 14 jen dabbed hii 
nnfeket. and with two blowi mereifoBy ahettered the unoonsoiotu head 


lb pieeei» end thne Mcured the mended wretch ageinrt the poaaibi]ify« 
<rffhrther torment* • ^ 

TkoM, with ell hts unscropnloua pliencjr end wake^ eonningp did onr 
old loquaintoncei Oemjj come ewtuellj to swing upon e gibbet; end, 
0 atrenge ccinddencc enough, he etteined that elmtioD upon a 
oherge of one of the very few crimes of which bb wee m reality innocent. 
3^0 leate we Ganej ^re, with atrained nedt end head awry, alowfy 
swaying in the soft lught hreeMi^neeer more tp scheme or flatter,* wiA 
heart now steeled for erer against tbs allnrements of human emUtion, 
end the terrors of human power, more serenely trentm! than the hrayest 
of them all, amid the thunder, epd sbonting, end daughter of the mor- 
battle* 
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THB TotTinre of trf 


mLn»TKa tur aiToeN To nmrf^-nnnros o» 
TOBtoaa o'fleiEir 


The author of The Boyne Watpr*’ bu, with a masteriy hand, 
sketched the events of the ^omentous battle which giyes its iiame to 
bis work; wc ere not presumptuous euougb to trayerse^the pound at* 
rea^ explored by bi i, Mt ^bdl htrtf besides, ere we close these 
ters, to witness another and a for more desperatdy contested ^h^tt||jj||^ 

tUe. ^ 

Heiom we, therefor^ now to ihp fnondb whom we Layc left in thf 
gO0d city of Dublin. Early on the morning ^Ilowujg tho erents re« 
b our last chapter, it was wxrmtily known among the citisens 
eqwesaes had arrived, announcing that the battle would be fou^t 
ihatdi^* Theguards at illtfae city gates were doubkJt andthePiotcBtanC 
/UhaU^ts prudently kept within thmr homes As is usual ui cases of 
such »dted and terrible suspense, ercry hour brought with it some 
new ninioit^**some fttth alarm. Nowit was announced that the Trench 
fleet was riding in Dablin and again tliat an expreu had 
tfrivod from Waterford, and that the French troops bad effected a 
, uuBii g in England. Then again came a report that the battle was going 
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in favour of King Jaiues, and tlie Englisli wing already tuUrely 
routtd. Than it wa> rumoured that Ring Willimn was kiUed» and next> 
that he was onlj^raadeftrisoucr. Varied hj such agitating and conflict- 
ing riynours, the tedious hours of the long atunmer^a day wore on. But 
^t Icngthi at about fire o'clock in the evening) on jaded horses, dejected 
and tra\cl-soiIcd, first stra^hng couriers from the field of battle 
cAinc riding into the town. These men, interrupted at every corner, 
clustered round by little mbhs of listeners at every tavern door where 
they halted^ and pursuoil by the more pertinacious even into tbo sanc¬ 
tuary of the tap-room, speedily spread Uie umuspicious tidings through 
the town. Others, scajM and weary, come clattering in, at six o’clock, 
with news still mure disaitrous, of^ttcr dcfinit. And hence, as the 
night wore on, faster and faster every moment came crowding in wounded 
and dusty soldiers, on tired steeds, and amoug them many of King 
James’s body gitards, euithouf eithca swords or pistols, evhausted, 
saT>m;e, aud dejected. The appeanuu*o offlffTc latter ga\o rise to 
abundant spocu|,fttiuu rcs|)ccting riic fate of the King himself, the 
confusion and disoriHr of the streets were cNcrj moment enliauced by 
the contimml und desjdtu^^ arrival of aniiinuiition carts, waggons, can¬ 
non and military* baggage, posriug luccssautly through all the avenues* 
ufthcWwu. Such was the,disordered coiuhtiou of the city at about 
tciM/cIui'k at nigh(, wlicn Khig James hiinsolf came in, accompanied 
byalxmt two hundred horse, strnaghug, broken. Ibid dispirited. As this 
soiled and sombri' efligy of ntf^iy rode uuwnril toward the Castle, 
sturcrl at ill silent flisina} and w<mdcr by the gaping ciowd, aiui all but 
jostled by the dnsl-^'mcnnl troojHMs who rm^o in such disuidcr about 
him, liow stnkiug—almust touching was*the contrast wliich memory 
suggested, whPn, in all the '‘pleudid onler of a stately page^uut, amid 
the biasings ugd»nccInniAtiuiis of cutliusiastic thonaaiids, he had, but 
one short year betbro, mode his entrance into tbe sclf-snmc city of Dubliu. 
Thus dejected, and siflually dcihroiied, tlic {)oor King rmlc into the 
royal fortress, winch svas, oiler thatwiight, never more to own him as its 
master. • ^ 

Until twchc o’clock that night, these brukcu groups of horse came 
straggling, in mitinnal succession, into the town; and the Protestants 
began tp thiuk tlfat in good truth Uic whole Jacobite anuy had been 
utterly disot^aui/cd and broken, and were almost expecting the arrival 
of M’dliauis forci*s, tn complete ihuir destnictiou, when, with tlic wild 
harmom of hautboys and trum|)ets, aud tbe roll of kettledrums, the 
van of the Irish horse apjiem'cd, aud, much to Uie surprise of all who 
had witnessed the previous scattered arrivals, the whole of this splendid 
force entered the town, in perfect order. Tbes^were succeeded, early in 



rOHLOQH u’BRICN. 


tlie uiomit^> the French, aud a great )K)it)ou of the Iriafa tool; nud 
atler an ioterral of a fen hours, the tvliolr nf this force inareliAl out 
again, to reooiTc and elieck the odiauee of Willinnfs^mny, and at cure 
the city fiom attack. • • 

All this, it ib necillcss to say, kept the inlmbitants of the town in ct 
roudtaiit rtulter i»f cvcilcnicnt ami ufenn. Ihif \Jio can describe the 
agony ofaubpense in nhich |>iior(iracc auailiHl some tidings of her 
lover. Trusting in tlie confusion and darkness of ibc hour to escape 
remark, the old knight hitnbclf resolved, if jmsMlde, lu yrocuire some 
acourAto iufomwtioii, which uiight ielieve bis child und himself from an 
uiuertninty wliicli vvob l>ceoiiung all but iiiinpiKirluhlc. M iilumj com* 
luunicatiug bis desiun to her, Iib wus s|KYdtly the midst of the stHuie 
of iipioav and eoutusioo whieh he luil for so long witnessed Irom the 
window of his loilghn;. He had not to go far for the infonuatuni which 
lie (SAoteil; lor lU tl^^ door the Carlnie be siw an ollWr disuiunnt, 
wcannu the umibrni of^orhigb O'Driiifs iiginirnt. Pushing his wny 
throni^i n crowd ofglooim faiTs, and limlless of the loud and eager 
eomersuthv that aiosc* oim verv side of bim, SiPlliigb Willuiiglib) fob 
, lowul the olrjK't of Ins pursuit through the Itioh ^if fiiglitcucil and nKpii- 
siiivc inihaiis ami dusty bohlieis who filled ibe piihfie romii of the old 
tnu ; and whli the eomtiM wbub the ns.igrs of (be time alluwt^d, tiHik 
Ins SI at at tlie table ^lieic the oflhvr bud ahcitdy established himself; 
anil at\ira biief iiitioditctory gnH*tiim, invited liim to drink a pint of 
sack, at his e\])CMse. Hpite of the bu^euucss of intigur and defeat, some 
cousuleinfions—ainniig wjiieh, ivcrehmuT, si himentahlc scareity of coin 
was not the hast—indtind u proniT’f, if mif vci^ gineiows acipiicsei'ace 
on the pait oi the sbaoeer.* 

it lias fan*d ardss with sou, (odav/* said Hugh, after n tew 
prcliminaiy nmiaiks, ‘‘unless reimit ^pi^ak fiJse.*’ • • 

The* soldicT replied with a glaiuv, half sullen, half driianf ; then 
throwing his hat, with u iceklcss nb, ii|iun the tuble, In* said, with a 
careless bitterness— 

“ It has fared with us, jireeiielv as It ever fiiust, sir, with incii com- 
nimidcd by one nhu lias neither condvet nor oomage*. We have had to 
retreat before su|)crior numlicrs, but uur ntreat was as owlcTly and as 
steoily as a movement on parade- Und iiiy LonI I’vrcDunclh and our 
colunel, and >aisfield l>cea duly secoiidHi, bj —^ we would have vroa 
the country tliis day; as it was, Mcy Lave kfl iflore imii upon the field 
than wc: I pistoled two with m\ own Imiid, myself, live battle was as 
well fought AS evi v w*as field —1 care not wliorc. That Frencli fellow, 
Lnuzun, i» enough to ruin fifty caniinugns himsrif—the king, too, marred 
and xqismanaged ercryflung; almost all our artillery was last night sent 
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off the ground^ fur Dublin, here—as if expressly to diahearteu our men ; 
and then, when the fight began, the old^—; but uo matter, he'll pay 
dearly Tor it all, himaelf—it was a cursed day for Ireland when he first 
bot his*foot on her shores/* 

• Having thus deliTercd himself, he quaffed off his wine, and filled 
another glass* « ^ 

And }our colonel/' said Sir Iluglt, his heart sinking with anviety 
as he approached the question, which he almost dreaded to put—your 
roltmel—Torlogh O’Brien—a friend, I nmy lay a lery near and dear 
friend uf mine; how han \t fared with him ?" 

As willi a brave soldier," answeretl the officer, sternly, but sadly 
withal, as he glanced through the window by the toble^sidc, upward at 
the silvery summer clouds; ** he lies on the field where he fought so 
well; and no bra^er soldier sleeps in the light of that moou to-night." 

** Oood God, sir, dcarH" cjaciilatcil Sir Iliigh^in extreme agitation j 
«IS he—is he really and certainly dcatl 

** 'Ifaiih, sir-^I fear me it is bnt loo snre. I baw it, myself, in the 
Inst gallant charge—all—d Dutch fellow did it—shot him in the 
swonl-nmi; mid he was sahrr<l <lowii the next moment, and tumbled 
annmg the horsc^'. If there is am life left in him still, he must have had 
as nmm as a eat. The Dutch rabcnl was one of the birds I ha<^d— 
that’s one nmifoit. Before the smoke was emt of his pistol, 1 shot him 
as dead as that lioard «" and lie blnpinsl bis liaiid on tlie table. 

Yet if is jKissible— a), cle.ul/iM>ssiblc, aftii all, that he inn> still be 
Ining." eijcd Hir Hugh, while nfaint 1io|K' gleamed on liis mind, though 
he scat cel} dared lumsclf to trust it, lime wa^ ms own \iuele, in 
Cromwcirb time—and—as, a}, it weihuay So—muuyam.ui hasuiitliied 
a worse* luauliiig (linu that. Sir, sir, wc must not despond-^we will not 
desimir—we'll drink to his health, bir, ami his speeily rc(*o\cn ; fill, sir, 
pledge you to the health of Colonel Torlogli O'Brien." 

The soldier filled earclossl}, ob ouc who goes through some lifeless 
form, and gloomily daslicil the Hqnbr off; and Sir Hugh hmiself, re- 
suhed to tell the best teJe he could tuhis poor child—habtily took 
leave uf his new acetuaintauee, liaving placed upon the board a 
gold picci* to defray the expeiibo of their cntGrtammcut—a politeuess 
which, even at a Utcr perio^h one gentleman might tender to another, 
without otIViiding the mhs orVliipicttc. 

Tims dill old Sir Ilugli, with a forced confideDcc and cheerfulnesb in 
his look and nuccuts, but with a heart laden witli the direst mtbgivings, 
leium to his lodgings, and to lits daughter's presence. 

It wa> nt five o’clock in the momiiia, nficr the memoiable battle uf 



iOlthOCSIl (» BRILN. 


ihv Bo}no» thftt the Roman C'atholic Lord niayor^ two or three of (Ih* 
judges, and some few of the {inncipal citizens, wlio bad ospouscil tlu' 
cause of King James, 8(o<>d m a motin* group, awaitin{( the api>eAmnre 
of their royal ina&tcr, in the prcseiicc-clminbcr. • The king’s biiiRtnons 
had called tliem from uneasy s)itnil)er« thu^ ('srly to tlic castle ; and iif 
tlio rnld grey of the niomiiig's light, ignore hanl t<* imagine a drt'aner 
or Icbb inriting spectacle, than tins group of loyalists presented. Wlule 
they were waiting thus ilnnies a man of pnnctUAlily to the la^it, was 
eni])lo>ed in }mung am I discharging Iiis uienial S4*nants, previously to 
taking histiim! leave <dthe Irish iMpital. At just, hoHiver, the dispi¬ 
rited cvpcetimts in tliepresenee-idtaadMrr were lehcrevl—«the duir <i|^Hied, 
and dauic% foHnvved by two or tkrei^ iientleiiu'iuniid ofKeers, including 
rdouel Liittereh who kept garrison ns governor of the city, eutorvsl the 
aparUnciit. 

, Tlu‘ king was plaiuK, dressed*in a travelling suit, amt a cerium e\- 
prcftsioiL of hiUcrncss ateieast, with mlditioiial gimini, his nsunlly bouilire 
eountcimnce—as with grate nioroseness he relnryed Hie sdule of the 
group who uvaited lihn. There wa5 thal, m (he fallen midition of tiie 
,kiiig—ill the veiy mngintmle of his iiiisforAuie'<^ which lent a kind of 
moundiil dii>iiit> lo Iiis pn*senei\ and which, sjiite of the |H*tnlnnee 
that (lecasitnialh liioke from him, impressed the few disa)>]Hnnto<Iaml well 
nigh ruiiUHl followers^of hi« eaiiso, who stoml* hefore him, with feeU 
lugs of nielanclioly res|K*Gt. 

Gentlemen/’ said the king, after a brief |>ausc, it )i%th pU^wl the 
niniighty Disposer of events to give the victory to our enemies i you Imve, 
doubtless^ heard nln^adv, all that it eoms ms von most nearly to know. 
Uur anus hath Iieen defrnteft, and the enemy will he in ji^ssi^doii oftlii* 
city, at laU*st l>ofor' many davs havi |hissciI. It hath been onj| late— 
we s|K'Ak it in no bitterness, for juiir rase is oiiewilh\)ftrs—to be every¬ 
where ilhservcd. In Hngiand, we had an nunj^ who could have fonglit 
for us, if they woiild^bcre it is caiitrariwisi^; wc have an nnny w^bo are 
loyal cuough, but who wiU not stanci by us; the issiu^ is in either ruse, 
for us one and the same. Afatfris, lLi»reforr binng we must needs 
shift for ourselves os best wc mav; above all, wt do eomniaud ^v tin—wc 
do mplore of you, gentlemcu, in your several statio|is—and pmieijially 
you, Colonel Luttcrcl, as guvemnr of tlm^iir city—to |)rcvenl alt un¬ 
due severities, all angry reprisals,all vioIciict*s, whirli some uiay be dis- 
po^>(^-p,uhile the city remains still in the hands nf our friunds- to inflict 
upon the suspected within its walls. We do earnestly entreat of 3 on all 
to remember tliat tlii^f is cit}', and they our subjects, protect it and 
them so long as it sluill seem wise to iMTupv this town for us. This i> 
om last eoniinand—our parting rcipicsl/* 



2an 


Till' rOHTVKYS Oh 


H^re the king }iaused for a second or two, while he glanced round 
again* upon Ins d(Joot(Kl auditory, and a general iDumiurof acquiescence 
indicated the restK'ctful attention with wliieh lie was listened to. 

*^OKir perstm^U safett,*’ pursued James in n changed ^oiec, renders 
It necillnl that ue stay no lunger within our kingdom of irelami—//mrr 
sen tecs and fidelity, gentlemen, uc shall ever benrinafreetionatc reincm- 
brauee. Afakc for yoursehes such terms as prudence dictates: as for 
us, tile sad fortune which hath turned oven our own children-. 

Tlie King's suicc fnlterecl and broke; and spite of all his efltirts, two 
nr three heavy tears rolled slowly, one by one, down his fneoj and fell 
sullenly u|>ou Ids rich lacc collar. Mastering (he weakness of his woimded 
heart, witli n strong elfois, Jmiucs alW a lew moments resumed. 

‘‘The sail tbrtinic which lialfi pursued us through all our tn)ubles— 
dissohini; tliosf* mduml ties dearest to the human heartland ranking 
nnioiig our enemies e\en those most chirishwljyidWIined, hatli lell us 
but little to hope fismi the huiuanil} ofstMiigeiN. Mlial elemeucvma} 
we cxjicct iVoui riiein, seeing that our own kindred-^ onr cm a children. 
hn>e drawn llio sword ngninsi ns ? We shall, llierefmv, quit I his king¬ 
dom, Irnsliiig to the \v\n\ii of those we leiuc Inlinid, to guard rnir into 
rests as to them v^eins best: we take onr deparlun^^it ma\ be to mce^ 
soon under happier fortunes i.gain; it \m\ In* to niccl no iiuire— but, at 
all ewiits, iHaMio; wilh S*sa suivt tmd eoiisulatorv reniemoiam e (»f \our 
most loyal failli and looshnie} : and sj, to*ntlciiien, we bul mui firewcll 


all loviu'^K fireni II—fan*wi*lh'' 

Thi^nMi.is, ill the emu ln>ion of the king's hiiifaddii’^n 
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pat belie, and eieii geoeious, wliieh'touched (lie liearts of Ins auditoi^ 
with a momentar) feeling akin (o pih uiui'men admhntium Siieh us 
were foremost in the little enmd,enuipcil around him as he ilepaited. 
with Ion nl wislie*} Mid blessings -ami sereial eNeii kiu^ded and kisse<^ 
the feeble hand fnmi whieli the sivptre had In'cii so latch wrung. 

\ miiuUe nr Ivui more, and Kiie; James, an*om]miue<l hy but two m 
thns* Attriidniifs, rinle at a sbaq> Irbt iner the mile drawliridge, and 
thence along the liigb rolid to Walerfoi**, where he cmlKirkcd for Prance, 
never more to rcrisil his hereditary doiuiiuoiis. 




'Pbe d.iy timt follitwed was^u anxious fine fur the Protestants who 
reuiniiicd in the city of Diilmu; the hlncLcst luge and esaspernrirm 
per\nded the defeated* MildUiy, who iiuleaiulfiod themwl\ii» fur their 
i1isap]iointinent (disgrace il could not fairly l>c called) h\ terrlfv ing the 
dmITected and Whiggiali icaulents Mttl ht tlicir |>uwcr, with continual 
threats nf tiro and sack. The militia, who kept guard at the Castle, 
talked freely aud rxnltiiigly of the pillage and burning which was to lay 



Tonuion O*BRISK. 


is; 

iho citjr WQbtc, m ^A*iI]iaul \riil\ liis forces rould ofFect m (‘n(rnuci>. 
Tlius tlic siispci'tcd nilmUilnnfb kq>t ])CiprtuA)Iy iiiK>n the ruck ni' 
frightful nutieipatioH »ihI suspend during the* >^boli» of the nnvious 
intenal het\tecn the dejiartim^ of Jaiur^ and thoentraurc of \ 
forioMS illinni. • 

IVe|>ing btealthih fnnii their tviiicknib, the^o vbnoxioiis mmate* 
behelth nith nuiioii*^ aiul fcnrhil eimoftitv, the tumult no ns eonfu^ioll 
which tilled the Mreefs; tnoliN of 1istl<*ss* atiil deprewtl idlera of all 
raiik^ dusty strngslera fmni o\ery <*orps, and in nil the.snriHl uni- 
forms of Kia^ James\ army; carts and uain^ms hnhii uhli sfoivamid 
ammiliutiou, nioimted Inrkets ami the stntrU earnuuies ofthe Jacyiliile 
aristociury, hanlicrimj; nesttuuii 4 roin the tonn.«nidi their id 1 Vi;;h(ed 
loafU of hemits and rifinemcnf; dust niiil clatter, jostliiu^ and 
(Cossippiiiji:, glooms ori/ens fuiionsniicl lialfdinokni snldierx, Ihericd 
^senaiil), raiter^, eneches. mid l•ol^elmV uiioSlcil. niid dmddid, nnd 
cnisliod and huMlcfl m The ximits of a distcnt|K*red and dis(r.ictinf( 
dream. • • 

\U this liy ivsi'nm h.nl, lioneser, |ns»11\ suit sith^^idcd hv tno or 
three nVloek, mid the ntfri'ilited IViMi^stiints^hen^n now, in ^(huJ 
uesl, to hope that tlicir fulnr^ had Innrn, ader all, hut V.uisrli‘ss, The 
arrival of Kiup; dliains \nii{;nnid was iinaneiitHrils c\|u*ctHl; ami flic 
poor Komaii rndmlic^cifi/en>, in this untoward ri'scrsc of foitnne, 
hessan, in turn, tfi think ofsivniin^ thciiiMdves fnnii tlie wralli oftlu 
imiidcrs, whose whole ]iowrr was now rhoiight to he uppioachin^ 
within a few luims' niarrli of the town; and itian\ of (hem son;;l]t 
shelter, and found It too, hv scon*^, In the sho} .ikI lioiisf. if (he 
Protestants, 'uniu, Uywe\<V, the tables win* iKstinul |<i he (nnieil, 
for, at four oVlwk. the entile laifhile nno>, which was suppoMd to 
ha^e licen« In tliis thiie, f.ir on it, inmeh wcstwai 4 ,«ri* < aff cnl the 
Uis^M —the eaviilrs' foreiuo'^t, and Ihtse followt'd li> the rnieli anri 
Irish foot, with hands plnuii^, ujul 1 Mtinor> di>pl.i\ed, uorl f(iniKleniii^ 
hums. Ami now, indeed, the jpailif* of thedefcinele-s IVoH (nhts was 
]>itcous; women sercannd—ehiIJrcii e. ied -mtn hairerl their doois 
and windows and stood m dislraeful silenns awaifini'tlicfuerwlielnihiq; 
assault anil dost met ion whieh nil i\|Meled-iinarmeilj loiaiihd, and as 
they hidiesed, demoted to iiniiiediale and.fii;;hUid ruin mo)^ death. 
Once more, hoacvei, their fears wiu n'lic\cfl, for llie a'hf*l< army 
marched throuah the town without mm hnittiii;, until tiny had 
readied the open country at the olliir siih\ wliem tlw^i were formed 
for the nmrch, and so Crowded westwani, astounding mans a tapimr 
nlUgcr and rustic maiden with the hplcndoiir of ilmr long diavn 
pageant of martml pomp «nd riiigtng music. 
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Stilly Luttcrollf with home tJiree hundred of the militUi continued to 
keep f^rrbon for King jAmes, in the city of DubliUi and still the gAols 
And the proi ibinital prison^ converted to tiiAt use for the occasion^ remaiued 
full—i in some eases nenrly to suffbeAtion—of the suspected Whigs and 
*Protc%tAuts uhu had been an mmarily consigned to the rigours of con> 
linenieni; ami '^iill the scutincTs kept guartl at the doors—sometimes 
threateniug them with iunnodialc execution—sometimes promising to 
blow (lienI up uith gnn]>owdcr, Niid to Ik* store<l in the vaults under- 
jieadu and. in short, kc*epuig nine their sensibilities by u constant 
round of sueh praeticnl idcnsantries. 

Lntlcrell, howvier, a few hours uAcrwards, tbllowcd (he army, nud 
withdrew his guards v the prisoners were now at libeHy««*»the militia 
all gone, and thus the last seslige of James's supK*inacy had ^nnished 
from the city ut Dublin as completely ns though the sights and terrors 
of the last strange u^ai^bod lieeii but the cre^ons of a dream. 

If was not, however, until eight o'clock on the following night that 
tho fcarthl iutcireguurn which held ilic city in all the anxiety abd agita¬ 
tion of sns|>env*, was dually terminal(sl by flic entrance of r single troop 
uf WiUiain'a drag<KmH who emne, uith their otKcer, to take charge of the 
stones. A eoiitempomry writer, an eyc-tvitiiess of the seone, describe 
their reception i ** It was iinfiosstblc,** says the author of the Irish Jour¬ 
nal, *Mhe king IninM lf coming alter this could In* wek^omod with equal 
joy as this one troo}>; the PruliMauts hung almut the horses, ami were 
TCiuh lo pull the men off (hem, ns they marched up to the Cnstlc." 

Ihniiig thii'* seen tlie okl King fairly out uf the islanrk and the ucw 
one established in jiussesstou of the Irish capital, leading tVilliain's 
army Cl icanqicd close to Dublin, by the quiet ofFinglas, and 

that of his ill-fated ri\nl in active preparation for the defence of Lime- 
rick, we shall tlxfle this Chapter, tUsigning, in our next, to take up the 
personal adventures of those whose fortunes we have hitherto followed, 
under eirciimstanci's thus suddenly, and to some of them disastrous I v, 
reversed. 
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me 1 iiiii iil\i • 

Tcfu moou was now high iu the hca^Tus mul her blue light IVII Ihrongli 
the tall arches of a rfioHoss aisle. The hum niul hue/, of jhe stirrbig 
streets hut faintly floatiHl iiilu tins soleiun an A seehulcd ruin; tlio hat 
flittcil ill hU iioibcless Ciinor; Uic <(}Oo)iliig isy iumIiIciI^ and 

heekonoil from the fuue-wurii buttressi^S mul*l)^iu whiU* mists crqit 
over the grass-grown graves. TImuigh |he gicy slinfts of the (colhu^ 
niblO) a little group mmes slowly and uiysleriousl) ; two men in vluneh- 
,ing hats—arc carrjiiigiu a eloak some honvj? helpksn hurtheiii and 
biagger and stumble ilirotigli the midiilaiini: graves ns they priK^ooili 
Sce> }undcr are two others; their coats an* tlirovvn Hskle» uiul u heavy 
slab (jf stoiii displaced^luis cbsclosctl a ilark, jliurung orifici* in tbe 
^wall. See, jel again, anoUicr pair of silent ligui^s; side by side tliey 
stand beneath the luglKvrched door-way, nmlcr th^ eenlral tower, 
guarding, as it acems the cutnuiet* into*this mclundioly and solemn 
place. Never did luocydight fall ujiou two moiv; haggard and resolute 
iaecs ; bwords jiccp ovil from tbe skirts of Uveir sliort mantles, and pis¬ 
tols gleam iu tlioir bonds. Tlie faces arc fivod doutb and all iis 
silent-.»not even whispers possuig. A btningiT, looking in through timt 
btOQC-shaflcd aisle, might liavc faulted he bilitid (he s^icclrcs of the 
guilty dead, re euarting sonTc of the daik and fearful scenes of (he 
life they liod letl, in ^hat <7liostIy and desolate siK)t. 

•b V * * * a 

About tlic some time—scarce a stone's throw away—an curnest col¬ 
loquy engaged two men in close debaU*, whose gist and ]>urpobe nearly 
enough affected those silent figures, whom we havc^ust si*eu iu the 
ruins. There then stood, at Uik tire lejrtheruNidc of tlu* cit.v’, lunong 
the scattered dwellings of a broad, winding street, alovrly stuntiMl inn, 
with a thatched roof, and projecUiig upjvcr story, half barn, half 
house. Witluu was a broad, earthon-tliMrcd chanibi'r, wLoro dwacns of 
guests, of one kind or auotlicr, were talking, singing,, eating, and 
drinking, with small regard either to the criticisAis ur the convenience 
of any but their ovru cs]»ecuil knot of coni|mnious. In the rear of tliis 
were several deserted Stables, tlie lofts of winch had i>ceu converted 
into a sort of couunoii slco]iing ward, for the jioorcr freijueiiters of this 
little inn. A few buiidkw of musty straw supplied the bedding, and u 
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wallop or saddle, fnnushcd tliu luxurtously-di^poscd \yii\i )>ohtcr and 
pillcw at nnee. Strenuoicr the floor of this dn^r)* dornuloTv, lay 
some hnir*do/ei^ timl’inortaU; some suoruig in pn>fomul uneonM'ioiis- 
ncss» c^tlier^ ki*|»t awrka by tnaiiy an AJi\ious Uioiis^lit fur tlic coniii>g 
I morrow. Among tho^c mIio ^Ie|it» was a htnut and gloomy ^looking old 
nmn, rolled in liis tlirradbarc o^oak, liis head suppoitcd upon a scanty 
bundle, tied m A handkerchief, and his deep, stertorous brentliing Us- 
tifyiiig Low soundly be bliiiiiliercih Ou a sitdden be started up with a 
louk uf tmor> and goring Into tbo iLirkuess of (be elioiid>er, witli n 
ni onn i i ig shi idder— 

(iodi oh, (idcl! what dreotusT* he umtterHl nt Inst; and 
rising blotviy and dejectedly, for lie Igirctl to disturb bis ooin]>iudnub in 
^wndchcdiiess ^ho wen* likely to resent siirli an Jinusioii of tlieir repn^o 
with A >ioleiice pro]>ottiouAte to the \alnc they set m|>om this, (heir 
holitiiry luxury, lie erapl towards tiv* ladder, wlueli UmI dawnwaids 
from the loti. (Hose to this jwiiit, liowef^, niilbrtuiiately fur Ins 
pciuTable iiitculions, a ix^ccut muer, unseen hyoiir newl)-.*'wnkeneil 
iiietul, had estAhlisItVil liimMdf; niid upon this ncmiibent iigiiiT the 
portly walker set lub IW, with u ]>rcsburc whkti was AJiy tiling but 
hoot line;. Up '»Jounc(xl the sKT|ier from his lair, with n renil} oath, 
and ujist ulmids eleuched, fo setviid the impreratiun witli a blow. A 
elmiiee 111} of tiiooiili.;ht, howeser, btnnmiiig thmngU the bixikeii roof, 
illniuinaled the toihulding faiT of tlie Iniily oheinkr, and the asstiil- 
Antbtajed liib hnud; hiuI, nitef a hicalliless pause of ii few bccouds, 
ejaen luted*-* 

« Tisiiui ♦ 

*^Aj, Tiwlal,” retorted he—‘‘Tisilal, * 1 , and thou, Ue^criJ, or the 
de\jl lias bonhwisl his \oLt.** 

met, .hircmial)-*w(dl met, bow-shnnks/* said the iiitlijn. hut 
witikout hib Usual hilarity of tom*. ** Cuiso this placT; hadn't we better 
come down and lia\e sotneihiug—ch I 

'•Yes, if you pay lor it,” boitl TibUnl, with bitter Mdtcmenec; ‘‘I 
hnie but ihiee slulluigs in the world, hut thnT—and Tin not going to 
Mjuander them on yua, niiscrcant!” 

•M’erygood—abyoupluAH*, honest master Tisdal,” replied Deveril, 
coolly;*'^ as forme 1 base «a p(»ckotfitl of erown», hut, egad, thes'’ra 
brass ones; niul now tliat the king is gone, the prince has placed your 
humble bersant n bcuny trick and nied tliein nil down to jicnnies; but 
uetcr niiud, rsimc duwn, 1 bay—1 want to liaie a word with }o\x ; 1 
)ia>e sonic work ou my lingcr>, ami want a imrtiior; what sa> sou to a 
share in a t vutnre *conie down, I bay, como along.” 

And Dcveril, without adding aiiotltcr wsrd, descended flic crazy 
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ladil('r> e\ciy second niog of \^hi€h wa:i cither gone or crack oil. Tlxlal^ 
uliObC necessities ovcrcniiic lii^ abhorreneo oi the uiAti» foliowcth*and 
they iMitli stood upon the rutlctl uud broken AiciU i/fthc little court* 
janl—cacli glanced aronad nitli the i|iiickticss* of suspicion^ bm the 
place was ahsolutcl) (Icscrteil aiwl silent, c\ei j>t from theimitilcil '^oumls* 
ofvmgnnd laughter tlial arose from tU8 kitchen of ihe Jiuiuble inn— 
tlie tuo roinpanion^ stood close together, and spoke in (he loncai tones 
of caution. 

'' V\c had bad dreams/* fjiiotb Tisilok uliosc destitution ^nadc him a 
reatU listener to any pnijicsd for bettering Ins toilorn con lition, “mid 
}Our >eiituie mil conic to uouijht; 1m*suUs ifitV ain (lung of tli^ oI<l 
kind/* lie sUiUpcred liurriedlvi “J’U ha\c tiolhiyg to do with il^rii 
lime no part in it— 1\\ latber dh*^l\l rather die^** 

“Tn(, man, >i|inrc soar breath,” wd tVunk cimlly, ‘'nhy (lieie\ 
•not A man in the city \so;tL sixpeAn* alter all ili^ lnv.il ion, and seaielies, 
and nil that j uhom in Uic desU’s nniue (sinld ue mb nitli (irolit; 
crmfent yuuuelf, its nothing of the kind/* » 

“ Docril-v UcMTil,** said Tisdal, mtli atmidifcMl and Minster iiir, 
*/ni\ (IrcAiii is eoniiiig out—it is emningont.* I (k> ladieie }ou an^ the 
Kind hiiuself, in s1ia]HM»f inan, come ngmii to teuipl uinl undo nic 

“IMiau, nnri'>-uhAl nils jou^’ ictoiKul Dmeul, nnpatieiitl). “I 
lell }oii itS no sncL thyig—Hpiilu the n*lam (able, legal, nghU 

(<ius, Mint-likc action/* 

“ liat is It out \iith it, tlrni,” urged Tisdal., 

There are tw<i outtiMcd raseals’* rcs|iouded Deverll, “ Kiun (Xt d of 
(heihlls the) callliiiii) and II<iami, nVkinimed tiallopnig Il(»i;aii. Tlio 
piiiiec has set a pi ici* upon tl ifrluads. 1 lime smoked a |npe ui(h tinin 
in the camp, aed kiiov tin and I iliiiikl nas^gni/edllKnibulb, ind (no 
hours since, in ibis toun. !f the) nic biding hero, ise Am), uitri sour 
ktioTiledge of the euUtlinait Isuics aiidAUe 3 s ol tJic eit), iiud ni) ae- 
ipiftiutancc uith their persons, |> 0 ]ui Ibiiii Uithoiil, and so touch the 
gold. Tlicre's a smiplc, honest, straiglitfoniard plan for ) on, that I ms 
none of the old stniid-aiiil^dcl her •smock aliuat A, llml )ou slionld roil 
Tour eyes, and turn up jour iiosi* at rnciiiioii of it. I«}i ?—\ilint say 
jou V* 

Tisdal, after some brief parley, agreed. 

“Ucrclam m Kiug Jcmuuc**s uiiifonii, and nlxml to ioueh King 
William’s cash," said Dcscnl, uitli a rollicking griti, mid n snap of the 
fingers. Little Dick Slash for eser! A!i! t'aptaiu, no one like Dick 
forgetting out of a seiilpc—that )ou*ll allow. I’m a deserter, do you 
mind, at present; and then, if this mIiciiic fails, uhy Tm off again, 
an ay for Limerick, after (Tie drum and tlie colours once more; for Pry 

» 2 
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n kick or < WO loft iame M\; ml, 091*1, Til '^vctlic fmi out, imlcs& 
1 )Cttlr oftcrb.** 

JCbi{; William ba <1 biicaznpoil his army, not far from forty thousand 
^Iron*', close by the little sillago of Viugliiss* The city of Dublin, 
tho(i«;b filled with laggcis midMescrtcrb from JnmesN nrmy, skulking 
ill all itb 4)bsniro ludiog^ploccb, was jet secure enough. The Ulnc 
thinnK garrisoned tlie Castle, and kept giiaid fit all the public ofliecs. 
TIu* l*rotc«^^U]it cliisens forgot all Uicir losscd and trouhk^s, nnil, to their 
credit be it added, cvmi tlieir old scores of icngcancc, in the happy 
eouM*ioubness of their entire deliverance. 

On llir Sunday (ulbitving the men ornUe passage of the Bourne, King 
William, n punctilious ubsener of the piiblio duties as well ob of the 
doinostie proprieties of iTligion, Atteiule<t Diunc &c*nicc in SL. l^utricVs 
('uthedrah The gate df the great aisle slood open to reciuve the roj'al, 
eonipieror; curiosity, entImsUsin, mid loyalty, had rombincil witli 
higher motives,* to draw together an immense cimeourse, wKbiu this 
holciiin and ancient building. Among theerond nlio tended tiulher, 
walked Sir llni^h, eccuitipanted by his old fiuiul and kijtsamu, Sir 
Tliomas Neville, who hod regaled liiin aluady with a bundled 
lunmiU eomjibiiuts, of Ins ^’Miairdumned b(rU,*Miismad-cnp ho},'* 
lus ”giMKldbr-nothiij;r, se.ijio-i,MCe, IVii*) of whose eventual fortuuri, 
it seeiiKM), lie absolutely despainsl, that be was well uigh n^ohed 
to transport him to «iaui.uea, or aii>where, oiU of bis «i^ht or lieariug. 

I (e!l}ou what,*’ said he, coulidcntinlly,at latl : I have reason to 
believe the bo^> vv.is about to umke nfool oi hiuibclffor hfe^^forlifc, slri 
]*lgad! 1 Ase<;rtnuitd h) a lucky accident the damsel’s inuuc^it was 
TisdaL” 

How!—Tisdid!*’ ejiwulaleil Sir llitgli. *'Can it be little Fbebc— 
I’hebc Tibd.1l / You mua/e iner’ 

*Mly my Iroth, ’tvvas v\k\\ so— Vlmbc Tisdal, at your scrv'ioc," re¬ 
sponded his eoniimnioii: ** but 1 liavo knocked that bclu*me on the head. 
1 did not let him knovf I w.is in the ^'cret, however, for the boy has n 
bpice of his father iu Imn—(*gad, ^ir,n spirit, n devil of aspiut, sir—so 
1 made interest, aud had tlx liopeiid jai'kaiupcs bent oirnpon public 
husinOb.*—a good joke 1' futht—public sir, to London. Ha, 

bn !*’ 

** Ri) vve blu’iit bct^ivoor Vi irj',” said Sir Hugb. 

•*Xo, no—s'gad!—iw»l khib bout,"’ b.ad Sir Thoma^ wiping liU ojes 
after hU explosion of merriment: not this IkiUI, sir; lie's safer where 
he ib s for it would nut (ptUo do to have my son moiry a milkmaid. 1 
wiotc a bhoit letter—a pretty cuinplctc cvtinguiblicr njHiu the whole of- 
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thr girl, ainl I \i\ciiii to he after him n'ysclf to London, lie 
can't be too closely looked after—im, iio.” * 

When tlicac old kinsfolk hadrcftclie<l the Cothnf iillc, found them* 
schc) at lost among its nide and solemn nrehes-^a jmrt of the o\^>ect- 
ftiit imiltitude vbo thronged its aisle, whose echoes>u*re now pealing* 
nith tlie rich and pkintiio hamionicatjf the oipiiw—they took their 
]daces in silence in the f^Jnt of the crowd, who had nlrt'iuly formed them- 
«*Ucs so as to leave a clear passagi* along the centre to the choir, down 
which the king was to walk. Sir Hugh, who had nc^er yet^heheld the 
renowned ])orsoni^, who Iwd plajisl so grenf n ]>ar1 in tlio world's 
histort, was nntnrall) iutcnscly nnxiotis to Ix^iold hint; ami at^last 
thh e.v»cr wi'ih was gratiliccU • • * 

A prolonged shouting Irmn withont, amyl wliieh the tramp of ehnigers 
wnld scnr<Tly be hcanl, annouuml the an i^al oft he king, m*tH)mpanksl by 
*se\eral of bis chief ofticyrs and jranard*; ami in a few inmnfe^, ha\ing 
disnnmutcik the nijal iwrtj cntctwl at the westcni gate, nml so pni- 
cccilcd ift) the ctnlrc of the gissit aisle. The slowj>ac(v at whieli they 
mosed, nft«)i|.ed ahumlani time to Sir Ifngh (oVantlie tignr(Mif him 
)vhosc fnnio had for so tun; tillcil all Cnro)H\ hnd the sounds nml sighls 
of whos^ last sirtory were still, as itvons before anil aroinid them, 
A kind of liiim—a low, stirring honnd—which resellnre for the^placv 
alone restrained from ^welling into o wdd hnMi of rapturo—ne f on 
esery side, from the dense and cuthnsinslie crowil, as William nd>anmT, 
with alow and somewhat ft*eblc stej), along the nisk'—a frail, slight 
fjguu', arras cd in a udiog suit of crimson velvet, In usds Jaml, with tho 
l>onderoi IS adjuncts of tlichWijscVlnf it sand ciums\ spurs, worn hi I hose 
dnjs; his appsjeut fivblMost tsnitrastiiig w'ilk < icilin^ fill el, with alt 
that was kmnri oftlu dni’ugaml n '•ohitiun whieli auiuirihil that fnoMie 
frame in the field of lialtUs He won*, of course, the lull veiakeof (Tie day, 
in Ime, dark brown, oicrshaJowiiig n ooimtommv ftilas! (b«^ tl shonld 
beso!) ^cry perceptibly scarnsl with (lie sin.dh]Hi\; the l\iw was tank, its 
general character austere and immoveable, with ojicspH *»shm the 
mouth tliat rescoddeJ the ]icr\ii*uies4 of halnflial ]min ; tho nose was 
very high, tho cyc-brows marked, and Ihc c>es dark, prominent, and 
bright as an eagle’s. The piercing fire of this hittCT feature n deemed 
tho whole face, ami contrasted \i\idly and '•pIciKlidly with ks rigid 
stillacs^ ; no one on whom it looked cser forg^.t its jkjwcc—I t was mi 
eye worthy of the hero. He earned a canc in his hand, nml leaned 
upon it with a pressure, which showed that his apparent weakness was 
also real; mid as he ftimc<l omrar\ that deep, hollow cough, which 
iiercr forsook him, was more than once audible. 

Not far from the cntlancc oiicniug from the aisle into the choi/, 
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in tba irAiinpt> wu pUml e coffin« eorered with e erioiMA ▼nNkj 
pill. It wu thit of Schonbo^ wboie rem^nt H wia th<» urteoM 
riioiild fisallf i3«t isi ifettnusst^r Abbej^ bat wUdi w«ra afterwivdi 
hmiol instead witlmt the walls where thajr then li^^ and within 
%wh{^ they will continue to lie, in all probabOt^, till the daj of doonu 
As tho king reach^ this spot, one of his offioen whispered e word in 
his ear, and stopped somewhat abmptlj, pu^ E step or so 

tttrtrdi the ooth, and looked upon it stead&stly, and, as it seemed, 
sadly; then shook his head slowly, and said alouA*- 

Few lUo him left^few Uke him left/* And then, after i britf 
ptuie, lie added^^' Good Sebonborg! we trust be reeta in God T* 

This incident, the entire tmafPectediess of the king*s brief but mmim* 
All epoetrephe, and the deeper solemnity which darkened his gran fta* 
tores as ho mored onward, impressed his subjects with a respeetftil fan 
terest, which, if possiUe, enhanced the en^nsiasm wHb which tiiity 
regarded their deUreret, who, as they well knew, Imd in the time fight 
which had laid the tenant of that eof^ low, hasardsd his own 1^, 
and again, with an uoresem the most daring and deroted** 

s» 

a a » « a a a 

i 

The serrice was now conduded, and Sir Ilogb haring taken leate of 
< hiaoempfoiioD, and waiting until tiie crowd bad in some measure dil||tfsed, 
pAcrd the groat aisle of the rude old b\ulding from end to end $ and as 
will often imppen in such case^ while thus occupying the intemh ha 
611 unconsciously into meditation/ Hhe king, officers, gnarda, and all 
were now dopjLr^, the eager crowds gradually broke into detadimevta 
and dispersed, and Sir Uugh remained, except for one other sdiltty pe¬ 
destrian, wholly done in the deserted building. His oraapanion was k 
man apparently of some three sew years, with a stoophig earriEge, and 
a slight limp as he walked i he had long ^isried htitp whlA h^ once 
been red, a smoky brown complexion, projecting ttod^w, and a keen 
fieiy dark eyei he was plainly dresied'to a sober and sonewbat thread* 
bare garb of snuff-coloared cloth, aad cme of his hands o ai ried e walk* 
iiyattoki gn whkh he leaned with considerable emphaaii^ AsffirHog^ 
for ibota &e twentieth time, pained this ringolar and somewhat mnlt- 
rire-koklng person, the stranjil^ on a sudden accosted hba wfth tbew 
latation—Good day, rir the knight retimed the greeting and^tJia 
stranger, thus encouraged, proceeded:-*- 

**A glorious sarmoo, dr—a moring diseourM,^ he tfoae r tedwMi 
. modi ftrreDoy. ^^BoetorKio^ tomdeed, sir, E}mflaoafeiBltnA«i^^ 
^ ^n^eAous, truly, as that othm most bonourabU veaml, whUihathbeei 
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eni^,«iid bvrina, ilu! like kvite pMAerd. oafy • <W a^i^ne^ 

thot—I aem that naa of O od J hatmhri itwofffcw i 
ett^ )ttitf imaebor of fin nd iword—tbat moot Cbriltiui diafm *Bi 
I doctor of dtriiiit}'>~OoTeiBor'W«lker> who Ktref Den/ ^ Uf ho^ McIt 
rntdergotog in hb own proper porooa the doable dadec of panMw oid 
'bombardlet^-^mn the pulpit to the*bMtwn, nr,* end beck egnor* 
jKOKhing end bettering bj tunu, rOunting uinte to eem pcndilfl 
’(Vtowbig tinnm to perditini, end in e word, going ibont •(U/ahoiO 
!’’d^good] 'ties, sir, thet wes an nnlnck; abot that iid«thaw^ if 
j ^ f whet e biihop he would here made T , 

I Sir Hn^ looked once or twice at the ipeaker, bat though hi\ tom^ 

»aa well as his rhapsodical language, wu w it beamed that of iioi^ tad 
'aaicaam, jet hie countenanoe and gestuvs betrajed no imUe^ion of the 
rhind, nerertheless there wu something In the whole apostn^he cufl* 
ctootlj rinister po arm t^e reserve of the old knight who rontentod 
hinuelf with simplj bowing m • 

> *‘^$11, sir,’' continaed tho old man, rawngjrgo hand sllghtlj, and 
toraing up* the whites of his ejes, ’* he’s gone to hesreo, in a buff 
, jerkin and jack-boots, for he died u fael»cd, induuii^; h^i dispoeed 
of-><o much the worse, sir, for us, Protestant bojs-^ much tho worse, 
though after all we must not despsir-^thers’s u good fish* in tho 
tea aaeror was caugl^. I doubt if cren be, thft holj man ofBihleand 
bullali Walker himself, could hare delivered a moro seasonable dis* 
coorae—a more edifying and tastaining harangue .than that we Iiaro 
heard todaj. Doctor Kin^ ah, bu earned a bishopric ; naj, he hai 
canedeoenahigbcrpromotion,iasjhegctitl though molboiightindeed 
he smneiimes soaicd a fljglil abosc the king bmiscli, wltpn tbr initanco 
ha likened hL hte majchty, fames, to Lucifer, u jon mtj regiember, 
filw u it seemed to me the king frowned, and looked* dissatisfied, be¬ 
tween onradrei* I fear me WiUUm of Nassau K not so good a I’rotcsUnt 
)n half u jrun and 1 were di|posed,to esteem him." 

,** it WW^coen tone rif)** replied the kni^t^ a little tsrtlj, “thrt 
jon are jontadf pleasatft at the expenw of —«*>" \ 

’* Naji nigr, saj not so,” interrupted he of the snuff-coloured, o^lp 
^ whit 1 1 m^ mjsdf pleasant, and ^ mj jeara! pleasant about tho f(w’ 
bgh Widkert jdnuant about a two brntn” sermon I jdeasant-SpiaasMiw 
-«Sdds n^ Ufb^ air, time hu been wbn 1 should hare pinked n 
■thiw^ ^ riba tor ao mneh u btnrii^ I could bo plnuant cn awdf 

CBlgeati.” . ^ 

**^ 0 ^ 1101 X 1100 me then, nr, if I contooi mjoetf at • loio toooagBn 
JM,*'Crid Sir lli^h. "If joadeoeriou, vow diaisaiwli^|rM|r ,, 
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the le&st of it, somevh&t extrayegant, and b^^no iscans to in;f liking; 
I ahfdl, therefore, vith^our leave—** 

^*Wiah me g6od moming,** suggested bis companioD, in an altered 
toQC;^d for the iirft time standing erect and firmlj before bun. 
^ You're right. Sir Ilugh Willoughby, though we part not company 
quite so ^oou ns yon would have^tis, you are right in holding my words 
to be the language of derision and contempt; bat you I am not here 
to bandy argumeuts and instances—^hold we each out own opinions 
you yours Uhyovut comfort, 1 mine at my peril; 1 have watched an op* 
portunity to speak one ^rd with yon unobserved/* 

**%cak it then,** said the old man, not a litUe surprised. 

Colonel Torlogh O^Urieu,** continued the stranger, lowering bis voice, 
''lies badly wounded in this tqpu; the lethargy of fever is upon him 
now; but two days rince I pitmyacd him that if he reached the city in 
safety, I would inform ydb. Sir Uugh W^Uoug]y>y, of his condition; and, 
if you desired it, Ico^l yon to Ids l< 9 lgin^ that with your ovm eyes you 
might see that he livQs^ You need not bo told that secrecy is nrildfiil in 
a case like this ; if, then, you desire to assure yourself of 4u8 safety, 
you may accompany n»/* * 

I do iudeed Jet ire it—earnestly desire it,** answered Sir Hugh, ea* 
geily, ^1 would, howocr, lliu know, if it may be so, to whom I 
hjicak r • • 

"An Irish gcutleinnu, sir,** on^pered the stranger, coolly and withal 
slcriil) ; ** my iiniuu is and can be no concern of } ours; 1 liavc under* 
tnkcu a iiK*»8ug(, aliich I ha>c delivered; I make on offer Mhich you 
may accc])t or icfusc, as suits you best; ^ cither case you preserve 
!>/* mum* an liqpourablc scrrccy.” 

"Uf ^oursc,” echoed Sir Hugh, haughtily; audthen added^" I am 
ready to go nitIi*;fou/* 


OIIAPTER XLVIL 

IIAST's ASSET. 

Tnn monicntaiy change of gait ond tone, to Tvliidi wc liavc just alluded, 
in the odd-look lug sti auger, uas enough to assim Sir Hugh that hii 
compauiou uas supporting an asiumetl character, and maintaining a 
disguise. lie was, houe^cr, consUtutionally fearless; and, indeed, it 
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perhaps^ more courage cm the part of \m eompnuion, ohnoTious 
as» perhaps^ be ^as to the powers »ow in the^asccDdaur}* to tnibt hU 
safety thus in the hands of a Whig gentleman» who had small reason to 
regard the friends of Kuig Jones's enube with fa\our or affi'ctioin 

At an easy pace they pursued tlicirwar, which led them to Tlbse\- 
Bridge (then but a few jenrs opeii^ anil long since itbinlt from Uic louu- 
datioiib), and linking cros^d die user, (hey plunged into a series of nnr* 
row lanes and stroetSi many of them resembling Uiosi' of a crowded Mi¬ 
lage lather than ofaiiietrop<ilis—some of the lupuses that composed them 
httic better dmn hoiels, sonictliatchcch and oIJkts tiled, and all thrown 
togither with amnnellons contempt of symmetry, and, as it seemed, of 
couM uicncc too. Tlie whole pofhilation, bnilc Aid human, appeared to 
ha\c turned out, and to bo loimging and loitering in the streets: men and 
women, pigs and children, dogs and ]>ovltry. A nowded lisdcssucbs per- 
saded die highways and i^ejs, stichas may bdllV seen in ninny of the older 
fjuarterb of our prosincial towu^ e\efi to this day.> Sir Hugh niid his 
tompniTion made their way through all this, an^ Kaclun] a1 Inst a mass 
of low, roofless buddings, which looked like niiiimis stahles. At the 
end of this row—the dreary effeet of winch ifJl^ulin^rod by the niter 
bileiue and dcbciuou of the phu'^^Uicrc stood a ding}*, shallereil wall, 
which showed here and there the traces of finiin^onec l>ecn batUmented. 
In a low broad, archway in tiiis, was ^winging a rotten door of oak, 
studded with rusty pins of iron. Quiekciiiog his pace, mid duow¬ 
ing a hurried glance behind him, the nukiiown haslity pifshecl thU open, 
and led Sir Hugh into a neglcctctl graM'-yanl, oiergrown with rank 
glass and nettles, from ai^oug which were pis*pjng liiiudrcds of old 
licad-btoiK^, of all heights and lines. The tall windows of an old 
and ruined church looked znoumfully forth upon this^ deserUd hurial- 
grouud, from die further estrcniity of die enclosure ; a ]ule of confuseil 
rubbUh and ruins at the right; and upon the other side, a niasb of (piaint 
old buildings, which seemed to haip sufFered almost ab much from time 
as die rest bad from ▼iolence# ^ith ^ho exertion of a {lortion of one 
of these melancholy looking tenements, die whole range Ap]K,*ared to 
liaic been {pyeu up to decay and niter desertion. Stonc-bhnftetl win¬ 
dows and dark door-ways, Uirough which the farecre sighed and moaned 
desolately enough, looked sadly out upon the wasing grass and grey 
head-stones of the little church-yard. From ^nc loll dliiiuney only, 
among the group, a thin curl of smoke was rising. 

**You know thib p^ace^’ inquired hts conductor. 

‘‘Mary’s Abbey; is it notT’ rejoined Sir Hugh. 

“ It is so,’’ answered he; ‘‘and once more I ha^e to remind you, lir, 
that^uhaso engaged to obbonc a strict and honourable secrecy.* 
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am uo;k¥ introilucing you to the liaunta of meu^ M)me of whom are, like 
nijf 4 H/—pT 0 scT\hei and ()espcratc; and all of whom haFC, at least, strong 
reasons for oouerfling, iu imjicnctrablc mystery, their present abode, 
whicl), destitute of every other recommendation, presents, at least, the 
one advantage of security/’ 

Sir Ilugli TC])eate& his assurances of secrecy, and they both ascended 
n {light of some dozen atone stepa, which slanted along the front of the 
bail fling in cjaestioii, and terminated before a small door, which was at 
onec opened lO the btranger’a summons, by a huge, ill-looking fellow, 
whom Sir Hugh had aomc indistinci remembrance of having seen 
bctbrc< The door being closed again, Sir Ili^h fumid hiniself with his 
now compauion in a l<Ar, long rooni,'gnidgingly lighted by a siugU* 
narrow shot-hole rather tlian o<windo\r, and even that luilf stopped with 
<ild clothes and other mutHerH. There was scarcely a fragment of furni¬ 
ture iu the c1nun1>cr ; a fire glow<Hl und^r the yawning chimney, and af¬ 
forded flu* chief illuininalioii of which tbc rr^nn could boast; a loft over¬ 
head, whose boahliiig (lad once formed the ceiling, \rai now rot fed and 
sliaftured; ami through its gnphig a]»cKurt*s mid the fissures of the 
bruken roof, the ob'stratvHi light ofdoy wm drearily ])ec|nng. Tbc tall, 
nngaiuly, moving figim* who luid acted as Janitor was now suiokiug by 
Ibo firi'—it wa-^ ilognii. 

“ Wolcinne homo, Mr. llyoii,” said he at hrgih, sulkily enough, 
v^lm \s with jou ?--ai>»hl Iw the laws —” and with this 
broken ejuonlair^u Mr. Jlogau bur>t into u sudden nud uiijilcasunt tit of 
laughter. 

** Vyv seen t/fw somowhen*/* said Sir lltu;h, doubtIhll). 

‘^Noniatthr*—no inaUhcr—never iniml/’ said llognn, stirring the 
ashc^ of his and grinning into the bowl of it all the while, wVll 
be good frioiuU yef, please UikI ; liar the door, Ned/’ lie continued, 
it’h not a spy you an*, is it T’ 

This gcntloiiian hu.s come here at my rec|ncst; he has plcdg<‘d his 
honour to keep the sciTccy of cur liidiiig-plaeo,” answered Byon, 
there's nothing to fear fiom him/’ 

Tm foriTil to wear this disguise,” said Uyan, with a slmig and n 
suiilc of hitterucss ; we lead pretty much the life of tl\c fos-^hiding 
lion, l>royh)g again, and ^*l(bn4 s>atc but when we are earthed. When 
rohmel U'Uricn wako , 1 sUoil near, and then conduct you to las cham¬ 
ber ; until tticu wo u.ust not disturb him—I have so promiM*d.” 

They sunk now iubv a gloomy silem*o, which was at last broken by 
llogaii, who took the pipe he liod now fiutshed from bis mouth, and 
liiukiug with a surly melancholy at the heart)i, said on a sudden— 

^ I thought I hcanl the bonsluH* last niglit, Etuuan; I thought I 
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heard her, sure enough, errin’ through the grares an’ the oulj} build- 
ings, as sweet an* as bcoutit'ul as a eollecn t^at 'id be errin' after her 
lo^cr, (loan in our owu sneet Munster, where I wislit in my heart we 
wor both iv us now.’* 

There was bomothiug Almost pnthetic in the rough tones of llogaii 
as he said this, and in his face nii omiuotis look*of gloom and doubt, 
which, i^crhaps, im])rcsscd Ids com)>Aiiiou unpleasantly. 

* ** Come, come, llogan,” ho sahl, bri^lr, what diitnayi you now; 
I noser saw you cast down beforeT* and, a^cr a pause,«lic broke into 
the Tush language. « 

Sir 11 ugh, who understood it, howe\or, thorouglily, inti mat e<l ns 
much; and with an Angry groxfi, and an aufr^cr glauoc, I logon Again 
sank for a tune into sullen silence. M last he said Again, rrlapsiug 
into the same \eiu of gloomy associatipu, which seemed to hare faiteucil 
upon his fwicy— ^ * 

I thought I heard her mare than half the siicht; I never heard 
sweetA'. T rcmcmticr the time, EamoJi, that sgiao c/yiu'—through the 
graves thite, in the night, so soft and dark—wouhl hare made inc drop 
tears in plenty \ but it is uoithaC way it taRnwe ugw. Amh, wiaha! 
wishal I'm misdoubtin’ there's something wrong i there’s death in 
that cr>in,’ Tinman—mind my words, there's Mmuthing init—Ve<iMiu 
it, bioman, fur me o»for yon.” 

At this moment, n earcless step ^sos beard upon the stone stair out¬ 
side, and a knocking ensued at the door. TTogan» a fw H <yan eschanged 
n cpiick, ominous glance, as the) siuliiculy anr^e, mid inipros'icil silence 
upon their visiter by a jicrejniitr^ry gesture. 

^ye must hercglaucc for a moment at the cause of this intemipfioii. 

As Sir Hugh, acroinpanied by his guide, euUned the chniiilwr, where 
they wore now immured, and cioscil the door Wlninf tlirin^a niatling 
might bavclicon oliscnetl in the rubbish of one of the roofless bull dings, 
which stood in this melancholy quadrangle i and, after n moment, the 
wiry form and sinister face of our old arf|naintancc, Diucril, arose cau¬ 
tiously from among the loose [flies of stones and files, and aiUniicing 
with aa little noise as possible to the window, he lo^iked into the indo- 
sure, and in all directions, before lie cscii scnturcfl to s]K*ak out— 

Wclk’* he exclaimed At last, wiUi acliuckle, which had in it an inde¬ 
scribable mivture o( cvullatiim, silUin), and somctKiug ury like 
fear—‘*we]I, who was ri^il? we base found the form, ami, egad, tlie 
hare’s sitting. Com^ he lively •, tlio ]>lan'^ yonr own as much os mine, 
so don’t turn tail now like a cur. (knne, I say, what tlie devil ails 
you ?” ^ 

l^s eoncloduig intern^atory was delhcred with much supprcMed 



iim mKkti vhat ^htd expected to fiod IIiit'&eiA^teMi 
ibj^ ttei^ lucb~ 

^nr&at ? ere ym eiietd of brother Sni^l whi^ I wiQ xiothisg bot 
^Mnit bnmdj icrew yoa up to the point t* 

' * eneottregemelit vu eddremd^ u the feeder hae no doubt per> 
cAftif to no leu a penon than car old aeqiiaintance> Jeremiah Tiidel^ 
*iibOt iomewbat more bIotdied» aa well as somewhat leu brawny than, 
of yor^ now rose slowly frpm the same well derised-post of obser^on, 
from which Deteril had oqly jut emei^ed* 

rawUmf” answered Tisdalj ^with a look of terror and didike; 
uw Vsn, t tell yoa.*t 

^'Who^ man?—speakretorted Dererib in an impatioit whiapefi 
^ One whom 1 tear to see more than the lather of ill himselb^ re^ 
plied Tiadili with a shodder* ^ 

Poh man^yoq .mean the oH hni^b Sir Hngh. Eh replied 
DererOi sharply. ^^ 7 $ rust hot yon^re tonied out a legalat 
old womaOi corsa you> this is no time 'to trifle. Jwontibo trifled 
.yn^l stiryonnd^^ 

. not go into the same rooQi or under the same roof with that 
<dd msa/^ said Tisdali doggedly; ** I hare so much grace left.*' 

Orece» indeed; why, you derU’s moat—but uP matter \ you had 
while I can ranember, th^,8amo dogged temper,’* said Dereril, 
JwUb something M^^^^isgust. *^Yoa had dways a good thick pig's* 
hesd of your own, so bare yonr own way. Do you go for the men, 
then ; bring them round nviiiHy and qniekly^; and imnd, as you hang 
you must ^only pay fox it. 1 take one^half; the rest goes among 
yon and your pals*” 

» Dercril examuicd the fliiUs and pruning of his piitids, as also the 
''charge, and then dropped«OQe of them into each o{ 1^ two heary coatv ^ 
pockets, where they lay perfectly coxmalcd} so that for any tidiigto 
tbe ooateary appearing, he mi^ hare resUy been, as he deshed to . 
pear, a perfbetly unarmed man. ' ^ 

<*dJl rig^t,* be said, rrith a p^ and diituted smOe* 
you, va do your part, ench asUia; and I stake sqr Ufo So^^^Sj 
Ryaifs 3mA shall stiA orer the castle gate hj to^fMmd|!ted MJMH 
tbegeU/ 

Sn<MigIir«*uiKMi^,’^ eaidlledab vtithmewaddaeri^* 
milso soon as I hare beengefle for so long as mi^biriqg 
where they await ua—I will not foil thee.* / 

H^Mth iheet wcvdi^^nadal scrambled orcr the loose itenegfolliinlM 
pushed his unwiridly buUL throng one of tim ncrrafloo^li^^^ 
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bids ynUt and to maJo hit mj throo^ thcmr> io the ipot where 
[% tad four men, at tearoe a quarter of a mile diatauc^, were 

. twaiting hit arrival* * * 

Ueauwhite, Deveril hariog suffered aaloog aliioo to elapaa aa lie con* 
erind to be pnulait witliout taUagaoy farther s^ at len^ robbed (Xt 
to muth of the dust ami cobvrebt be Had cootmeied at were retnovdilo, 
and coming foitIi> shook tlio fohU of hit dress fito of the creatoo im* 
plated b> hib coD^tiamcd attitude^ tlien, wiUitUe nsiuil cori^ in his liat^ 
and whistling u lie went lu affcH led Mondiuian* i, he muuntod the stoao 
steps, and Lnocked^ ns we have scon, si the dooi which bod to recently 
doW upon Sir Hugh and the rapparec. ^ 

lu obedience to the getturet of hU two eompimums. Bit Hugh, whoao ai* 
tuation waabegiiiiung to lie aii) thing bot^apleatnut oue, obterred a strict 
tOenec, while llogau mounted a taUe, looked cnntionsl) foitbfrpm 

tho little window* lie beheld Utvenl alanding^louo at tlie door, with hit 
car to the planks, and fta mouth a-gape, obvioa|ly mteut on beauna* 
whalevci might pate lueviously to his own adisissioru* He alto taw bo* 
low his cvi^ shock*headed aUeadaat, the htrf w^m we liavo mentioned 
ebewhm. Hus wild, elf-Lkc creatoio s]ic^>u\bcad with iiii c^iea^ 
rioQ oi uigcnt menace, pouitcd to Devenl, by Uiat gentleman, 
then drew Ins iiogtr signihcantl) arrots his owS tin oat, and ui Hie nest 
moment In* had vaui^d Hus iniattiatioii w<ks not lost upon hit |)a- 
tron* Hogao dcvccndcil, leaving Ilerpnl sUU in the same h\ci atu« 
tuile of attention, and from time to tiaa fOnowuig summons at the 
door, while be wln^pcied cuiphatically in Ryan's ear tlio word— 
Sanger/* • 

**IIovr many of them aiif thru asked be* 

But one,** auBwtisI he—*'bnt cue now** 

** Hien let him in,*’ said lljon, deettivtiy. And*A>itliwjth the bars 
were remored, and Derenl entered* ^ 

Frienda—fnendt,” cgaculatcd Seven], with an apiieorance of re* 
Bavad fhenda, egad, and in common tronblea* llefO at 

^Itaat 1 am sa^ if, that is, yon* wdl cootent tb harbour me, mid 1 can 
eH htt flKtp out of the town unobserved, or dae chany these tril*tale * 

^Stt down by the fire " y ou call ns fne&de--^nat us lilA ftiendi. 
4o«X^ t say—dt by tho Are,** aaid I^mo* • 

Sevniil bad not expected to tsti Hogan there f for be was, s]uto of all 
Ids e^lMts to appear atbisease, alifettoiUsomicertedandunderidadfiwa 
^wrmomeeda. It wAo oft however, and bo sat down m tiie plaeain* 
WQitod,*Hogm meanwhile watching with an intense, thong h acaMy 
pcfOeptible« vi^Iancc, etery movemtnl of bis, as a Luge, bimgiy cat sdgbt 
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those of a domcsiicatcd ma^rpio. One took of significance! Ac faint¬ 
est anfi (|uickcst imnf^nabK the two rapareeb exchanged* 

** Sir JTugli/’ sirid Ity&, come iiithcr.'’ At the same time he bec¬ 
koned him into an innc^ room.** 

* The knight <*oiuplicd. It wib smaller and darker! auci in every rcs|>ect 
more eoui fort less thau Aeotlicrf The tioorwos co«crc <1 with heavy 
flAgi*iug) and Rcixinga crow-bar wliicli lay ready among some straw, Ityaii 
rnisiil one of the heaviest of tlicac fiag>! and disclosctl a flight of steps, 
sui h AS in old clntK'hes It^od down into Uic cr}'pts. 

These lead to tho raidt^. When you reach the last step of 
thirty^ turn to y<iur riglA, an<l walk straight on, giiidcil by the wall 
at yonr nght liaud, uiiUlyou see ligliU You willtheru find better en¬ 
ter tail inunit than here, audyoi) will also discover liiui whom yo\i desire 
fo hce. You urc expeefed, and, therefore, need not fear for your safety. 
Yon must now waste iiolhne, for we are about to Imvc bod work here* 
Thutsolilier is a spyjaiid a traitor/’ 

ill inanagetj to suffer that prjing scoundrel to discoacT this 
fhnv of coil real nient,’* *suid Sir ITugh, who instinct inly disliked ilic 
ill-lookiug mtiiil rfrrr ^ ^ 

Nut so/* said llynii.^hioiuily and luirrinlly; he'll never tell that 
secret to living mnu—setUeil; and now, Sir iliigli, gi*t )ou down 
—trust Mie-)ou fnistnl me Alrcail)—yoni^life has iMt'ii in iiiy 
linuds siiin* I met you ui Saint I’a^rkVw-tnisf luc nou -amlri'uinnbcr 
that ulmli*>er mislorlnnes, 1 elierisli at least the Iionunr ofn 

geiitleninii/' 

Nothing daunted. Sir Ilusch h(*^n to des<*eud the steej) steps, and 
with a n*\crbe]^ition nhieli ivImksI through uusih'ii vaults, the iimssivo 
stone at ^he oritiee fell again uitu its plfu*e, leaving him to grope his nay 
as best he uiigUt tn niter darkness. 
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till i*MiiM—till tuvriiia . vtiis<M (<ti\ii\i(R\i.n. 

* • 

As Sir HnsiU <losi*eiuUnl. Hic n>M earth dAiiips Hint lurked in those ^li^• 
mn,l rei^ious ^ itherril anmiid luiii the darkness >>as eoui- 

])Ie(i% *md lie titeMhns lienduiiimh llie mis seaiti{HMiuc;lh|^)utcli unstrii 
]>Hssn<ies, mid liuiur tliee^s he kmuv nut whut, lle|i|iui <4 niid llouiider- 
ij)*r n|imi the net ])ii\eiiieiit under lu^ fVii. 'thus In* |uirsiieil nith e\- 
(Kin* c.uiliiiii^ luid se.ireelv lev flUMcIv thin dis^ni t, Ids diihioiis 
ef»itrNe«i-iMm uefiudh tmidin^ uihmi erne nl* the hiive rats that snarunsi 
lie IV, njth H lameness shiM*khn^ cimmi*;Ii m all <itnseieiuv*>novv eiw 
e.ninti'hui; v.idi his ontstMihvd huml :i {n!i# ul* infli ii isillins, nhieti 
came rlunji at tlie toueh, Vtth n inMle mid ieieifHn,uiiin IhnI startled 
the iiuid'uitary intriuhr. At hst^ himeier, lus fieiide'iiKes wvrv ended 
in a ';haiit^u lue livlit, slnuhi^ tlirMi';h the eh^uvs ol a disimit dtKir, 
^ and utlli leiieuid iHiufideins*. and n 4|t«ieken<V«(evj*, he hle|i|M<1 oiinahi 
to the jil.iee. a* d kiieeked hastdv lor udo'i^Mou% 

“ M ho\ (Iteje asked .i loiee Iroiii nttliiii, sn^jiendintx a hnv nil I 
vam in nhii'h il had l^eiii vsennsed. • 

**Sir 1in*0i M'tllinn*liln/* n|died the knight, histinetiieiN Ins 

najiii*, iillluiiiuh nith small likeliliiKHk as it hOCiiied,,uJ*heiMtr renitiJii/id 
tlieie ; such, hnneier, nas imt the easi*—on (he (snifiari, fin* door nas 
instantly nnharred^ and Mi Ifii'h hnind himsih iti a sfnjie «*hainhir, 
hiniislied nhh a hnte lu iiifi, .nid indenhil mill do/i iis^of odd nudjis 
and nooks, <|i, nut and linsMiinietiiivk and nineli uni ntdoned of 
the eloeks and (uesses, anil nineditus, wlueli douhlles^*hnd in rJd limes 
lodp*d easily nilhiu tlie>r endiMn*. Imd yvi a iviluin eomloHahle iih*- 
^ularih of aspect, \Uiieh |iiucnteil the rhamher &]»|aaHn^ i|nile ho 
desolate ns it uiight lime clone. 

{( ^as ^urh a elminher, as alike IWiiu its i^ioJthig MenuK to death 
and cUvnv, Us ineon^'moiis air of minwl jollity and hy^rone comfort, and 
the eircuitons and honihlv iiAliiie ot its a|i|iroaehes, ini;^ht nell ha\e 
boon the* M*ene ol some of thos<» nneleau and in\stenons orpi^ ulneli 
modern M'andal has ieferr«l to the aec of uioiikisli Inpcxrb^v and eriiiie. 

ShnUins the door, and hnrrinsrit as hefoie, jiitnnlc rifthc chain- 
her, who\vnc a latteKsI, mililiir) coat, nioliomd Mr llutrh to noiinin 
hv the lire; and himself p^KYHhsl iiilo aiiolln r ilminhcr, opening ulX 
tliut ill Yihich the) stood. He returned almost instant Is, and desiring 
Sir Hugh to foiling, he Xnl him into the looui. 
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It was also vaulted like the fonoer* A wretched, extempore bed, 
coverbd with a nulitorj dual, sn]>]H>tto<l the wounded form of Torlo^li 
O’Brien—A bohiur) caudle shnl a diui, comfortless hght o>cr the dreary 
scciiO'^-and a dap|)or little gcutlenuin, whose pursy face plainly enough 
Expressed tliat lie did iiot >cry well kuow which to be most aft'ronted or 
frjglitcnc<l At lub situatiou, sate upon a rough wooden btool by the bod- 
bide, holding tlic paticut’b baud, and r^;ardiug his watch the while with 
a pirgiincioub leer from the romcr of Im cycs« There was in the punr- 
tiliuMs adjusMucut, brand-ucw glosb, ami accomlc finish in oery parlieu- 
Ur, of the little gcntlemau’s dress, a contrast to tlio dreary and sombre 
ilcbfdaitoii niul surrotiudiug rceklcssmss, wliich, luidcr other rirciim- 
stanecSi would ba^o prinoked Sir Ilii^li to smile. 

As he entered, the patient ttirne<t bis head, and showed the pale face 
and sunken eye offoer; he smiled, howe\er, fuuitty, and would ba\c 
btri>cu to rise, but the IKtIe gcntleinan peiemptonly prc\ rated it—en¬ 
joined Sir Ilugli to stand where he was, and obs(*r\e silence , and tben 
proceeded to ilcuonstiatc the danger which must attend the ultiTaiiee 
of so much as a do/cii words by the patient. 

Spite, howoer, ofjiUJ/v could do, the words were S]K)kGn, answered, 
niiil s|H}keu again; and what was more, the patient, instead of dying, 
AppiMted iimch the Wtter of riic c\]icumeut. After a short time, how- 
ev(*r, it bcc.ijue apparent (liat he was u .dly bepnnlng to be c\liau$ted; 
and Sir Uugh lm\iug withdiawu, ToihighO’Bueu sank, gn*atly to the 
jdnsieiiin’s (<Iificajioii, into n jirofoiuid sknp. 

Tlte hide man jmnc<l Sir Hugh tu the Urge room, and sat down, in 
like raemuer, by the lire—the imeouth attoiitLuit slniuibluig, in grim 
tHcitiirnlty, into the shk man's chamber, thcie to kcc[i waU*U while ho 
slept. 

t t ^ 4. * 4^ 

Ueturn we now to tlic two rapjiarccs, whom w left in the upper 
chamber of this dilapidated buslduig, m familiar commuiiiou witli the 
cimMieadcil musketeer, our old friend, Ueieril, whose mission hi>ohcs 
so much alike of danger and of liopc, ^o himself. 

Sullenly and silently the thn*c companioiu sate in the ruinous and 
flarksuRie cluiinbcrwe base ik*scrihcd. .Vgain and again did Deseril, 
as the tune wore on, and biougbl him cicrv moment nearer to the cri¬ 
tical pomt, whieh was tu detemiba* his own fate and that of Uic two 
lucn with whom he sac, wish himself, whether for good or ill, fairly out 
of susjveusc. TIw door was hatred, as we have said, and Jloenl began 
to ejcits ponderous bolt with no biimll uncabmesN. 

Wliat,'’ he betliought luui, wcie the two desperadoes, whom he dc- 
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sign0(1 to bf tray, to suspect his mission, w hi*? nrcomplicos could forco 
t1ic«e bftrricrs, nnd come xq \iU succour V* * 

The thought, IlOwc^c^, dnluot disuisy hi in, for ot oif ry morement he 
felt the prcs'iuro of the hca\y horsc-iustols n liiclf smuip in lus iJot'kc(s. 
TAWf a( least, i\erc a \m\r of friciiiK good at uccd, and whose Jiouest/ 
c^cu he sus|>oeled not. • • 

At length the lou«.cTpeet«*d moment arrived—steps were heard ou( • 
side. 

**Dcvoril,” said Ilojau, eandc*sly addressing (he Noldier, who hal 
risen, ‘^nioimlthat harrel, uill you, and hmt through the uiiulow: 
there’s some one stiiriiig outside.** 

llcsfril ascended the post of ol^erratiou ncwnlinaly, audTTngan ev- 
changed a signitieant look with U>au. 

" Well,** he continued, •Mthatdo you see there '**. 

^ ** It*, one Ilf oursches/* s,ud »e\eriireh.uiie^ his voice, uliicli was a 

little broken nml liu>k\ ; ^‘it’sonc ofours'dses a'l^imloilinmle fellovs 
Cidled Tiedal, ilml uasuitucs* n*^afiistoh! Willoii^]^h\-*«di> um letueui 
iM'r ? ( supjiose lies hard M|i for a hiding hole. iTke Ihe rest of us.’* 

A^ he thus spoke, Druril Inul discemh .^•‘ud ^slisid for a moment 
hftsui n t]io and the door, uiidciodid, \utfi lus hands in lus coal 

]K>ekrls. • • 

^*\\c h a safe man—isu*t hbT** asked llopm'earelessly; ♦Met him 
in i it id he a hard thing, surely, nhcji the dogs is loosi*, to sfr>|) the 
eaith ngaiiist a poor desil of au old fn\ like that; o|H;n (he door, f sa>.'* 
Deseiil tiinicd carelo^^Iy on his hod, and ajiproadu^t (lie door; his 
heart swelled nhuost to hiiisuug, .siuKhe liaml winch he raised to the 
haruas ikuup aiul void ,is «Liy with agitation, llis lMin| was raiser), 
init it did not ixach the har; for a lipltt s<iuud struck lus enr, anil (puck 
Ibht hr turned. lie timiwl ami saw a sight of Icistir—idosc tu ]iia 
shoulder, a human eounleiianec, Ihid and disiorhsl with the fcaiful 
energy of hate. There was tliis fare, mnl an uprai'^cd arm. Tor one 
hrcathless instant i( was rerralcd, and in the next, Doxeiil hiTi|uhcnrig 
and tumbling like an epileptie, ufiou the floors nnrl Kogaii, shKipiog 
over him, witli a second blow despatched him. 

Now, Ned—now,** said Ilogon. ‘♦Shoulderto shoulder—we’ll do 

them j ct.** * 

** lhag hack the body,” said Bran, “while T stand Uy the door. 
There,’* Lc eoutiuurd; “now, one look from the window, without show* 
ing yoursrl f. 11 o i c k, maii-^iiick .*' 

Meanwhile, nlthougH thi* oeeiipied seareeU half a niiniite, those 
without began to grow impatient, l**irst came a low whistle, (lieu a 
louder one; and, at lad,*n |>cuiii|diu\ knocking at tU* dour, llog/yi 
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moiinted the iuvcrtcil barrel so lately occupied by the wretched 
Dercril, and recon}ioltc;recl stealthily the position of the enemy. Two 
sturdy soldiers were standing on the little stair platform before the cle- 
yated donnray; another, hacked by Tis<Li], occupied the stair; and 
the sergeant himself stood underneath, upon the ground, no doubt con¬ 
ceding to his sub&rdinatcs ilic |K)st of danger, in the generous belief 
t lint it WAS also that of honour. Hogan jumped lightly to the floor; 
bitched up his breeches, pressed down bis hat u]>oii his brows, and 
drew the bifckle of his b(lt a hole or so tighter. 

Arc you ready?** h*' asked of his coin]mniou. 

Ryan assented. 

** Now for it, then.' Atand fast. !*ll take the stairs—yon the other 
scoumlrcl and the sergeant.** 

][e then applied himself icisiifely fo undo the iron bars which secured 
the door. |{es[)onding the iin|>nticht nm| rc]ieAtcd summons of the i 
soldiers in a tone cf terrified and dcptecAtiiig entreaty, which seemed 
blit to stimulate the iusoleucc of their nssnnlt. 

At last tlic task was ended ; and 1 logon, drawing a long breath in 
preparation of the stupendous* effort he me<litatcd, on a sudden swung 
hock the door ; wilU one Mow ofliis Itereulcan fist smote tlie foreinosl 
of thenr lieadlimg to the ground, a dktanoc of nearly a doxon feet; 
hurled the next hnektvnrd dowutlie precipitour steps, with irresistible 
vlolcucv, carrying TisdnI and hi * (smipanian niong with liim. And at 
tlie .sAnioinoniciil Ryan sjirniig lightly to the ground, and ere he hudro- 
ecnered from his astonislunent, thrust bis inpier In ice tlirongh tliu 
seijeaut, who fell senseless to tlic earth. 

Amid she its and curses, with the bleeding mpicr still in his liaml, 
lie TAiltcd nimbly through the window of the ruined church; while 
Hogan, with a wild halloo, sprang through the arelnvny beneath tbo 
central tower. A shot from the musket of (he only one of the soldiers 
who luid escaped nutoiicbcd, struck u)) (lie tiles and rubbish l>otwceii 
them AS they ran; and in the next inomeuf they had crossed the outer 

wall, and so jmrsniug ikwlous ways, wbregone—who could say whither? 

A: ***** % 

Sir Thomas Neville, as we have wn, had set his heart ujion entirely 
and hopelessly dissolving what over ties subsisted between liis son, Pom*, 
and the msfle maiden, W'hosc aspiring audacity had tilled him w itli so 
much horror and indigimtiou. Of (he actiinl nature of that connexion, 
he had, iiulml, no suspicion. His measures, as ive have seen, were 
promptly taken : the letters which hUson hadintimdcd for poor Phehc, 
Sir Tkunnos, in the exercise of what he considered to be his paternal 
rights, intercepted and destroyed, IVrcy he managed to have removed 
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to England, and lie iiimtirlf ^rrota a stem and porcTn]iton‘ left^r to 
rhcbe> whirl), if any thing of Trliicli Percy Iiimielf was not the author, 
onnId have done so, would unquestioiialily ha^e Jirokcii the |>(uii;girrH 
hrart. much ini]mrtaiii*e did t^ir Tliotima attach to thi» nifair, thut^ 
he dcspalehcil a Rjiceiftl messenger—a ^trusted dnmeafie of his own— 
from Duldiii, to hear this decisive document (o its proper destination. 

The messenger ncwrdliigly set fortli. and at the i\f^t Irish outpasl 
upoti which he stmnhied, prociiriHl a ‘‘protn'lioii/* which carried him 
without adventure to his journey's close. It was evening as ho turned 
inii) (lie little hy-raad, which, Un'akmg off at the olil hridge of Iilimlar* 
ragh, winds under oak and thoni treoa along the river's hriiik, o]i|tiHite 
the grey walls of the castle, .\ i^dc of little more than five minutCN 
brought him to Ihc now silent mills; niidHieyoiid this pietiiresipie little 
group of hiiihlings. and ciidiowcrcd in «»ilvau ^elusion, hy the hrook\ 
«sir1e, stood (he <|ua!nt faru%]iouM\ with its stce|> iliulcli, and two stories 
ofdiamnni) cai^emeuts, vdtiy and smUy lighted in Ihc mellow evening 
him. fn A im iUent more, (he mi'sscuger stimd in flic Uomelv elianihcr, 
oeeiipicd by^oor, now alas! mounifully alt^cd—little friend, Phehe. 
Pale WAS her check and dim her eyes with untold wKtrldngi and patient 
sorrow. Site rosi, as he entered, with (he untaught and artleHs^gniec 
with nlucli ualure had >o Waiitifnlly ciulovvcd tier, lie inliiimlcd that 
he was a inessmiger fn^i Duhlin. 

** Sir,"' «aid slic, while her cheeks Auslied with a bright and siuldrn 
glow, and then grew paler ev en thau licforc, blr, do you bring any 

news ol-wif fifui f” 

Mr, IVrcy Neville U in Bnghind/' said llie inrs^eiigor, witli iiivo- 
tuulnry rospeet. He is i** England; and 1 lH*Ucve iiof liKily ton'lurn 
for a long fiuic-—'* ^ 

“ Oh ! dill you see him ?—is he well ?” she said, hurriedly. 

“ Yes, well; verj' well—very well,'* mmvered (ho man. 

“ And is thens—is there—luivc van ". aim trembled sn violently 

that she could not, for a moment, go on; then? any letter, any 
token—any message J” • 

None from him,” answered the messenger, ** I have one fpim Sir 
Thomas, Jlr. Percy's father—Sir Thonms Neville.” • 

She took the letter witli n trembling hand, and Imjkethe^se.nl. W'liat 
it contained he knew not; but he saw in lier tanc, first h nirniiciitnry 
wildness, and then such aWk of limit terable dcvdnlion and anguish as iir> 
linmer could ever ]miut.« In sileiia*, she pn*sseil her thin, elasjied humU 
ujiou her side, ns if in anguish insiipiKUiable, but no word betrayed 
her agoin*. She stood vvijliout mot ion, in llic same woful attitude mi- 
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nutc After minute* At tength, nature tcHcfciI Iter barsting hearty and 
the tears {lowed fast n\\i silently down her cheeks. 

If feared it> \ long feared it, sir; ob, how I dreaded it niglit and 
^ilay; and now, it’s come at last—after all, after all, the worst, the worst 
is come.” She wept on in silence, wringing her little hands in untold 
agony. Sir, I have no friend tliat is able to advise me in this great 
sorrow,” she resumed at length; but I often thought, and I told 
liirn—I told him tlicn, and 1 thought it many a time since—I wos-uot 
worthy to 1 ie Jus wifcT-for I thought his people in England, sir* 
and all his great fricrvls, conid not like me the way he did; and 
when the time passed on, a year—oh, a long year—now, sir, and 
no talc or tidings of him, 11 )egmi ii/ think—for I could not help it— 
lie \yti% maybe wishing himself that it was all over—that he had never 
seen me, and I c6nld not hlame him even if lie <lid; and it often came 
into my mind to write him word to get the yinrriago broken, and that 1 > 
woidd not any against it—and but for..one thing I think I would hare 
written t tlie liitle oh^d—A/s little child and mine. It was the loving- < 
oAt sweetest—all its little wa)*a, and, oli, sir, it was so like himself—1 
think it often k^pt^my heart from breaking. But it’s there now, lying 
in tliaC bell—it’s dca*l and gone; oh, my darling—mv clarling—my 
ilarling.” 

She drew the curtain of the bed where Iay«lhc lifeless infant, .an^ 
clasping its cold form to her hervt, she kissctl it, and wept, and wept, 
and kissed it again. 

The mcsaongiT was leaving the room, hut his heart was full—he 
turned nguin, and dry ing Ids eyes hastily, he took the poor mouriUT 
gently by tlie nnn and said InasUIr— 

“ N^ver mind tlmt letter—Master Percy knows nothing of it—he loves 
you better ihnu his life—I hnom it well—and he*II be back soon, I tell 
you— jtoo 7 i —(lod kno^w I sj>eak the troth.” 

And iiod bless thee, honest fel]pw, for thy frank compassion: in this 
}mrtiiig sentence—a few words of rough pity and truth thus briefly 
spoken—thou hast hctiaeotbi'd her a* ho[>c—one hope—without which 
the jKior heart that slmlt cling to it, through many a day and 
month of disaiijiointmcnt, with desperate tmst, would soon have lain 
as still niul cold ns the little form she folds so passionately in her lonely 
bosom. 
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A DuruliK nH^otisirios. « 

Tub political and niilitur^* stni^lc in whose events the etirrent of our 
tale is inwoveiij was, as Hie remicr is no doubt well A^^n^e| a singularly 
protracted cue. It was not imtiltlio tliinl fern* nllcr life date of tlio 
I'lnglish revolution that the Jaenhltc arniy «vus withdrawn from the 
shores of Ireland. To tins, the closing ) ciir of the grand audtnigic 
drama of Irish rcsistaiici*, our sfiiry brings us. * Nearly u full year has 
passed since the events rccordcnl in our last eliaptcr-^a year wliieli Imd 
witnessed M'illium*s iucITaHnal siege ^f 1 dinerick, rfu<1 Sarsliehrs hriU 
liaut C 2 tp 1 oit, achieved it the mten'eptiou aiA dcMructiuu tif Ihu heavy 
battering train and anunuiuUon destined for the deslrtieiinii of the hu« 
leftgiiercd city. William’s forces won*, with the lyiproneli i»f winter, willi- 
tlrawii, auA the hopes of the Jacobite leaders again vmhed ; nieauwhilo 
ijitrjgue, lunbilion, and jealousy were at worU in» s|>^vadiug disHeiibioa 
tod ils aUond.uit weakness anioug thu )iurty of the vNiled king, 
nrrcouueli the haughty favourite, hud Voonic hateful to luuhy, and 
llipcctcd nearly hf all. Stirslicld, a straugc eom|iound of t unity, 
Oevotion, sagacity, and during, stiiniiluted by tlie exaggerateiI nduiirn- 
tiuii uud praises of Ids satellites, now o|ieuly nM|Mrod to the cliiofeojii'* 
numd of Jauies's nnuy in Indnud; a wliieh hud he obtained il, ho 
might have filled with siiriiat vlfcct. liis lioitiidless {H)|mlarily—Ids 
during proniiditudc, and ifroug cunnnoii sense, wen* ijmlities which, in 
conjunction with his high rank uud iimuense sncrilices, might ran sou- 
ably have secured fur him the object of his nuihitiun. llnL rrcncli inte¬ 
rests and iutrignes prevuiled, and the Man|iis do St. Hutli was com- 
missioned with a command, wliicU Sarshebl hmi certainly fariii'<l by his 
Servians, and which he would |in>bably liave^wicldeil. If not with ulti¬ 
mate success, at all events with bctte^|)rtuuu than attended tlic fo¬ 
reigner, 

The waste which hail been so recklessly C'.iiuuiUcdiipmi the country, 
now reacted w*ith fearful disaster upon the very army wlio.«c lloentious- 
ncss had wrought it. A dreadful bcarcity, little short \*i' fuiuinc, pre¬ 
vailed throughout tlic west and south, except In such ports ns were ac¬ 
cessible to supplies^from abroad—and the Iribli army was reduced to 
cxtroiidties which, perhaps, no other army in the world w'oiilrl have en¬ 
dured with a like potl^ncc, and indeed without disorganuatiou or mu¬ 
tiny* • 
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Gencml St. Ilutli ]idd« ns ^vc bave said already, mired-^ bold, ener* 

gctie, andskilfnl officer_somewhat yaui audobstinate, however, and having 

earned fur lumsclf nliv^uly a l)ad notoriety by the severity with which he 
had cxeciitei.1 several of* the lUrodous dmgooadcs against the defenceless 
I/ngucTiuts of Fr.ince. lliis latter ingredient in his military experience, 
was |M;rlia))s one of Ihc (jualiticftii^ns which recommended him for a com¬ 
mand, where, AS in France, the faith of Rome was assumed to be con¬ 
tending with fire and swurd against the ])Owcr$ of heresy. 

««««»»* 

It was A lovely summer's night, then, in the year of grace, 1()91| when 
a coAch^^nc of those cldinsy, stmighUbackctl vehicles, which we sec in 
old prints, cunui jogginp end rumbling along a narrow road, somewhere 
in the rich county of Kildare, and betweeu a double row of fine old 
trees. This vehicle contained‘two ]>crsonago$—a venerable old gen- 
llcman, richly ilrcssed, and a lA^aiitifid girl, somewhat pensive, and 
dressed also os became u ]H*r 80 U of wealth ahd worship. Irish roatU 
were by no ini^au) thSn what they lihvc sfiicc l>ccumc. A steep and broken 
acclivity nmdc it nc^Csary for the travellers to dcscimd and widk, 
a task, however, which the hoftuvHs and beauty of tbe night rendered 



pleasant rather tTian'otltcrwisc, and wluuli no sense of danger or Insc- 
cuvily distnrhed ; for, as the i^radcr is aware, the perils and iiuccr 
th’s of war were now removed so far as the bidciigncrcd town of Athl 
iK'twoen which mid the capital G inkle’s army interposed. Thu dis 
tlirongh which wound thei|uiet road in ipiestioii was safe as in (he moat 
train(Uil time of peace. It was therefore with u feeling of [icrfect smt- 
rily t lint tin* young lady pinci‘<l lie* arm through ilmt of her vuiionible 
protector, and pauses! with him U> i*iijoy, f^nu tlie cinuieneo they wore 
ascunding, t heWaiitifid inomilitlaudsca|>c Unit expanded betbre them. 

At thi§ niu^ciV a lull and sinbvorih figure stood near them, lie had 
just dcsccijdcd fi’om a footpath np<m the road, lie carried a rough 
walking staiT iii liis hantl, and was dressed as might bescciii a ihrifly 
yeoiunu, with a gnw clutli mantle luujging upon liis w*cll-fonricd shoul¬ 
ders. lie stopped—gazed ou them iutQUtly, nndcxclauned— 

“ Gracious heaven! can it^can it be thiy 

!’’ Halil he, fcr\eutly, advancing t||fkrd tlwm; ** Grace, dear 
Grace—will ymi n^kuuw me f” ' 

How—wlli—Tork)gliP' she gaspedf* * 

\es, dearest,’’ he ;^d, and iu an justant Torlogb O’Brien stood by 
her side, pol^ and thinner, indeed, than wheu she liad last seifii him— 
but sth her own Ixdrothed and adored lover—vuur own true 
lover—your betrothed, and, if heaven spare me, your j}rond nnd 
happy partner throngU all the years of life iu ttorc Dearest, 
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il invest Low I Lless Ooil tor this cLautc luectinj;. UIi! (Imt wt witc 
met here and now to part no more—dear, dearest Grace. ^ Aiul 
yo«» niy kind, my <!car, uiy hououn*d Iriivid/’ lie emit timed, nJ- 
dressiu;; S^ir Hugh, **uhat luippiiicss—wlia^ fortune to mc^t you 
licrc. My letters reached yon, did they not ?” he proceeded, adi{rcs:»in^ 
Orsicc again. ^ 

“Oh, yes—but—but I Laveliecii very anxious, very wrctelicd aud 
thy']K)ov girl burst into tears; **arc you—arc yon, indml, yiaVt? rc- 
eo\crcd?** ' 

*‘()uile, dearest, tliough my recovery 1ms been slow, niM loug duubt^ 
fiJ,*'lie nnswcri'il; *‘luultlioy but jp\cu ira* my way, I sliouM have 
been c ut imd serving uioutbs ago; but \y1icii tlid a leech suthT ]>a* 
lieut to slip tUrougU his liuger^^ As tor me* I liavo been litmlly a 
jirisoner among a set of gooihimtiireil siiv*agi*s, ubo, in the excess of their 
kinrluesH, would, I believe, have kiUK'ked me ou tlit! lieatl, rnllier timu 
]>eiinitteil my escape, ui^tl my stnnigtb niid liealth were duly I'ertitied 
by a (Ipetor of physic. J iiielmc to •think Vw suDered more from this 
c'omimlsor^' coiiHiicmeut than 1 could hn\c^ clone *meirly from iny 
woiuuU.” ^ ^ 

V And, now/* resumed she, looking earnestly ii% las fuee; what 
inemis tlii t strange <Iri*ss—this disguise ? Oh, Turlogh, I fear luo you 
arc again nliout to Imxard your life mid mine—for miuc is now bound up 
in yours. If you die, Torlc^li, i care no more for life: oh, tell me, 
U'll me—say yon will not hazard }1>ur life so soon ugniii. Oh, Tor- 
logli, dear Torlogh, I fear—I fear, wc shall never meet inurt'.'* 

And better even so, dcarc^t,*^ he answered, ‘‘than that you should 
wed a illsgrumt and dislnaiuiirctl iiioa* No, dear trrucc, while my rc- 
ghneut senes in these wars—while 1 hold King Jamni*s commission, 
and haio health ami strength to carry my cuirass, and draw my sword, 
it never slmll be said tliat 'i'orlogli U^Bricii was unseen upon tlie day of 
battlo.” • 

**Tlie lad is right—aj e, right w every syllalile,'* said the old knight, 
with emotion. ‘^Civrine your hand agaui. ^ 1 honour yon, niy friend, 
foi^’our hi*avc resolution, although, in tfUtli. I would lain thr)&e honest 
barbaviaus had held you still iu durance fur a month or so longer.** 
Torlogh smiled, and then ivplicd more gmvriy— ^ 

'<Tli^ is niim^itb elusi—e\crythiug proves the crisis is indeed 
upon us—a month, a week may see it ended., (}iuklc*is a rapid cam¬ 
paigner, aud 8t. Ruth, his opimneiit, h an eiiterpririjig gcjierul also. 
Witli such ant agoiikt^, war is a (piick game, and the evil of susjicuse, at 
least, is not acUi'd to its other woes/* 

Thus tlie o^versatioa was pursued, which, liaving so far followed. 
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\vc neotl pursno no fartlicr. Suffice it to say, that they parted >Tith a 
tliousibul renewed niul jmssiouato pledges of undying lovc» 

A hurried rare\?cll> n)fil the two fond hearts were once more severed. 
Away rolled the old^iushioncd coach> by a quiet bye-road, in a southerly 
direction, wlicrc some five miles furtlicr^ the knight nud bis fair daughter 
wore to reiriaiii, for p time, the |(fues(s of an old friend, in a hue old 
randiliiig mansion, with terrace gardens, and long lonely fish jjonds 
elu^i^l in with dark yew heilges, and boasting every scenic accessory, 
in a word, wMi^li a luvissiok diunscl need dcsin*. Here we leave them 
im(il tlio military events'whidi as yet impend over the country, shall 
liavc deterinined finally \lic priuloncc or the 'danger of voutining a 
humcwunl joiiruoy to Uhndarmgh Ciisflc. 

Our resolute friend, nieonwhUc, with a firm aud vigorous troad, pur¬ 
sued lus way Tijioii the morning following, loitering occuaioiiHlIy in the 
> illages through wliicli hc^passedi to lea;u, without suspicion, whutcvcv 
lu' could glean of the movements of the coutciVding armies. 

The day wjw now spent, and the summer moon was soiling high ia 
the heavens, nml shone %pon a dreary s^vccp of licatliy liills, io low and 
gradnnl ns scarcely to dcscr^d Umt uainc; bleak and monotonous, the 
white mist lurkfng in the hollows begnu now to creep chilly Over 
the dark slopes and undulations of the uplands, und not a living 
form, siue that of our miywom friend, was visible o^er the rxjmuse. 
Still, with linn tread and constant pur[>ose, he pursued his way, con¬ 
scious, mc;nnvhile« that as he npproacluHl llie neighbourhood of the 
lu»Ht!le aniiies, liis own |H*rsoiuil risk increased an limidred-fold. The 
pirpetuttl danger—in his presc^it Muecrtaiuly of the exact position of 
thi! oouU'iidiu" parlies—of falling in nuexpocfedly with some dclacluucnt 
of the enemy, was of itself enough to inspire anxiety, aud whet his ^igi- 
hmee. * v. 

He knew ihe ground which ho now trod, and remembered that u little 
village lay in the laj) of tlie hill, just beyond the brow which he was now 
about to piiss. Hunger and Jidigne ^ispired to hasten his efforts to 
reach this humble rcstiiig-plw, at wkieh he proposed halting for 
the night, Acvordiiigly, it ww with a feeling of the extremost satisfac¬ 
tion tlint lie fouiul himself at List deseeudiug the ilUiIeiiucd bridle-track 
wlueh tcisih'd directly into tlie humble village; jmd now llirougli the 
mist the outlines of the clustering gnblcs and tuffed bushoa became aj)- 
parent; but no note or Sign of life, no baying of dogs, no sound of iiu- 
man voices, no twinkluig light, met eye or car, as lie ap]>roaehed; all was 
dark niul still. lie now stood in the street (If so it might be called) of 
tic desolated village*; blackened walls, luul gables, and charred roof- 
trees, und mgumls of nslica tprca.l drearily arouihl him ; and both the 
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i^ikmcc and desertion uf tlic lioiir iDspiml n feeling nluiost akin io 
kar. 

Wimt P' said lie, oi lie lioltcd in iudecisioK, mind Utis bleak, uii< 
biglitly \mck: ^'conld iliey not 5]>are Ihb cluaUr of wrctelieil 
liovcls r lie looked around liiin, and involuiitAhly ejaculated, ** Woe* 
to that poor laud within wliosc fields mlJ towns the strife of war main* 
tains itself smitten, the poor and t lie rich alikc^ihc iiigli imd the 
lowly! Hcnv many an humUc home is rootless here!—how iimny 
A hearth is qaeuclied and black! and licarcii only kn<nv$, imsule, how 
many a poor jieasant licnrt lies monhleringbcn&th tliesi* a:<be$! A];is! 
fur this sfrickeu country!—woo! woe 
As he said this, slauding amount the trees UiAthad once stieKc rciI the 
little groups ofrillagcrs, uow seatUTCtl hmeii kjiew whither, Ikmvhs 
startled by a shrill and prolonged whistle, as it socriicil scarce u laiMdi\*<l 
, yards away, ami which ran^ thru*ighthc bhwkeacd mins like tlie shriek 
of sumo illH)ineucil bird respond lug to his desolate piKislmphe. (ilad, 
however,* of r.uything (Imt hitiinutcd the licinity af Innimu JilV, 
Turlogli O'ltricu shonted lustily In reply; and tlnis, sustaining a cou- 
^tiiiued hiterchange of signals, he and tbS Unknown were msMi enu* 
frontju. The hntor, however, was not iinaeeojii(i:ujied; two other men 
followed him clo!K*ty; and all three IndUdavitliin little jnorc ihaji a yard 
of onv hero, a strange [ookiug group enough. Tiie Ibrinnust hail on a 
tattered militia coat, overlaid witli dir^ white Uw, lie wore a lough 
cap of black sheepskin, niidn pair of lroo|H*r's jack-hoo(s; and ;ib he 
canic U|i he unslung a musket, nml handled it ns if fur instant n.siv Ills 
compouious wore l>canlrd, rfiock-haiitil, Iwnsicgp.tl, and hare-hcndoil 
creatures—uiic of them wrap|n;d in llic micieut cresccnt-sIpijK;*! maiitli', 
wliich Spenser has celebrated, aiul the other with iiotlnirg Iml rags 
almutliim, and a stout half pike in lus baud. AlHbis was clearly 
visible enough under tlic bright moonlight. ^ 

Who is shof' said the fillow iii the shaggy wj*, which prc«jjil<Nl 
the Jippcanuicc of a prcterjialurally enormous Jieail ofshaggy hair: “ Who 
is she r he rcjieatcd, witli a ihrcwtciiiug oath, h Iridi, and at the same 
time cocking his piece. 

am a traveller, and haic walked not far from J'orty miles tn-day,*’ 
he answered calmly, anil finding my expected restiug-jdaee in Ahes, am 
now constrobicd to pursue my way still further, and (wpect ^ou lo 
direct me ou my course.’* 

**T/ufttHoia ttH ifhiwtl^shcU a slicutlcDmiis,'* ejaculated llie same 
speaker, “ I know by*hnr talk—a slicutlcmaii.’* 

And wliat then—-suppose 1 fcere a gentleman 7" said Turlogli. 

“Why theu—d—u Hu fur a figgisU sou ufa bisli,*' Le retorted 
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promptly, and at tlie same time be brought tlie musket to bis aUoul- 
der.* 

«Stop—listeo—maik wlmt you do; if you sky me, friend, you kill 
one nf king James’s officers,” said Torlogb, sternly* ** I hold the king’s 
•commission, and am now on my way to join the army, and resume my 
command.** 

Shew bur protection,** said the same man, after a pause of indeci- 
si on, and lowering the butt of his piece* 

** 1 travel under no protection but my owu,” retorted Torlogli; I 
have, however, better proof of tlic truth of my words than any protcc- 
tion, were it from the Duke of Tyrconncl himself, could furuisb; 1 
carr} my commissicn^ \viUi me; and by its production 1 will prove 
myself at least as ti ne a friend to Ireland as you arc.** 

After a brief altercation, a^rordiugly, Torlogh was conducted by his 
rude companions out of (he town, and diverging from the ill-defined road 
wliich he had bllherlo followed, they descoiilcd into an abrupt liollow, 
in the centre of|winch was burning a pco<1igimis fire, round wlpcli were 
i^ugregatcsl a number of figures variously and picturcsiptcly illuminated, 
partly by the cold moonlight, and partly by tlic glare of the turf and 
bnisna.** A litlic U|>art was a slauglitercd cow, which had probably 
supplied the greuiev part of (he cheer on which they were fenstiiig. 

*MIa—Uyaur suidTorl(^h, the moment liis eye lighted upon the 
grou}), and in a luuuicni Easuim a knuck was before him* 


CHAPTKIl L. 
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tUE ovrrosu 

TouLOon O’URlaw was iiow n welcome guest at the savage feast, of 
which, however, he was fain enough tg avail himself; and sooth to say, 
to a hungry and exhausted man worse slight p^sibly have been welcome* 
As they discussed this cheer, seasoned with many u draft of Qsijucbagh 
and brandy, Torb^l) Icarucd tliat tbc party w*us a kind of rear-guard to 
another,'* who Wing now in safety had proceeded, leading with them 
fo(irti.*eu dmgonn horses, the fruit of a cleverly •contrived surprise, exe¬ 
cuted by the mpimrcCs on the ni^t preceding* 

From llyan he learned further tluit William’s forces were uow iu pos¬ 
session of AtUloiic, and tliat 8t* lUith had withdrawn his anny to Agli- 
rinu whore it was rumoured ho bad resolved to give the enemy battle* 
lie alM> learned that the little town of Aghriuf, where they were uow 
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ill posittDi)} was Jiatant some live and twenty miles j and tliat consider¬ 
able su}ii>tieS| arius» oinniiuiitiun, clotliing, imd money, but no snou, 
e.NCOpt a Iianilful ot' troopers wlio arc(im|iaiiied flic gogcnil, ns a body* 
had renehed tlio enuntrv nlon^ uiiii St. Ilsitb. Ot'liini llut nip- 
pnries <'auld say but Utile; hi,' had arrived but a lew wi'cLk since* niicl^ 
Sarsflcld and lie bad already had several angry nml fitter altercations. 

ILuiiig thus gleuticd all (he iidbnuation he cuttld, Turlogh U'llnca 
fat retched liiiusclf upon I he heartily near the fire, niul was soon iiist 
nfalee^). With the first gleam u (the oitcniiig dawn, the bivouac was all 
astir again; another meal of savage plenty usliered in tluMlay^atlier 
which Uyau midertoak to conduct hUgm'st*n mile or so upon his 
juuniey. ^ . • 

As side hy side they walked onward, I'^edi fell the eheering inllueiiees 
of the early day. The slanting kiuiIhmAus shot ruildily iithnart the 
^ brovsu sweeping nudulalious of hili^lhey descending—thedew- 

di ops sparkled in the heath* from mmmgwlmsc purple tuJU over and 
ninui tin; ineri'^'lark soRtx'd npwftrd nhd upward info l[ie sky, milllull 
but Ins (lirjjling matin inelUHl into air; the fU'sli bnieiiig brenili uf 
nioriiiug, uiid the lowing of distant kmc frotiw the lields beneath tlicuii 
nnd the (lioiisniul pleasant fan*iits* mid soiinds, ;tnd*jnlftienc('s iimt liml 
the opening ihiy, iubpiixd with Icelinga ukjii to joy and coiifideiige, the 
biYUsIs of both, i\s they troil the downward 
over the iiubly und evpansive pros|icci. 

Having bid his coni)iuinon Jhrovelb^rurlogh O’llrien sonn struck into 
a narrow road, designing to cross the Shniinon hy Hie fords, a little bo- 
hm (be iKiiutiiow' kinnvn as Slmnnoii^lridge* Torlogh O'llrienwas well 
aware of the ii:sk iic jiicniYeii of falling in, aa'idciitiillv, with some 
straggling jiurty fif^Villiain's army, from whom (were his real ehurnclcr 
discos cred^ ho might very jwssibly rmdve the rung I icM usage. *110 was 
not sorry, therefore* to meet at a sudden turning of the nnul, «i i>cdlar 
nmrchliig leisurely along toward him, with his pack sfruppfd upon ]ii:« 
siiouldcrii* and his incasuring stafi', Studded with brass units, giittcriiig 
like a seeptre in his g^a^ 4 >. thenslbre, veosted tliis 'Mnivclliiig 

incruhont*’' and learned from him tliat the road, as far us hu had tra¬ 
velled it, WAS free from all obstruction. 

“ W'buii army lia%c you been {” nskctl TorJogb. • 

“Faix, then, 1 seen both iv them*’* he n»pliiHl; ‘Ulip likes iv me 
have no business takin* part with this side or ^but side, but just to 
mind my biisiaess, aif take tlic world aisy/' 

*^l(ave you been flchiyed or unnoyed by either f’ said O'linen; 
have you been allowed to drive your trade witliout Uludrance or mu- 
lestatiou • 


path, und looked al)road 
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An* why would not I?” lic rejoined; "it*s only too glad ihcy^ be 
to 8ce tlic likes iv me coming near them; hindherance, indeed^ is that all 
ye know about HV* 

TdVIogh O'Brien mhsed for a moment, and then said— 

* ** If yon be willing to sell your pack and measure, as they are, for a 

lump sum, yon shall have it on''the spot. What say you—will you sell 
them r* 

Tlio olTer was promptly acceded to, and after a brief negociation, the 
jiiirchasc was completed—the disembarrassed pedlar pursued his way 
with the gold pieces, winch iniglit have fairly bought his possessions 
tlirlcc over, stored safely within his waistband; aud Torlogli O'Brien, 
with the staff ill his h.ind, aiid the l^urthcn slung across his stnlworth 

sliouldcrsi strode ouivurd towanl his destination, with renewed cond- 

« 

(Icnce—and, indeed, coiup&mti\*ely careless as to whom he niiglit en« 
couuUt, uuikr his assuried character.^ 

livening was drawing on apace, when from a gradual eminence he bc- 
lichl sonic thne iniles before luui tTic broad Sliaunon, gloring like 
hnmished gold under ^lie liory summer sun* 

A few miles more, he t>l 0 ^lght-^ for uiUcs beyond that glorious 
rier, aud I am nguiu At the bcml of my brave Irish soldiers:' He 
lihlcncd fur the lUstaut sound of I'anuon, in the instiuctivo anxiety of 
tlic brave luau who fears leut his jmrt in a gnuid inijicnding struggle 
should bo denied liim. **Thc breexe favours,’* be resinned; ''the 
guns would be audible from hence; (hunk God, all is still—I am in 
lime.** 

Willi renewed energy, and ^^mething of the deep and stirring ev¬ 
il lenu'lit of ^oniiug battle id ready upon luiii, Torlogh O'Brien strode 
onward n])oii tlic narrow and uufreijucutcd road, toward the ford 
whieb lay before* him. ^ 

*J1ic train of busy tliought wliicli Iiad followed the reflections we 
liave just inciiUoned, was iutemiptcd on a sudden by the jiugic of a 
Imrsc’s hoof, and iu less tlian a luinuto, a tall, rawboned, military chap- 
kill, iu a somewhat rus^' cassock, a plain, bruid-leafed hat, and military 
boots, aud a good deal to Torlogh* a mieasiuess, attcndeil by two mounted 
dragoons, rode at a leisurely walk, from a convergiug road, right into 
that whteli he himself was pnrsuuig. 

To have aUempted to avoid tliis uuc:rpccted cavalcade, lu wliich liis 
practised eye instantly detected tlic adherents of the Triucc of Oraugo, 
could liave no other effect than tliat of exciting suspicioin 

" Ilolal luilt there, sirrali !** cried tlic dmpiuin, for he was a little 
iu ilie n^ar; " halt, I say, ainl right about/’ 

As Torlogh saw notUiug fur it hut to sustain lib o^^sunicd character 
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as best he might) he inihcsilatingly oWyc^l this nuccrcmniilons orilci*, 
and the some grave functionans fixing a small eye, nhich owed its 
powering effect, entirely to (he fierj' jmrjde of tite massive fare in whie.h 
it was set, fnlMipon the pedestrian, said, signing to liim at thosaine 
time to inarch by liis si<Ic— « 

“ What may be your calling, rricA<V»and that jipon yonr bach— 
what's fAtrf^ eh ? Speak np, man—apeak out, I elmrgo yon.” 

As for my calling, sir, I'm a jiedlnr,” annwered Ttirlogli, wilh dilli- 
cuUy assuming the outward dcfcrcucr of respect, “niullhat I carry is 
my pack.” * 

Torlogli paused akmptly, for in his mom entnty eon fusion ho had failed 
to perceive what he now observed for the tlrsktiine, the horse Srhtch 
his interrogator bestrode, was no other tlinii Uoland—his <»vvn hrave 


charger, lost at the notion of the llovne, and now encnnntercd again 
umh?r oircnmstanccs so alterctk Wfll was^it for Torlogh that tlie 
grave envnlior mistook thtf nature of the goml stmVs demonslmtioiis— 
the cocking his cars—his sifbrtin^, ami chnmpmg^ 

“Tush, Ci|»taiu—go to—goto, I say,” ejaculW^d his rider, ehceking 
^ him once or twice j “quiet, Isay, womnst^iot hite the pjH>r for heing 
poors^Goil forbid j nay, nay, honest man, fcnrlihif Juft,” lie eontiimed, 
addressing Tnriogh, “he is used to dragoons, and loves not any else ; 
but fear him not, he knows his rider. A pedlar and a pack—so— 
and 1 dare aver, not sorry to find a market for some ofhisiYares; 
now, what mav von have to sell—eliV’ 


The question was somewhat disconeerthig, as Torlogli knew just as 
little as the questioner what mi^ht^ie the contents of the pack; he 
answered, tlicrelbrc, promprty and deferent Lilly— 

“ If your honour be likely to buy—I can't <lo less IhnTi unpack and 
show my wares.” ^ • 

** Time enough—time enough,” rcjoiiKsl (he* elia]jlain ; “ ho not loo 
liot after niammou, friend. There's a time (o*lmy, niul a •time lo sell; 
and ril do neither the one nor ihelpthcr. I promise yoti until I get out 
of the saddle. Ihit con^j along—come nloiig^ ami wc'll soon sec what 
may he done. 

Accordingly, very little obligeil to his ungainly patcoiu Torlogh 
O'Drlcn continued to w*alk hy his stirmp, answering ns l^ricHy as he 
might the qnestions which he showered ii|»on him, nnti], on a sudden, 
they came u|K>n a largo dilaptdafcil farm house, «with a alone enclosure, 
and a clnstcv of oIBces alMiit it, peeping out anmng the tuftcil timbers 
of All old overgrown orchard. It was quite evident that this place was 
occupied by a troop of dragoons; for two dismuiuitcd troopers, wilh 
their pieces shoulder ciV kept guard biforc the gale way upon the roail; 
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and some dozen of horses, still saddled, but with the girths looser 
were Visible in the open shed in the ^ard. 

Now, then,’* ejaculated the caTalior in the cassock, as he dismount^ 
ed—‘*now, liien, we chn see what you hare got to sell. No want of 
fjnstoinors here, I warmut yon ; so come along. In with yon, pack niul 
all—in—in, I say.’e ♦ 

'11ms encouraged, Torlogh O^Brien had no choice in pnidcncc but 
in I'uinply; and accordingly, preceded by the chaplain, and followed hy 
(he soldiers,, leading their horses, he entered the cuclnsnrc, where the 
dragoons were loitcruig 'in groups, and thence into the house, whose 
door stood open, and the little party proct*cded directly into a large 
(hainbcr, dilspidalcd n\A daunp-stojncil, and which bod once been a 
coscy kitchen, and was now little better than a wreck. They tbund here 
a grou)) of ofRccrt who stood listlessly chatting and looking out of tlie 
shattered windows, dnst}(> and with their hats on, just as tlicy had 
dismounted. Scarce a moment had cla]>sed ere the supposed pedlar 
was cstahlishcd «at the head of (Tie only table the room posscsticd, and 
Ins goods displayed hofdrc I be little grou)>, who clustered* about him. 
While thus rnga|^dj ho observed a countenance pass the outside of the • 
window, the siglit of which tilled hiiu, reasonably enongli, witli dismay. 

It was1ml of Miles Garrett. • 

Hi! Ibrtunati'ly had uot Ycmored his hut, au|l he pressed it deeper 
npon his brows as that i>erM>nngo,**ntcred the chnnilier. Jlilos Garrett, 
wlio WAS, ns it seemed, in rommainl of the detaeliment, toi»k his place 
amniig the rest nt the tahlc, mid Joiiieil in tiu ie careless comments upon 
(be wares displayctl bcJbrc tlieino The trying scene was now, as 'for* 
high liopt d, drawing rapidly to a close; when, greatly (o his uneasiness, 
he observed (lanvttlimk sbnrjdy oucc or twice at his features, ns if de¬ 
siring to see inorc*than the broa<l flap of his hat rendered easily Yisible. 
“rriend pedlar,*'lie ^suid, at List, Abruptly hiterni]ithig a iiargnin, 
nirlhiuks it were scarce more than iwirtesy to doff y<nir hat iu pre¬ 
sence of who arc bonourcil, moreover, with tlie King's com- 

mission—take it off, sir r take it off, I say.” “ 

Tlu‘se words—tluir percinptoiy' tone—the sus]>inous glance that ae- 
eomjianied liumi—all shnweil Torlogh that conccnlment or evasion was 
no longrr^posiiibKv He drew himself tip to his full height, returning 
Garrett's glaina' <if exulting lualiguity and recognitlini witli one of jiroiul 
uud reckless deiimice, and for a luomcnt they both stood ftux to face, 
iu bnMtbless silence, amid the wonderiug soldiers. 

** Ha! he's netted at last,** said Garrett, under his breath, and as it 
smned unconsciously; while he continued to regard him with the same 
flxed and triumphant smile of malignity. 
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Veil, Mn Poillar,** lie rxvlnimcil with rhnckliiip: tvluniph, sn it 
seems you won't nuenver, eh ?** * 

Xot to you,” retortetl Torlog:h, with the intense sternness oi'hmn ti 
nml despair. " i’oUl-hliioclo^l, itiimleroDs iiitri^er—helmvor ofymv 
friends, of your faith, of your King—wretch niul u'lu'pado, inn'oror to* 
1 /OH !—steeled as you arc in eflVonter)' iftul eriuie, nii4 with nil your snh 
diers round you—liow dnre yon, AlKnuiiiahlc wretch—lunv dnre you 
nsk'AU honest man to do von rcvcrciu^ I'* 

ft 

As Turloj^h, with ilnshtn^ eyus, niula voii*e hoarse witii i^issioiu I'on- 
ehidod this furious address, his himd mccluihiniUy sought the plaei' 
where Ms swonUhilt tnidd have hccii. * 

'Mfo, eorpornl; holn, ^mriK'^slioiited (inwit, stmnjiinp: oil the 
floor, and raising; a pistol to the le\el of Torlo^lfs hrenst, 
attempt to csenpc—and 1 fin', thianis there. hi»la.** 

, A single &prin^ brought Torii^h up to liis <»}j)a)nent, lail ere he 
could grapple with him, tie was eflW*tually overpowereil hy uiniiliers, 
and dragged U the (Imir. * ^ • 

spykrt rappnrecln deserter; |>Ulol Ifim—hrnin hiui—innk 
Jum,** Mirli were the ejnenlatioiis, aeeom|&ifiNs] hy many an oath and 
impn^ratioM, v.ldrli rose and mug in IcriKnoiw eonlnskon aronud llie 
over-inntched Jncsihite, in this desperate Imt short-lived struggle.* Tor- 
logh (Vlinen now lay gasping and overpowered upon the lloor, a literal 
pile of men ah<ue him, hauling, tlirot^^ing, tearing, and tugging at tlnar 
now ()ver-nias(ci*ed and bjx'afhU^s viclhii. 

Hugh os—Jlerrv,” said Crnrri*tf, h.-'siily.f»rdei pat roles down the 
road, lioth wavs, this nionH*iil. T.i^ the trunipct .sinnid "-call in (Im 
—tighten girths—niil linve all ready. Then'^s sonnetliing in this, 

liy -, jnorr than we w<it of. Secure tlic prisoner—hind him/* he 

continued, a«ldrcssiiig himself ngaiii to those who wf^e engaged uhoiit 
Torhjgh —** hind him, and never sparc^hiud him as you wnnhl a mad 
beast/* ^ 

With such dircetions, Garrett slimnlatvd Ins men, schuIi to say, no¬ 
thing loath thcijihelu*s to extreme severity, iu^piiunning the priMiuer’s 
arms, and ilrawing tlic cords to thdr utmost tciistoii; and thus, in a few 
sei'onds more, Torlogh O’Jirieii, Uari'-headed, Uh hmg hai^mattod ami 
tangled in the sfingglc, his hands and his face smcarnl witli^hlood— 
pale and ililnt from oxlmnstion—stood onec more, jdiihmerl and sr- 
eurcly guarded by two soldiers, before his i>o\^ entirely triiimphunt 
enemy. 
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^ TiiK nini: bv moonlight# 
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Wr.LT^, nictliiiiks you Iwc at last got yoiirsclf fairly into poniul; 
anil cgnd you M^ill scarce get out Scot free/* exclaimed Garrett, ns lie 
seated himself nji|>ositc to his prisoner, and eyed him nitli a smile and a 
srowl, grim enough to kchold* ** Yon don't cure, I presume, to give 
any information—dogged, of course; eorporr.1, search liini.” 

T* attempt resistnupe, under the circumstances would hav'* been ns 
undignified ns futile. Torlogh, tlieivforc, submitted in sullen e^' 

** Ha! his commission,” said Garrett, glancing at the parehr* '• * 511 - 

ment, ns ho ]i1nec(l it his pockH^ *^\nd what’s this ?-^a letter/* 
he conttimed, roughly opening the next pnpiV Imiidcd to him. 

**Do not reajjl tlint-^l cliarge you you would he held a gcntleniau 
—ri'ad it not/* intdrapted Torlogh, indignantly. 

With provoking coolness, Garrett proceeded to read it, im’orthcloss ; 
and, ns he did to, hit his !!]>, and turned deadly ]mlc—then, tearing it 
slowly into stri{)s and across, and across, he flung it l>ack into the grate, 
with n sneer, ohserx-iag— 

'‘You’re not like to road such amoTOUS memoTials long, I promise 
you, mnsicr pedlar, though, sootli to aiv, it were u ]>iiy to spoil so pro¬ 
mising a romance—hut Spies nre spies, though never so dec]) in love, 
and must to the gallows ns often y they areraiighl. Corporal,” he eon- 
timicil, “look out n stem piece of rope* in llic stables there. We’ll 
swiugthetrailor from one of the old orchard hough3~woiild every hrauch 
bore frfat as goQ(J» Meanwliile march him into one oi' the Imildings, 
where he may say his prayers, and <*ommGml himself to hi^ mistress, 
hofoTo all’s over. Awa} with him—inarch.” 

The concluding order was spoketi in a loud and pernnptory tone, for 
he obviously did not carp .t 'l hear his victim speak—and saw, or tlioiight 
he sjiw, A disposition on his {mrt to do so. AvoiiUng his very glance, 
Garrett tniT."d abruptly on his heel, and strode to the window, through 
which he continued to look, whistling in affected carelessness, uutii the 
prisoner and his guard had ]iassed forth. 

(Ic then heenme silent, glanced quickly through the room in dark Ab¬ 
straction, and Again looked forth in gloomy silence. 

Cangley,” said he, addressing an olRcer, “ I* and Mr. Strong (here 
he ghuiecd at the chaplain)* ^ih return this evening to head-quarters; 
you take tbc command of the detachment in my absence—have vouc 
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men lit Bnllinnsloc by noon fo-moixoTe—4liere yon will nt least bear of our 
posiHon* and join tlic re^imriit rortlmitli; kcjp a siiaq> lookout all 
iii^cbi—do you ihiuil—cud liatv;nnd5iho«)t suiy ofthc rsipparccsi V'lt u»ny 
chatu'o to lifilit ii[joii; doirt Irl tlic dof^ I'arsoiii coinel^il' i'r/' 

he addi'tl, ad dressing the rhaplauif and k'adin^ that jKTjdexoil or.icijtl 

tbviJi Tfiry anu iu arm, in flic little eiic^lt>siire> to and fi'o, in 

oa I’l V ‘Si on 1 1 To I’r ‘ v 


** Pminiw* liiiii, flien,** snidfinrrcU» in conclusion, “tlwt you will con. 
Irive Ids or pnwurc bis |iardou; «iy anything, in alu»rt, so lliat 

vy* U%'d iooi In tvil vou all aliool timiold wo^iian’s [>m{kth and ji uols; 
.'s:. . \i ilhio^lihy nctuully dend—aud then, wlmt 1ms bocoiio* of 
ill. j. veh. cud.till tin !bnv/u*dajui for so!iu* si\ or 

'irlil M*ai / orunicimoiv uj>ot. p;iirt nflbrd to be swindled lait 

.’•hu;' . 

* Ti ivlmt may lic^ Aowrl/Zy deiuVMic® rrjdtcd; "1*11 do ad 1 


• ir^« vou, sir," iaid t^arretb ^trikin^; one ofibe *o]dirr.i with (lie 
e .• cpmcil, ns be nii^ht an ilblhvoiintl dog; "here yon, sir-—ynn, 
:i 'N -go io yonder to flic |iri$oiior~teir Idm fi;fni^ine In cnllcit bis 
wiia, end pp paro for an inteniew, and see tlmt (lie eoni is well KceureJ 
about liii nriiib-^bo i|MU‘k, sirrab," ^ niWed, menacing him wifli a w- 
petition of tin Jdo\r;,"nnd make blunders—or by ibo ma-is, yon 
Jiull v.alk ilie ganntlcb ns yon did l»#>re/‘ 

In surly bdencu tbc fellow obeyed; and it w*ns not till belmd readied 
(be door of tbc dnidc wllc^• tlie prisoner has coMlliicd, Hint be mutlcrrd 
biticrly— ^ 

" Walk the I'sinntlc*, agrlii—I bcUcvc )ni would flay mo alive, if yon 
ilnre Well, I il ijut a sjmkc in your wl«‘ d for nil that—I \4iil—uutl 
now** til time.” • 

Ti'^* fb*sk had now dosed, and tbe rude chamber wbir^ be eidert d 
was bo d irk. Inat for u moiocnt lic^could not discern its ininiitc. In 
gin*'»rsv U* Hpeo% exhausted by wlirmciit but fruitless eilbrls to fri'e Ids 
Iiuudv, in* v.txi. now bittinj^snllci/(y by the wuK* Tlic soldier came close 
up *0 hbr >\itliout speaking. Uc then said inn low but distinct tone — 
See, comraile—whoever you be—("ajitain (larrctt means to jmy you 
a ^ibit—he’ll be in this ndnutc, to wheedle oninetlniig out ot*}’on; but 
never mind: will you fight him and finish him, ^if you cBn, provided 1 
loose your arms, and give you tliis kuife?’’ 

" ni figlit for my life—m fight while IVe a drop of blood; give me 
this chance,’* said Torlogb, fiercely. 

You niubt wait hero for him; and never say, if U fnils, bow you 
came by the kuifo/’ bcY^r^ticd; "do you swear tliib V* 

Y 
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** l^«inir>-*48 ft loldier and a gentleman, I pledge mf hoatm,** 
Torlogb, earnestly. ^ 

** hero goes,” said the fellow, annenty, as he ripped open the 
Btndiied oordage i '^now nso >oar bands, when be oomes—and nee th^ *; 

a ptnpose,'’ he added, in a whisper, and placed iht ehaii) bsUk^lft^ee 
blade wu ftdl six inches long, in hia graip« ^ ^ 

Thii done and said, he vanished—the door wu eoenred ootaiA^Mttd * 
all passed eo rapidly, that hnt for the endeneea in which he conU ftOt 
be doceired, lie would ha^ almost thought it a dreun* 

Nearly a quarter of an^hoor elapsedi which, to the prisoner, seeaied 
to cmbiocc whole hours of suspense, withont the appearance of the ex* 
pected risitani. At length, howeser the cbepUin entered. Torlogh 
O’Brien had placed himselt m the shadow of the door, and lecognued 
the intruder at a glance. Cautipusly the lank gentleman in the man* 
tic and caseock ad^anccu, and oni hcio's fiist impulse was to arail 
bimaelf of the open door, and lelving uoon his own sticngth and acti* 
vity, to Tentnre nil upon one bold ciTort, the haxanl of attemj»ting to 
Inave hia way, siogle-handed. through an cnclosnre filled wi h tioopers, 
was well nigh deyperate; and m the momentary hesitation, anotheMind , 
aa it seemed a more hopeful sc liemc, dashed upon hxs mind, kpoii this 
latter he resohed to stake alW^aiirl witli caution and rapidity, hepro^ 
oeeded thus to its execution 

With tread as noiseless ns that of a cat, he lightly followed the 
stooped mid groping figuic, which was moiinu beloro him towaid the 
dark extremity of the rhambci. Had lus ov ii uigeiit and awful danger 
admitted an emotion of ninth, he jiglit wcl^iase smiled at the iuchcrout 
lUUtudcs of the longdegged pastoi—who, sweeping hia lank arms riowly 
befbre Iiejn, groped and ttninhh d cautiously onward, m a stooping pot*^ 
lure, ejaculating, *03 he procc oded— 

nisoner^I bay, pusoncr, bestir thyself, prisoner, where’s thy 
tongue, man?—Ill not harm thee.** 

If his ungainly ^titudes and strange intonations were calculated to 
make our hero smile, what followed, had not bis own hfb hung upon 
the issue, might well hare made turn laugh outnglit. 

Collecting nis whole strength, and watching his oppoitnmty well— 
for the formidable proportions of hu sniagoiu^t were not to bo do- 
•pised—Torle^h O’Brien waited nniil the eowenog fignre turned, in 
its bewfldemd search, towards himself; and then, with a single qiring, 
clutching him by the thioat, he hurled him backward, and with lus 
whole weight, pinned him to the parement. The nolence of his fall— 
the utter unespectednesa of the asaault—and a thousand confused ap¬ 
prehensions, prerenfed his attempting for lo&te seconds, to more, or 
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Mjscrcmit^” he iai(1» iu a tone of intense and dcadlj calmnc>s^ 
wuU may }ou dc**|>air—ifonscicncc trll? you you deserve to dio—hor^— 
this montent-^by my lumd—^^twere but to t<iucli titis trigger, and all 
your ^illnmics arc ended; but, wH/vfeirr as you arc, /nill not at advan¬ 
tage take your life, unless you force me to it; tiay, advaucc not your 
liajid to the bolster ;*tura not, move uot, e^pt as 1 direct, or by heaven 
yon di<* upon the spot, oven were you innocent, as yon arc iu reolity 
blasted witli every crbne« Now, sir, we underi^tand each other;*I 
<*hftrgo you nit your life, n^torc me my comimsiion; uay, no dallying— 
bii there now, sir. follow y^ur tnK)|iers at uliat pace you please/' 

(larr|*U hesitated for a moment, eyed his conipauion with a look of 
hi(h*ous rage, and pcrlmp'/was for a moment upon the point of risking 
nil upon one desperate strugi^c; lie wheeled nlxuit, houever, niul 
fniiously dashing the s]>urs int^ his stiKsI, was scarcely n pistol-shot 
Kuny, when he »honttd ilfb alarm at ihe^op o^liis voice. 

N<iw for it—no\% my ^>od Itolpnd, ^ly master's life is in thy keep 
ing—true iiicttlcJ—Hoot of limli—away—away !" • 

As ho spoke, he gave him rctii, and spiing nllcr spring away th'y 
went. Soaring l^kc^tba wind down tlic stecji road—hehliul them 
1 bunders the clatter of pursuit, and the hoarse shouting of the chac» 
lends wtngs to their heuillong and now he plunges into the ford, 

high sheets the water lotiiid himm glittering spr 04% and down thesteuj) 
load he has but Just dcMS'iuksI, hia eiicmccs cfiine spurring and shout- 
like a demon eliniT, down to the water’s brink they rattle. 

Home plunge in, auil follow ; others spring from their horses auduii- 
sling llicir pieces—see linw he plunges tliryugli the water close to the 
op[K>bing banW—two shots, in quick succession—hnl Is he down? no 
it was bui a stumble ; sce^ lie shouts aud waives his hat in defiance— 
now up the steep 6aiik he ]duiigcs aud scminhles—another shot—hy 
the moss it li^^ spun his hat olT—he turns iu the saddle as lie clears the 
brow, anil waives his liand with .11^ exulting cheer, and in a moment 
more the rising bank has iuterjiosed, he gains upon them every se¬ 
cond. • • • 

For a mil}; y more at reckless speed the chase was maintained. The 
interval, however, was obviously increasing between the pursued and 
the pursuers, and Garrett, iu mge and despair, reius in his liorsc at lust. 
IToftibC with chrscs an^ threats, he raiknl and stormed at his men, aivl 
at the Aigithe in tuni. 
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AriT.R llulo morr tlmn nii lioiir*» br^k riiliiisr, T^rlogli O'lirivn fuiuul 
I liuuolf traversing Die straight micl narmn pausi rnaik ^>lilrh in those 
ilajs ibniKHl the inuiicdiak* apimmch of the Aiieienl loun of Aghriiii. 
The misty moonlight roverisl t1iLM>hDh* liunlsc&pe; to the leO robo 
the boflcncd outline of the hill of KileoiiiMan—a gentle enuiiencv nf 
a mile or bo in length, Vklih the little timii o^.Vghriin sungU nestled at 
its foot, uml the stliite caii\nH of the In%U ^rnnp blnihliiig ifts erest 
fioiu end to end. IIuinlnHU of rhdily tire^ uen* glrmiiii;, aiul around 
them nero >isihIo the glhinig Ibnns of^ihliery ami peaMtofs, a limit 
mid iiiurnuir like that of a vr^mded eit\,Jilled^ tiu* night air. The 
Icming of rattle, jicmied i^ir sJaiigliier in t>*e niimd easth* wlileli thuiKed 
lli(* r(J 4 uI, eheo to its rntraiK^^ iiito^the touA^ the (li^tant iieighiug of 
liorses, ai^)' rhesolhn loll ofilnnijs, enhaneed, a thoiivinid iiiailinl 
ami thririiiig asvxMulions, the (\riteineiit«n]iieli inade lii^ heart beat 
tiiiek and fust, as he dren near ihe dtslimal nVId hf jVatrh*. 


Ill* soon t(‘|t in nitli the Irish |>iekcts,^md lun In;'staled In« npik, imd 
jprrned It by piodiu iinxlnsroniirl *sion,uas, ut ln>onn lecjnest, eondueted 
diieetl) to lift'd laiAniN tent, rnsslntr, lli<*refon% llirongti (he then e\- 
I'iUd little tonn, v>ilii its stout, liea\y«ch)nnn( ik thatelunl houses, 
ringing nith laughter, and singing, niid idl kimN of nrinijiieiit, he ]iur> 
sued, ^^ith his es(s>rt, the sli*ep roi^l nhhh i uaints the eied ofthe 
s\vce|iia!' liiN, and euterni!; ll c cntienelusl (.iiii|j, found Jiimselfjjia 
fe\> minutes in Sarsliehfs tent, llisueiccmie nas fiauk mid roidial. 

Yi)ulm\e akeeunlisli, ndonth for daiigm*/* *aiiLhe, hiiskV , *Son 
ha\ejitst arihed in ihue^lo-moiTotv ne e\peet hot mnki nnngli, and In 
bjiaiv; hut it ib needful sou should s<e the* jimions ernnniamhr-iii- 
chief they ha\G sent us troiu Fails, before jon a^*iniu* the (suniimnd 
of sour regiinout: bo let* iis ti^his kill at oiys*, as imieli i> lo lie done, 
ojid little time to do it in/’ 

‘‘Had I not bettor first ^cc (filam, niiduet nt iny >injk mails/* 
saldToiIogh, glancing at hii umnilitary atuie, “tlicse Fiiaih gene^ 
rals, they say, are ])imetiJio(n in )iintt«*is ofthe foiJd.” ^ 

“Pshaw! nhat can») 0 n or I fiir til'* roMOiuVs fancies,** *'iifl Sar^- 
tield gmttly, at the same titnc plantI ut Ids nmked Imt carelessly oii, 
and lukiiig Torlngh In* the arm ; “ wctlon t waiit/W/V but men 

nf head and uetinn, and the oltener wokthini see it, the latter he\ 
like to iKhaie l.iinsilf# hedd* », J romiiui.d the c.Ufdry, and I stand 
bct>tccn)ou and the j if lie don't like Mmr dress, 
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wc can't help it —tlineS 'natter more hiipurlaut for to-uightj than trim- 
in}; of*tuf11is and UMpa)KTinj; of s;<ild lam'* 

As lu‘ (hns he ledO'iMeu through a portion of the ramp, 

until the) i(m*]ted, near (hr \cr} summit of the hill, one of these ancient 
isitlis nliieh nhouiid in Irtlaml; lliistvusau luiusuulU large one, T^ilh 
a high emhankiiieQtdicdgeil wltli '«sild bushes amlhrauibles surrotmding 
it; and hi the eeutrt* uf the eiiclos<*d area stood the lent of the Mar- 
f(uis de St. Until. J’assiiig tlicsciithicls t>lio guarded the levelled \«ay 
into the fovt, and \^ho saluteil Lord Lucaii, (hat otiiccr led his cum- 
jioiiion to the gi'iicral’s tent. 

''JiOnl liuean,** said Sarslield, cmlly luuionueing himself to the 
starch old military sc*nau< Mho came^to the (eip dour. 

** Ihny come in, my lord,*' answered the gii/^led seteran, with a low 
ineliimtiou, uiid emphniug the Kreneh language, hi whleU tlie siihsc- 
tjuent eomer'^idiou ide» liuiduetiHl. 

(hiieml St. It nth )ras sitting Mritiiu: at a table under a strong light, 
lie was a Melhheilt, Uaudsoim* luuii, of soiiie l\\\\ seats; vh rpatiil 
iiinseuliiie ot feature} ^taik i'omideMoued; ami with a evuiitemmee 
deehleilly holdniid eneigitic ; though maned a hltle hi e\|>res'»ioii hv a 
eeilaiu supeieihousuos n<M Ut si\ disdain, whieh lind, peiliaps, luiped 
to prossike the fM^sitUc dislike with Mliieli l,ord Imeaii regnnled 
him. 

Without I.using his head, ihe rnneh general eon tinned to nute hi 
.ijtpannt iineotiMiousinss of ihc piiMUiie of his visitMS, If tills un- 
«*oiiscaoiisness Musasmmed, it n.is eeilainh well acted. Sarslleld, how- 
e\er, aliroptly tenninnted U h) iiit,nualing lin jmseuee in a sluirp and 
peremptory lone, 

(leiier^l St. Until rose and rechned laml Liiean with ii loniiul anil 
disiniit saUitation, and reniaineil standing, it is to he presumed, to 
n>oid the necessity of asking his lisiter to he Msited. 

** Some Imsinoss i [iresnme, m\ lord /** he said, drily enough. 

Sarstield replied by presenting Tuilogh OMlrieu, and to him Si. 
Until s[Hike for seiend mlmites with e sy eourtcsj, ue>er addressing 
one word to his eompaiiioii, who, luticli nettled at the foreigner's studied 
eouliu'ss, eunSt rained his n'MMitiiient so far as to ntfert imlitrerciias 

** Allien, eidonel,'* sahl St. Until at Ust, stdl ennlining his attention 
Ut (VUiieii, much needed c.uulrv otliiers, such as I already judge 
junto he-»gentlemen who iiuderstaml and do tluir own husiuess, wjtlr 
oul iiiterteriiig hi that of otheisy* 

lly my Ciitii,** interpo.ud Sarstield, iineeniuoinon««h, and ulinost 
hnxngelv —for he knew that the last u nunk had been pointed at him* 
''there is, imUvd, a sole lack of men who undir^tand their busi¬ 
ness here—a dearth h) no means uieiidid bj any late arrivals wc cun 
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Ijoast. It WQb cuiH|iicuou>U*]mnoil at A(]iJuiu» and I truvt may not 1>e 
su usaiii to-mom nr.** • 


If ton lia\i‘ im fni(lu*r busiiirns wit!i uio/iny limi/’ said llie 
ml/tartly, ‘^mnj I pnu \«ni—a?* <vn*mnuv tn l>c dj-«]Kai^rd witli 

hcrr —til (liroH jo«r rare, fir mi lititir or m), (o jour iui*ii nod 
and W'AW uii; lu arraii^* the husiuc^k nf tiMuorni^* Yuur urdcr^ shall 
ho Midi jnii hy tou uVlocIv to-iii^Ut. Vdioo.** 

Mar([iiis (if S(. Kuth,** lotoiiod Sar>itolii» hluntiv, mIiiIo tiu* Mood 
lUniiiUWl 111 Ids fnco ; 1 si'ok out to bo ooiisiiltod fjj YOU*^tluui;*h, |ht- 

ohmuc, Mibor iiiou hmo nNkod and tolbmod my mUiiv. Ill llnis muidu 
lioMO^or, 1)0 ussurod—hut that tho km^N sia'\ioo domamU furhoaranoo, 
s|iilo ofjunr ooinmaiid and jonr isMiMiii^V'141, I oinihh 011 Uu* 
toaoU jon to ix'&poot i(ti Irish ^imtlomnii.*' 

S(. Ituth ohun^od iHitniir, mid iiiado A mouiKin^ nuooiuoiit of Ids hand 
louavd his Mtord«hil(; ho tho ini|iulM%^hoMOMT-'iiurl nitU 11 

slinitf, ami uii omimnu amilo, ho said, liiKdlj 

\oii onn lAplida this laiI$;Ma);('*lioionn(^ aiidVlsoMluro, luy lord/* 
111* tli]^ hcmiMl wry bm» iiuintiii^ at tin* nmiA* tiiiio looard tho dour. 
'J'lius oiidod (fllrioifs iiitnahidion* •und^lius naioludod a ouufcrom*o» 
oha Ij had ootl ideli oiiibul in liliHaKIiod. * • • 

"All, uij xuod fiioiid, hoiM^I I'ailliatik'" osolaniivd St. Kiith, Mith a 
profmiul and unviioiH as Ik* Ihri'O ldi(iv*ll* inlu his oluur^ '* Moa 
Mill ill 11 u* da^ 1 hattor f ai*iT|itod this ismiiumiiU ' For sumr soooniJs 
ho loiiiaiood sduil aial ahstriu'lod,* “ Wliul >aj* joii, (Ndlliaril • a hiid 
alVair V* ho ulirapilj saldi*d, ^lam*iii*( at lla* liim old ‘•olda r. 

** \]\ uood lonl,*' aiisMirod lio, kiialK and n aioc ffnlh, " I lm\(*olK'ii 
I u aril >00 *^.ij as ruioh. m*Ii(i« mo moio soi\iii*.* m S.ixij. hi*, ad or all, 
hut fati'^iio , half an Inmr s sU |», or a oiip ofisdlVo, niid all is hii^ht 


a'laui. 




Si. llutli sinih'd, hut slamk Ins head, aiidlluui almost sadly nddrd— 

'•No, Jio, t uilJlard—this is a >orj dilloirfii hiisiuoss^ this Mpiaiiut* 
iiiojit lias umdo ino tiiomios at huhio --|iOMorfid ouoiidos ; and Ar/v*, jou 
soo lio» it is. Loinok is 111^ dimj — thi*^ liidi ooiMirinnd Jias inude 
him su,” liu ooulijiMod, Jii trloomy alisliarlion: Loinois l.ouvojs, u 

1 1 an porous., dauiioroiis imilJonmu --|M»oially daii;iorous»u:*?ihsonro; and 
this Lord Luoau, and Ins Luiton*N, Jaotioiis, iiisulmrdiuato tuiK -among 
thojii all, I lii'Idiiiy Jionoiirs «»ii « frapJo toiuiro; hj^mj tailh, n odv 
i*arnaiio Ik 10 mcjv a ^ra\o matter for uu*—rum, nun, jiulliiiig blimt ol 
ruin/' 

llo rvInpsKil in Iff sib in 0 . and roMUmd his mi if in/, Mbich orciiiiiod 
him lor juailj liali an hoiii lou'ior. 

** Jill bicn: io\ frv lid m I.u it is m* 11 dojio,' said ho, briskly, rising 
ailU thvoMtiig tUo (<ou u]MU the laMc; "<ird>id and dospulclic^^ull 
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done, and the plan complete; lo-inorroVs battle here—nil here,” and he 
touched his foi'chcrd. So» by my faith, IVe camctl my biscuit nod 
iny glass of whir, for tlus night at least, uictUiubs x what say you, my 
trosty ('liUinril/ Tomcr bring the flask—and bring a glass, too, for 
ycpiDcll^*’ lie ndded, gaily and kindly; ^Mriiik, drink to your master's 
success—ibhik to lih} Irish laurel^ ; for, by Saint Denis, I'm resolved 
to gntlicr tbem, though it \k hut to plant them on xny grave/* 

• 

The memorable TJUi of July, IGltl, rose over the desliued field of 
battle, iu one of those heavy fogs wliieli portend uuusiud hcat« Ileforo 
soeti o'clock, Seouls camiw spurring in with the exciting intcUigeiicc,* 
that thcswholc Ihiglish {vTCQ was rapidly crossing Urn River Suck, at Itah 
liunsloe, and the fords adjacent, just tJirco miles distant from the field 
of Aghrim. At eight o’clock, the cohmms of Irish infantry were formed 
all along the front of C{ic ca/np; aud with colours disjilajcd, and drums 
beating, began to man'll down llic slope of the hill, and get into posU 
lion. The cavalry dcsiincu for the outi>osts moved forward—and the 
artillery, with all its himb *riug appliances, atUanced to m^cupy the sc* 
lend Imtteries whence its fire was to play ujioii the assailing army* 

A lew wortK mu>t here he said in cNplanation of ihc Irish position. 
The hill,of Kihsnncdim is m no |>nrt sety stee]>—it forms a gradual 
s1o|>c, CAtending almost due imrth aud south, from end to end, a dis¬ 
tance of about a mile and a hnlf, and at tlic litnc of which we spea!^, 
it was ]>crfeeliy ojk'ii and eosen'd with heath. Ah nig the crest of fJa> 
hill was piteluMl the Irish camp; and the ]>nsitioii iu whielj 8u Ruth 
was resoKoil to await Uie enemy, extended along its base. 

The Ibreniosl line of the Irish, comjMiseil entirely nf musketeers, occu¬ 
pied a series of sinull enclosures, mulwas covered iu front thruiighout 
its entire extent by n moraxi, throi^hont which flows a little stream ; 
and tills swamp, with dilKcidty passable by infantry, was wholly so for 
eavnlr}. Through two jKisses only wa$ the Irish ]MiS]lion, thus covered, 
ns<«ailable uiK>n tlnn ground, the one at the extreme right, much the 
more open of the two, aj}t\ called tlic^pass cf Urr.'ichrco, from an 
old house and dcniesno which lay close to it; and the ether, at 
the extn'mc left, by the long, straight road leading into the town 
of Aghrim. This road was broken, aiiil so narrow that some anualists 
state tlmt two horses could not |»ass it abreast; iu addition to which 
it was conniianded by the Castle of Agliriui, tliru as now, it is true, 
but a ruin, but whose walls and enclosures ueverthcless afTordeil cf- 
fcclnnl cover, and a position such as ought to iiavc rendered the 
pans impregnable* Ueyond these ])asscs, at either side, were cstcusive 
bogs; mul dividing them, the iuterposing mora.^s. The enclosures 
ill which the adiauccd musketCv>rx were )H>'dcd afibidcd exevllcut 
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and from one to t)ie otlier eominuiiicAtion^ had been vnU 
anil at certain mtcnals their whole length was also tra^erMl hy hfaul 
pAssogi^ intcuik'il to admit the llaiiLing charge of ilic Irish envalry^in ease 
the enem>S infantry slionid »m'ceod in forcing thdir way thus lur. *The 
main Hue evtended in a double row ofeuUimus, parallel to the aihatiecd « 
jtosition of the musketeers, and the re&eneof the cMtlry was drawn up 
upon a small plain, a little iMduiid the Castle of Aghrinii which was oc* 
enpied b} a force of about two Ihousaml men. The Irish nnii^ num¬ 
bered in all perlmps about twenty thousand men, and the position which 
they licld extended more than mi lhi*;lish ttnlo, noil was iiideeil ns 
powerful A one as could jHJssIhly base boon sideftcd. 

Many of our rcailers arc uo doubt a\Tan% that 41 a* field of Aghriiif w<i> 
fought upon a Sumlay, a cinmnistnuci' which addisl one to tlie many 
thrilling ineidonts of the martini same. Theamn hndli^rdl) moied into 
^tbe position wlucli was that day Co W so sternly ni^ldi s^ifedly niaint.lined, 
w ben the solemn sen ice ofhfdi mass wn« cuninieiieed nt I hr liend ofei cry 
rcg&mout J>y its n^spcotiic ehnpinm; iiitll dm mg* this sob mn iviemoiimli 
nt eicrj mot^oit were nrriiing fresh im*sseM<;ers /f^mi the oiilposis, (heir 
hursts ro\c red with dust androain,wilhtlie^tt*riiiiitrlligriuv that I he ene¬ 
my wi^ dtemidy appronHiing; and amid all this r\eitenirutmidsuspenM% 
in silence and liiuo-headeil, Lnc<dr<l (he drxMUul thnnsamts, in the riniks 
inwliieh Uic} wore to n*ceiiet1icroc',andonthe ser) urouiid forwhiehthey 
were, in a few hours, soticspenUely to contenih Thib solemn and striking 
remnonial, under cucumsUnces whieh cun the lna\i*sl admit to be full 
of awe, and amid the tramp and neighing of Jiurses, mid iln^jhigling of m^ 
coutrements, and the distant tnniipei 'if^inl> Avon the out {Mists, indebted 
tlie scene with a wrildiiess niitl sublntiity ofginndeur which blnnelitsl many 
A check, Aiid lluttered m&i^y a hcau with Ivelings xery diJVen t^ from 
♦hose of fear. ' • 

And now from the extreme Icll, n*stingupon the C'asdc of Agliiim, 
liigh mass being ended, arose a wild sliouting—tUc di vy, st(>f>i nednma- 
turn of thousands of humuu \oiccs swelling mi r the heath} sweep of 
Ki'eomedan, and wildl> ]i«*nliug ^uxsard, and gatlnring as it came; 
wliilc foremost among a biillioiit sUlf, with his duel olliccrs about him, 
dressed in a uniform which actually bla/inl witli grdd, aml^l]^> a snow 
white plume (which tradition still records tossing in (he three-cocked hat, 
which lie raised ab ho greeted each reglincaii iubiiet'Cssion), vale the innii 
who carried in his bead alone tlic plan of that day* sfbaUle—tlie Mari|uis 
de St Itutb* A word or two he spoke at the head ofexer}* nginictif, and 
thongli Ids language, wTdeh was l*ii iirli, was init of course understood, 
except by the olHccrs, Ins stem and animated loico, the splendour of his 
appearance, and the cmpiiatic gc^&turc with winch he pointed with his 
plumed hat in the direction in which (lie tnem}, ^hroudsil in the inter- 
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^euiug yscyc knouu to be adrancuig, these were appeals sufficient 
for licaHs diargcd with the wild and atcra excitement ufimponding 
battle. At c\or\ briet^ stem sentence* from the Itish ranks, in the irre- 
jires^lde fnthiisiasni'of that grand and terrible bunr* broke rapturous 
»grAtnIations and responses* iu tlic wild and passionate Celtic dialect, 
nliicli swelled aink gathered as he passctl uii* iu otic long cheer of high 
and pi.*aliug menace, far more tlirUbiig aiid glorioua than all the clou- 
gour of the martial music that rose along the line. 


CUAPTEK LIU. 

till Bill LI. ^ 

i)j:i:pi.u and mure csciting escry moment grew the susi>ensa—all the 
outposts from the op|nisile hills, only a mile distant, had been dihen 
ill, mid iipnii their misty dmlinescu'ry e\cuas tiirncHl to disiH*rn, if pos¬ 
sible* the coluiuiis t}{ thceiiOJiiv, whose preienee was alrcnd) indicated by 
llu'slmipioll of dunns* .iiiiilhc other signals whieli aecompaiiy military 
imncments* At length, howner, ut tweUe oVl<K*k, under the bhuc of 
the luioiwlin sun, llu* iiitei|H)snig mist tuUed slowly awuy like a solemn 
eurtrnn* niul disclosed to taeh aunv ilie stem nnlUmy spcctaile whieh 
euiifrouted U 

** Jesu nuartl ns T’ snul OMjna, nddnsMiig Torloali O'llrien, who, 
ut the head of his n*giiiieut* (Kimpied tlie right of tlic hue at the pass 
of riiuchnss ** it is a |M>wcrrnl army, i fear me we are niiicU outiuim- 
heu'il •*' and hi. dilated eju waiidervd o^er the low nuduluting bills 
which euiifiimtisl him, uik)u wliiehsicre slowly mosing the compacted 
masses of Ihe eiieniv. 

4 

These are Cnimingham’s ilnigooiis, incthinks,” said Torlogh 
ly Uriel I* low cm it* the glass thronglirwliieh he Imd been scrntiiu/iog 
(iu* foremost reginu*ut of tlie inmu*ii*»ely preiMiiidenitiiig fons* wliicli 
(hrouteiidn tne pass of Crrnehreo. ** AVe shall liaie a brush with tliem 
piesentiy. 8ee there to thcleU: they »re getting their great gnns 
in til battery *yoivler are the Daue^, mid look there the Huguenot foot; 
there again an' the tfhiti* Dutch, and then* the blue.” 

As Torlogh O'Brien thus |kiiiitotl out* in detail, as far as he distinctly 
emild, the >uiions it^iiuents wlmdi funiu'd the opjiosiiig army, the sight 
otcr which the e}c of the joung priest wandered was itt truth* a stern 
and splendid <iue. There were masses of casdlry, some in bnff jerk!us, 
others iu steel breast-platcs-—wide seas of tossing plumes uud manes— 
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Uui^! columns of] ukcQicti, trimi Uieir buniUbed licii<l>]nccob» 

c uiru^^cs, mill .sHmh the hln/o of ihc nieriiUmi Mill; llicrc weri'lho luiu- 

ketnH too, ill their hn^lU «*Intli niiihirniN \artin^ act^ouliiip; to I ho ii»- 

tioiiul etjuijimoiU of ooiiutn in that womlt'oiis eonlliieiur M'lm- 

tioui as'ieiiihleil there ; nml eierr n^uimentj heailinl In iis rolom*!, trail** 

iu^ hi iiih oMii ri£;ljt hand n leritaliU* pike, aeroMliii]; to the then niih- 

tarv ii^^ii^e, ns, blilF uUh goUl laev, i\uli tlov^ing periuig, imd 1 am ii iieek- 

I'loth. he inarched iu the \Aii of his uieii. 

$ 

Aihicil Turlogh, uhniptly* ^*an aiJ*deH*ani[i fiuu (iiiiklea 
statTis now s|H*aking with (he com maud er of f'imiuut;iiftiifs n*^iiueii( ; 
lake n\y aihier^ tMr. OMkirn, ami rido back towVds the eAinp ; (or, un« 
Ies 3 ]*in mistaken, the ai^oii mjU l>g;m preseiiH\'f* * 

Tie lind hardly said thus nmeh, wluii a^single \rw*\i ofdragooiei tiled 
olV finni the regiment, to whieh their aiteiitiim uas ilirieted, and began 
lu tHfl dnun the ojipiisite hilotlie plaimvIiiehautHposed h(‘tiurii 
tile two niiiiM s, foUouiil li) the^nuiii ImiU at a walkami mm, indeed, 

11 mil a kenit heal thiek, and nil m.is hiislnd and s^ent as tlie grme!^ 
for the thvealiued attaek iiinmtlie )iass of Triaeliree mas uetiuilli nimiit 
•to And nithil the momentous kittle dii^Mlpeh jhiMleslniieH of the 
knigi^nn vme iis|H*iid(sl. \i the >ame moment the lush Imliery eom* 
maud log the pass oft unelinvoiiemil its life upon the adMiuciiigli^iopsi 
and the (»p]H>»ing Iidl^ jH.ded kiek the siim^si\e evpiosions; Mliile the 
Ihitishdelaeliijieiit from a tr<»t liioke iiip) aehuigi', ainluitlieiiirassesmid 
huouIs dashing (hrnugh (he clouds of deist llml rose nroinid llieju fjom 
the ]airehisl vnl, came thuiideriiif down upon the onljiosls nliieli giianled 
tile enlinner to the |»ass. , X 

I {tr:i\ yoi, rid * a liHl^ hu*K/* said TorIoi;h, addnssiiig (he priest 
«l snoud lime, ns tlu siiiukcol (he cmnion, diking slowly nvcrtbo light 
bi'i i/Cy darkcucfl their farrs in its shndovi. *'Tlic Imttif has coiJioieiuSHk 
M\ men may he cngagi d cn* mniiy rimmtes moty,'* 

Ueluclaall), the juUst oliryid; inpl just as he did so, Si. Until and 
Ills stalf gallojKd lip to the sjiut, ikerv gln>s nns mm raiseil to watih 
the issue. * • * 

Uight, right !—ucll ilonef’ exelaiirud St. Unth, in ins mitix* 
tongue, As he uafdicd iiiteiitlv the hioveiiteiils ol'the op]H>sing parlies : 

our liKii gi\r ground, as I dinstuk tloiaP *lhc liii>:li^h <m)*s the 
riMitet!—and non the whuh* revim«n]i arc aknit to Jollriw ! tulunil 
O'llrien/' hu comfnneil, addn^stuu (hat fdKis*r, who mstautlv at 
his side, ^‘as soon us tliet ate alla(sos-«, clu igr them ju think/' 

Totli'gli lame<k nml lode hack l< the hind of his ngimcnt \ ami m u 
few seconds more, tlu* splendid camlry be umnimmhJ wire folluMing 
liiiii at u gallop doHutht sIojk*. 'Ilie intcrunhig distancH* was cleared in 
less tliau a minute, aud with a wild cheer the splendid corps da&hed into 
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t)ic Englisli cnvnlrT) rrc Hity Imd time to form^ And bore them bark 
in niter confiisioii, {inrstitiig I]torn beyond the stn^m they had already 
(Tossrtk linrUr)g men and horses o^cr in the tremeudoua riis]i, and &A- 
bring the riders in i,\nic of their niimssoa niul stcchcascd Imta. ^Vheu 
*tlio (Inst elcarcd oflf, it disclo&cd tyUricu^s regiment halted in linci 
beyond the sln^ainf and tlie Mngli&li C)t\a!ry retiring in confusion ; on 
the ground lay strewn many a ateed and rider, and many a horse, with 
einply saddle, acaiiipercd wildly over the |dajn. 

** \iy my Aiith, a lienutiful cimigo !** said St. Tiiitli, in irrepressible 
<*\uUn(ioii. *' These Irish will immortaUze thcnisclvcH to day. We must 
take some rare of the hrasc fellows, lioweuT. Desire my l^onl (laluay 
tu inme liis horse a little forward," he nddrsl, addressing one of his 
nhIcsHle-caniii; and then to another he said^^* Tell O'Uricii to draw his 
men iiguin Udiiml the brtMik.’* 

Till* cdluTrs s|urred <*ir u|k>ii their «*spw(i\e missions, nud the or- 
drrs were dnly nltemhul tu* TlH*se nio^eiiients were followed hy 
pealed skiniiisbcs hi*lwi^n I lie Irish and KinrHsh easalry at Hie satne 
tlank, hill with a like 'result; and ader iwo hours mnlliet, the latter 
had nol made an ineh (A'grouiiil. Meiuiwhile, llie lemainder of the^ 
ilriti'h fnree was halted nmeli In the position they bad ois'upiid when 
ihe at lack upon the ]tasM»f I'riaebrir was nmimvnml; and the ensnlry 
wiiieli had hmi iiu;a';ed w.>s now withdrawn. An anxious liUtnal fol¬ 
low ihI ; and np to (he iiVUnk, il wn* makvidi d whether the atlaik should 
be renewed or not* id that hour, howiU*r, the iiuiiiy wereoueeinon^piit 
in motion—and now, iiuKid, it buanie twidinl ih.il agt'iurul aeiion was 
abonl to eoinineint*. The Dniitsh m\oli\ mousi for^^aid upon the siine 
point, and ipidsrisiser of their nd\ nun*—the Ikinishmid iliigoeuut in- 
l.inlrv mareheil up to the «ueIosiuis <HMipkd by the Irish musketeer'*, 
aiul eotunieured die att.iek in earnest, U]urn (he extreme right. \o\v 
rose the roar of musketry, sharji nnd Mistained-^nd ladgc^s, fields, and 
plain, were sprislih shroiidetl in one white mass of smoke, through 
wIneU were the dense enluiiiiib of the assailants, and the lapul and 
lenseless hhi/iiig ot the gnus. 

Other eolunins of Knsriish inrantry, mnrehing along the edge of the 
ninrnss, iit trunt of the line, s«Hm hegau to moie upon \arions puiiUs 
of the rribh cindre. aeross the iiilcncnhig swamp; and thus, hi 
little inim* tliaii nii huor, the whole hue, with the exiVjitioii of the 
extreme left, at the pass of Aghiini, was holly engaged. The Ihiglish 
artillery, planted at the sei^oof the laorass, pl.iyed upon (he Irisli 
eeiitnx and was answered from the Irish Uatlcnes; while, thrnnghout 
the whole length of the Ime, in one eonUiiiums roar, the musketry 
poured on, enveloping all beyond it in impi net table elund. The Irish, 
in (UeorUamv with ihe tu%ler of lhi»r **ciKi.il, liHiied in ptrf^el older. 
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Tk in one inclosurc to anotluT, ivliiit'UT l!ic\ t\iTO j^row^l, ami lluis 

thvvf tlic iiiiiKtuons .nssailauts ounari!. The I lu^uenols, Apuu 

fill' right, ^>lTC thus siiritmiiiliil, uihl nl last tori*nl fo gi>o gionml 

iimlcr trenioihlou't slaivriittr. l^rtTiseU a '•iiliihir tiiaiicrnwi^ 

jnacli^'fl Hitli a like hiuveHs u)aiji the irnln*—llinv fiinr*^ werci 

iho enemy (IrUeu hemltinft:; ihr«im;l» ihe moiii t^hieli they Iku) 

iiosHCil, aiul roncdi wUh ilivailliU hatk to the \m iiin//lo‘« nl' 

• 

their ramon. The IriJi line, llinm/liaut its entire extent, x^.is ini- 
slinkeii—its eeiUre was lietoiious, and its left uidimeliitl. '^|he eieJiiie; 
nusnln*al\ far spent, and the i'^nie of the sirTnrale, nhatuir ii nin;lit 
he, eiiiild nut mw he remote, St, Until, Miiinf the lltitish e< .die thus 
iijitMUdN beaten bnek, i^nU mt nNlrain h\> i«,i4infl«in and in|diite at 
the heroism of the Irish mfnntii, of nhotn In foie he had Iliou^Id so 
inrinU, nijen lie helield llieni, Jor the tlitid ttme. drijt (lu ir a'«*'iiiLiiifs 
^jHllnnh through (lie hoiN and fiirsiie them ri^ie Kiy liaMeries 
Tradition snxs he tlirv^ h1i hat tip into the ii!r> anil ined, **Non, 
tliui, I \wll beat them haek t<i tlte nat<\ id' l>iitibii." • 

Meaiinlok* tlie right vvrinr of the Knuh^b, <oifsisim^ of rul re*;i* 
•ijKids of (heir lies! eA> airy and mftidrx, iMedur ndli apart) ofar* 
tiller}, began t* irhnnee along the narrow load to \ghrnit, this 
nj^proneli, ns ne hatenln*mh ‘^nnl, nns gitatU (lie mod diltieiili, am) 
nas inoremer, entirely^<omm«imUsl by tlie ensile nod its enehisiires, in 
nliieli ncre |Hisfcdnrnil} (no (honsnml men; it wn% mon'ii\ir, snepr 
b} oueofibc Irisli batterh*^, atul whs so >ery narroo, (hid (no men 
eotild with djlHcidt}, if at all, ride nbixast along d , im nondir Iben if 

St, Ihith eoiisiihnit this |».i*^^ah u(*tlu*^iiijnA<*i<Mii)e, 

This forriMiiireln *1 douii Mn long and iiainin eiiu^^enfg, v^lmh ni» 
haxe dexTilasl as fornong the only j#a*. by nhhdi (lie J»f( ol (^e hj’*]i 
line WAS upproarbable upon solid rroimil, nmriiainiuf n aebed a ]>oiid 
some three or four hundrcsl \atil> in adxnme oftlie endleot \i;hijm 
(whoso ruined nails and dill 111 s ehis^K iMiikK^kcd the umAi, tin} lu¬ 
pin rapidly to form hit o roliiimt, ia[inii a small <'s|>laiiade of linn soik 
which there expimdvd to ftne\te«f of'‘nine Ji w«a( i< The mtilUry iiii- 
xokod their guns, and the irifnidi}, ipiiitni:: lln^ road, began to innrih, 
nr rather to wade and srranihle through tJie snaTii]i. k(e|>jif}(tnejr ranks, 
as bcit they mi^ht, under a ismiinmd tin* ffoiii the Irish Imfttriis; at ' 
the same time the Knglish eaxulry besau ft* tile along th» ismd toward 
the castle, and their cannon, ox»t the heads ui' thV ndxanenig ndnmns, 
retunird the pealing fire of the Irish pnii**, 

St. Until rode A Idlle lip the hilt A Kdnimcilan, whence he might 
mntnaud a tiew* of the eiitlie fiehh IVoin end to emi, like one conti¬ 
nued roar of thunder, ptaUdtbc muikitr} ; and the unbroken ciotid of 
whito Mitokc ''[iKud eidiuh iiiri>»s tbi | laini and bwept rntuid tlic bates 



inn I'ORTITNKS Ol 


of the oppo^ins; UiJh. Tho glorimn evcnhig sun ^troamcil redly o\ov 
fh<* Scour of tin ujc--M azing on tlic c\to]Klc<l splendour of martial pomp 
—and ali alone: Hir line ro^c» drcji nud sfcrii, tlio irilil sliouiini; of tens 
of fif human ^oiccs—«iulc» from the op]mbingbat(encs lan^ 

• nitl till* sn^tnilied di^idiar^ of artillcni'» nud the roar of round shot— 
sprc.lin '4 thnoigh dust and smo)»c, ii|Km tlreir deadly missjoiu 

Nolity, upon every poinh were the Irish infantry snslHinine; the ns* 
^siih ; the Kni'lisli cenirewas absolutely benten, and thnmii hilocoa* 
rusinii; (be pu^s of llrraehriH* was iiiaiutajiied »ith Jiuiiieiblc resolu¬ 
tion; the infantry nho had ero'^seil near A{^Uriiii were driven, under the 
heineiidous tire of tbcii op|ioiients baek ii!»uin» wllli fearful loss, (oiln* 
the ljo;r; and*tie ca\alry wen* mo\in^ slouK iiloin; the brokeii 
road, in files, and n)>proa<*Iiie;t easth* wimipied^ as we lia\e ^aid, 
b\ nearly two thon and hir.uitrvunder whose sliot il ms med iniiais* 
vible that usiiv^lo liorsii^naii ol the wknle for<*e thus feaifnlU espoied, 
eon Id rM*upe destnieliou. 

AlinosI at n the praeli isl eje of tlie ginural took in all that 

ue lm\e described. , 

" Wlirit do they mean, there siid he li> I*<iul fialnnn, who sloo 
ucsl him, and |Hiinlin*.; wilh liis t*Lis> to (he Ihu^bsh ra\alr\. 
nieau to foiie tUeyiiss/* liplutl he. 

“'I'heii in Ua\e won the li»*ld/’ said St. Until; **bul tiny are Iiiioe 

feUmvs, it j’« It pit> tbev shotdd be vi i*\]toMd Oiibn tun loot revM- 

uuiilsf* lie luMul, piimiplK, **lioiii tlie hit (o inotetonaiil I na* 

eloee, nf 4|iii4N (luie/* iJe* .iidi di-esnip d*i>'ied :.na\ douti tb s|o]>e 

mill tin* ordi'tN: '*ainl the ii^cr^eil i ii.dit 1 *> ni'iinl, and fuore'i' 

% 

nu iiIn to nime hither,'* be ts.iuiiimib taltlie* iiM« a * nsul nn^stoMi. 
nlio sped nu>l\ tipoii the tii.nid; wliib* *^pi'ii:in!; Itoni bisj.uhd iu>x\ 
loiun-*«tieake<l Ihvm% M.' Uutb lihuMlf numtiled the Lne\ ihiiiau* nlinli 
(beeiooin lul*l foi him <Iom* h\ ttie leiltiri • (be tliinl stiul, ainl ih<* 
Iasi, tv.nblioii '.ms, hIi eh ho b'^tnHio ili.it dn —.eul tlan, in a i'vw 
biief nouN. lie is^uid Iii'« iinal ohLis to tim jjinunr lor (hediicetinu of 
Ills Ine. c 

No\t. indeed, the fate of the da> sct.nid will-niirh sittb*d, ami ninns 
an [lisli s«ddnr utitsped the hand of his <snnr«iite ni the tutlmsiaH’ii ot 
.mtiilp.ited \ioton, ai thot w.UehrtI tiu heroic eNploits of thiir rosolnte 
hreihrou in tlie t.ni. 

Uorfune, InmeteT, on a Middeu divlaied for the Kns^Hsh. .i fatsl 
hliindei w.is loo late diMotend. The is*f;i«n«*iit who occuiiiisl the ensile 
and its enclosures, wbo'e tm* must luvt* evlernninttd the euMiIis, n 
tinir ditlunlu uns 4hs|ier.0e nd\aius% finnid eanni n ball, instead of 
budets, ill the casks \\ ith which they wen supplhsl. Mcsseiip^r after nu s- 
sender was despatched in fnriou* litbtc, to re]vsir this ruinous error^biit 
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imnin TUotncun\ i ntin v th lun- Ui.o^f umln wx'l 

(iMIk <'imK PtMiK- In an -oii\ i' f t t* ^ i • i*mM 
*^1 ] ^ IS Hi I ut sill I till \\ S HI I I iiit t I 

u«is iUK (li 4 iix \l \ mil I il I sli) \t 1 ifi i\i \ lul T111«> I , (ImI f)i #1 
(hi ( \y xU\, I nt |>mu)U Iimi ilni) ] iis « I < nw p s mI llu i istU, 
uul t 111 ml till Kit tSh\ 11 rlt4 liixK uilth4J \l llu ^ivx 
iMinil HI In i lui urn < 1 *^1 Until s mill I tniiioliitnii hmii 

till linni, III In I i>i ih< li u (Hli In U \ m iitiiilnitii lu tu {n 
iiumIi - fimii tin 11 iiiK imn Mt4i4 U pn il I vmi !*> I n rm 

1 lu ( ii II II II \ inti\ s II* tU, I) s i|ip tr t^Ms I ih U w i Imui ihi 
mu^KilHis uKi> ]iu{ IihImiiii iii<iiimh iul4 (lu 11 ni iIim^ m nv 
lull I \ < M ss I l||« Imu IH I 111 nt h II U i lilt t s,»ii I I tiluri 

iK hi*^li tiiii *Mit < n^iv II iiK u I iil i I m m mu 

W II, luivu M lultiml llpoh ill II * It II M 111 < ntlliMl 

(K n iliMjlll ill I llIM 4 MlMllp \ J| t llli 111 , JH 
li »l I > It Util 111 mi|iiu«.Aii In I libn uitl i i h »iii 1l ii pii 

SI (I 111,IK 111 ml ( I (lu lii 1% (Ik *iii lii^ I f I iliiigiii II I ku uihI 

ill • Il I ^ 11 M lit I Kt u I I III it It K ^ (SI l( ui I I ( n 

1 it 1 n 111 lull I I 1 1 UM I Vi I ifln I *«'• I • K ^ I * II ill j nil I 1 itii II * I 

ill 1 dui II * , I I k' (1 I llUl 1 IM I V I I Ik lift l^in M S ( I I III 

U I I I I I Uil I ^ (I tl 1 III Ml ill I K » 1 il i( III ] I rilU , I (1 i 

1 II I K ) itlMi s 11 I I *’ I 1 1 ul n 'SI 1*111 II f > I II Hu I Ini 
pKiu liitti I 1 ’ i til lull 1 ^*1 (K Kiu/i Will! I Km lili 

Uk lilt uni mu II ( ' s U U tv i I (u i inmiM ii K cK p 
s i|(l| w ill ill 1 11 |i' 11(1 II (1 ippiii •• >1 I II (I I r I llu I r II 1 

I lu ( iv il \ Il ill 1 u mK ' I 4 K iiiMi I ,1 I H 1 1 1 
k 1111( t I fl 'ill I* t Intuit I il u ( kti I t li I 11 
III ikihlki ih s I'l I I I im k II I il pmu K *iii lu pit 1 
iKmii^luuit (Iki In*iii tniu llmoiliv (Iim (i m vmiIi jil < n ism i iu 
t iK U !l l>ii k 111 mu It lints i In mt niiis, lu ( it tlk< 1 It II ink, Hii u t1 

llu uiUu, mil Jill ilK It tin U'Kt 1 14 ni In «ivi *.it ill «1nsl Iml , 

nml vmn lu ninliisuni m j k u' ]h!i ukII t<ivi ml tlx 11 up 1 lu Ims1» 
t x\ il.\ *kliuiiluin I In llu 4 it, i^tii Kil K tln^Miul 1 » I» n.im i, iml 

in mu tuui iiiou thi um ) ui 1 I miilitn ii> t ns nil tin h / vvliulk 

rstuuliil in thr itii \jon;t i> 1»i km ml wuK sju^ul*Mils'* i|r 
mtui i(( I riuli>h riiiliv |vKuu 1 uni In m I mil iiniijl I smiIi 
) in H ill ss si (u.'Ktu I ciiliis til iillttlsifif (tr 1 * oul ^«rmr, < mlii 
snm nirlhnuli rs nn 1 u 1 1« iii^fil'i'K^ si ni Ku//i wIimIi 
li nl iill <I tin ur mil likit ui i ir I tnt, mi v ru «, uiKl nul ippilhn 
niu fiuliil iluinis ut \\t* ii.% tar I mil ib^pi 1 

kiliid/ susMrn, •hsoi llioiisimi r| il r ]r, il iipfoi tlu 

spot, a> nis gmii IK l•'n\l 1 arnl tinn <01 I rnt In muu lui 
inokuit; imniir tlie iVa I time lUtMJttr, hIkii mU uui onn, huiI Hnun 
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of tlieirs wrrc hnncd, I reclioned in some small enclosures one liimdrcil- 
anil-lill;, in others one lumdrcd-nniUtwenty, &c,, Iyiug» most of tlioni 
liy the ditches here they were bhot; mid the rest> from the top of 
flic hill ^vlicre flicir dinip had bceu» looketl like A great dock of sheep 
nM'attere<l np and down the <*otintry» for almost four miles round.*’ 

Thus eluded thc«last hottlc, it> which the Irish nation rallied the frag- 
melds of its ancient aristocracy ami nathc people, in military an ay 
ii^niast the power of Englaiuh 

la Ihc choir of St. Patrick’s mthdlralarc suspended what arc alioi^ed 
to he the gloscs and spurs of St. Ruth ; nay, c\cn the shot that blv's' 
him in its llight. I lib Ushes lie, as imdifion assorts with dear amt eir- 
tniniviantiul detail, Jn the roofless chiirtdi of Athonry, iiesidc those of 
l.<nd Ciniway, who fell u|K)ti the sdf-samc field of battle. 

To this hour, l>) many a |H*asaut health, tradition tells hcrtalc^ of 
tliAl mcnuirnhic day—tl{c rustic lalHniivr from fiuic to time turns up the 
tvlnU'Uod lames of those who foiiglit niul fell so brascly iijmiu the tran- 
i|iul and dcbeitcd fields, where oiuh* the fate of Irdaml wasdetenTuned i 
ami nmii} a rusU*d sjntr ninl pikcdiead blill is found yib* where the 
clutntvb of the battle hud lluiigit so many years ago. 


t*irAm:i{ liv. 

oi i«riNDAnavi.ii ii \sp \>i wiiii mi i iinui 

Tan events which f<dluw arc iimllcr of hislnrv.—The bieire and fuM(\ 
of Limerick the death of (he Duke of Tjrcnimel-~-aiid the ‘*lhghl of 
(he \Vild tiiH'sc,” as tmditiim still calls the dopnrturr uf the Irish regi* 
incuts for the shores ot Franciv to fill, ns they allenvardb did, nil Europe 
with the renown of the Irish Brigade*—on these events we need not 
dwell. But one intvrvmung oecnmnici* uf a private kind, and of **nuU 
intends!, mdeed, to the reader, though ot some iuijHirtaucc to oiir talc, 
it is herc^Miccesb.try to record; this i2» the death of old Sir Thomas 
Neville—'now past a full month or more—and to which, ns an espli- 
uatory fact, find as such only (without disrcs|>oct to liib memory), aiiii- 
biou has now been made. 

It waa ill (he mouth uf October, that (he French ship in which 
Sarsficldwab about toendmrk, (loaUsI, with her white c«vnTOb spread, on 
(he bo^om uf the noble 8liaiuioiu Siandiug with one foot on (he gunwale 
uf the Imat, which W4> nlmiit (urow him to the v.sbvfb side, Lord Lucan, 
ibr the lobt time, wrung the hand ot TotloghO'Hricu. 
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m hi sutl muHuliisKm *\ ^ 

hni ^ ni, mul nh il Is rium iujiIki uoal I ilu Kai \ ui 

|jiv( u h ( mu)\iMii (ri^ i.i mints c I his uii|i i1 nlmililx b ^ 

ini|>isis on \ )ii n in th i iml I ttiisi i Ji i| p a ill i*niiu M 
she I > '^h im 11 Is ihn jn tw il) iImi iiiiiiimu si\s ot lui It in vu li 
\nn nn lit I li I] Jim ss ]( m hi til I u s ml lo mmi oMian I nil 

4 until iml >, I 1 \i ^1*^1 nil 

(In In It sk iniit 1 l h'i iiiits ol flu .^1 iiurs iiiti i I ii i i 
iinhsiioi, nil tin i til v s 1 limit I \ iiUiUilh iiinil * I ti I l)i 
iiol k t mU I Iu ft (I ii| m tin (|n nit i it « u iinu in*' liM t ) ll i 
hn I I iih JII Mi h I I Is tl I M n i tin ' i ^ 11 u Ml it i 1 
siiful I tilt s f I i4( M t I I) « I I I I II 1 I h 1 I I in I \ Hill 
il n IT h irl so II IMt t I • 

I it > h (> U in 11 I M I t u I W 1 , (iti I \ * t ml I M M ii 

II I lilt ill I n M I* II ^ I M h tl It I* I I* (II11^ I hi I 11) 

1 nl II Is s K u 1 t ii|io ill I \\M I itUi I It W t I ill 

\ |» m till inn d i ii ii i ih ii ^ i Hii h 4n \ in i I i h ft i 

I Ih I hiAi* Il 111 I his liiii i i* I UiJI II Ml il > t|>, ui I 

til iHi I ih c It if I 11 t' < 1 1 (orii f nr I 4 i • 

I Iu 1 1 t ns 1 t }i mn \ < |Hi I \V\ iili n it i t m ml iijih li n t 

IT nil n I thU till flit tills I IK Ih I lUntitl 1 n in I i?i |i 

tl s 11 tlu >iln It J 1 ^>lni U h s n • ii|i il I ihU tl III I til 1 1 1 ( 

I iifln J ii]i Mil If I iiM hi ) tl II It 1 1 (U u I I I * I M I J ' I 

III lo M In (in s fli fuhlsh\ n puliun \thi(li fi> i in it r t I 

sn! Mt luiii ol Ihiin ^Minnol hil |iii1l\ ili i * tn I ii ( M i 
lutuh \ fin o? I in Ai #itH< lun i%thi i hf ti i ml i 

k I 11 nl 1 I 111! k I inni 1 1 il iin hi I « 'i 
111 ml 1 t I 111 )fill Is tmiis I In h , f t i I % 

Vn II I irii »u 11 < IN MlM hiii M |i I I I I ( ^ I I 11 
turns wlinli litiinik I Si Hiuh niilil is h i ^ I iM i hjI f > t 

linns nl tin ohl ihhtN nl Iftiili y h hi iin I uM inU i\ ^ nn ) 

I nlnj ui Ich ill 1 I i il 1 r 1 ('iiiiu, I wt ml r hi ' i 

Mlkn hmi * , • , • 

lie u is fitlr h nisUdiil h\ i.iim * In i! ni' i ImO * iM 
hit, ht siM, it I Mf one < I hiil t It \ \ ir Is ht ^ i I m , ft Mi, i i 

im^muil nl turn tiis])| I in Mum tl t mh th il Mt I h lil u i 

uhnui Ills imizmMi ii tun then u is hi ••x hm t > i I u I 

Ins 1 nik inn U u[]i iMi^ Ins si > ijuiit Iu 1 1 i I In li s lU I 

itiul tUUrul - 1 s|>ri(k< juhul, nl uMttlit In a IV i ' i I 

h\ulK u|i jii him 1 11 ]> i 11 ^ s s null i i ' f I |> s (t m I i i tun 

lUbs ol hi9 tr.i 1 M tn ii ulu hnl ii I 1 i In i i In cip 
prnu lull *111 t ml ur ini^ siiH n i u unit I nni \m s I n^fi 

liiln'tin iniu III s»i|i|M I II « ui h t M 1 i tnin 1 iil ihj 
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hini9cU at liis oM {utioiis lict Stringc And \ uiou^ wcic the iii 
ptilsis >vhKh MO'>sc<l tlic nnml ol old Su ns lie beheld this sjicc 

taeli r Ills iicions u ituie (iiiunplu d» honc\or» and m a tone oi deep 
^virrem li< < ilh d on him to use It it is hiii,; tie thit c dl m is ausucrcd 
A sti lu^ ctimcr^ itiou ensued itcoueJudiel thus— 

^ It seems mdud» the iiisest» li uot the oiih eoui&e Lit fot 
Slid Sii Iliiji ‘Mil the new noihh with the oicaii betuccn ion nnd 
th( sreiics <il «\]l luiii tioublis lud uiiioise, jem ndlhuic seiimti at 
leisl, it not hippmess (>f lom pio]Kiti bite I mil beioim the pur 
eliiser V^iee i^ith my attorney iii Dublin—jou inoM him aid 

ten \oiii pi (seat neeissitus take this** 

Su Un^h phceel some gold m ht liind is i sikiKc lUe wretched 
mnii i\ IS an ihle to uisiui * 11ist he slid— 

wntfh hki me Ins no bhssing to gne » but—but jom omu 
Ik irt mil liless \ou iur tins ’ 

lie tiuiud nhinpiU, a it seem d, iiii eilhn^to tiusl himself iMth uu 
other noidj md udvug hiiinidh ihioiigh the tnuuldeiing nallsi u is 
boeiu out ol si^ht, but the old kin^ht thought he he ildhim obbmg is 
be neiit 

Oh hem iiniiu ismably hippKi ms Sii llu^hi is he pnisucd his 
hoimuud pith, thin it he hid letiued teiul^ ui xy tiom tin pio»ti ite 
tliou^b piiUilii siipplniit' 

(ht lnp|iimss of tbil iln iii> iinids ot enusi iii \ m( \Mi it idiss 
111 s nil It ' ueleoiiM s hitk uini u)i if te Use t ]o\ ' Old So IlnJi 
simple ind ti^ei is i Inn le nis eliluli^ ilUnded h\ Ins (uimiti 
e1o«^s bonne n^ iinel velpin^ lenuul him lu illeetiniiU iesluie> in I 
hi nun i he iiniii^ lue et hnmhU liieuiKInp u iiMts his huiM mil 
his bmiks, hunites onu mine Ins tiils(> bnelin^ piiii i^im tins 
tin sprin^ uul Inline ot his |h 1 lunliid nil ui shoit bke ui 
imuiiipAted sihoolhoi ht lemse n i n the lit imtiiid eleluhts it 
Indidii time, hoieis m i iptinenis uneiUinli mitni^ the enntheun^ 
ntltutnmseit i I undieel | uons nidti iili n sp t(s \sthushi nlidis 
nhoK lumis ni « ulnch tU ilmt st like mmulis, (jiut,imi mu 
mtlilui old liuisi sits III 111 I efunut elnkseuie eh nub t Ihose \iho 
hml not sun hti sniu sin iient luilli inll tuo ii us sinu mi Jit mnk 
seiiiii I h mat, Mnniji nut uupU isio^ in tin bei u lul ni)|Hliii>its «nl uho 
tin U elep nted- some thnu snbiliud tiuueliiiehi ihoiiji n t’•leMei in 
the mil noble mss e>t Iui Ik uiti Iiei Inji md ^luitii iiniue lud 
iinne eil si tiled duuifi hei ilhetions tio ml Miumi but Tin le 
diMiplimd lef 11 IS she still sill I h tun ^^iiieious is net enli ^lu 
hnl SI oil 11 Kss n «.nl nnd inoie a Moinui * 

* \>ilb mil, leuslill slid the oil Horn in lUbh is she Kiel Up 
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Ihi trciiinlou*} filialr, and lonkul mih a mdjK into ()i<* 

intz tiK <uid laii^liihL, i^is at tici duliiifi; ilid iiol \ ^\\ itii <) 1 m>u^ 

vv !•» milling out , it i( liid uut loiiu tim mu it ^^il) aimthu 

llictf 111 stnml oil tilnidui Und i > it in i\* tilled 

till shauuiiMK ill ilu bout ot In^ liulitil ii tUiii tliii 

KiiUi iiid till imcl nil lu't mil, it smiII i iiniHi tliil iiif^lit tm tiu jiuil 
Vk w VO iwH luiMiuinuii tli it Iniiu m» Ik iittUiil iomiiiI Iik% iii^ timt 
tiulUtul i M TIu I Old Ik* ill mkid tint il s t v t in I ^om loi 

evil and ivii , in’ \ bn^lit, iiiitiom ..liiBiis |mtl vciivvih hi ik 
inv lolUiii hi^inoc \u’iiiuki tin old I14II Mitt nit lul vvlith (In 

tiln ni tiu liui lu tilt biiitu in iUtlii|i<>l is 1 itti iv^tv (tn 
lliniulitln) fill It stou loK mm t!it*l«l lull ti in tin lull 
votl mulrl lu u tin old |nfi]di < illni H 1 i tins ihv iin \ 1 iln lull 

sun I uonji, lu stddid Ins Inns ml»tin 1 is^l li 1 ... vv 

It I ^ood 111 so till f Ki^stnus ioiiu <1111 ^01 itl s < iit 1 1 t tin to hii 

<t U ^\(ll vvid M 4 m Jiniali thi| IhIvvm^ V * in il ili iiilitvii 

tis ilv n iinin till t> ninusH^iii In flu I mi hi <1 I 1 

K s vniin^un Imit von lo.m von ui ny^* < n t iiniul v vvi 1 I 

I i^tlnii Is mit I himl'^kniir til 1 tlivtiti* 9 h jii InlkUil 
01 nis, (Inn ill il s inn t«It III I tliil I >ili 1 Ihvtillinii 

ill tin hhisliin^ uni li ill In «>miU ..ill 1 mil > In h Ini of I inn 1 

till hoisis luKtlsWiii In iidmiln t mil v iid 

lit s itnnin^ hi s hi m sIk tiitd imd sinliu iiji slu (Iihu 

III mils ihont tilt old vioni in in t k himM tssi I Ihi 1 uo n I iii» 

m I tin II I III vMlli 1 h In iit iml i I w n tl r[ in tin 

tiUlv |i nloiii, uuh its n mI. t iijisio^^ ml il h 1 Id s < 1 iimi 

II li |i »i(i t * * 

IhtM ill mu tinsi i tl tuiilv ntiini I il hi % I it 

I itsintilivi 1 1 III it m vv tlliiiiti uhithw s n 1 n* it Ihvi u 

ill On limls Old dix iiN ( tin } 1 t \i 1 1’ h O I iji| i 

tijin i II i]f|»v in lilt tim I vt «l||ivs h V i4 I |ti mini nl iMihtii 
miillmni't ^lutnuliM In t I s h« it in I viihti |i I t( lit 
hiliiithfil, I |s I II I 111^1111^ mn 1 ^titv 1 s Im i I I 0 !i 
jovous lUK tnu oh ' M 11IV 111 ttiiiMi * Will h 

lirMlti]lt<n Inulit I Vtt ll frthh • id ^tl iillU ^ ^ ^ « 

(onllutini ot h ih v h it t ill 1 n n it l ' li t 

hoimdk^s tin h lin s 1 i t< t h 1 h It n< . ol t \ ^ if 

11 ivv vvi tin III to t ilk It ^4 tin 4 to 1 \ on t 1 t 1 1 1 1 » I ill md 

liHik, an 1 In k llid 1 dk a^iin in IoIIikss <1* hi| | 1 1 vilijl hoiu*^ iin 
told llv hv with ».i l^v spitil 

Mis' tint IS nn I j wlimi tin wthmH In ir liith hro i/ht u> 
jov wlio Sits loinU^uil s turn snnkfii m the n rlst ol tin toiBid 
InipfinKss \i ir tin iUsfKt I iinU 0 }h n f 4 ko fiv si m ihn 
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ciUEiint ^ottoge^ bhcUcnd by tuHed thoriH ami kuottcil oaks» ajul 
aiicl biiiig t<) by the nay^ard stream— ^ii% iii tlie lone cascnuuit a pale» 
fadciU but still bcnutitiil creature. Iler wau elicck Icons upon licr little 
b%ii<l. I1<T deep, dark eyv wanders from tlic waving bmiublc to the 
foinniiig stronin> but vacantly, for images niisccii by others fdl its sod 
vision^ AJidwct its lashes with gliUeiiug tears. 

Al^! Poor little riiebc—^lonely, lonely watcher-^desolate and gentle 
erontnre—hoping ever 0 U| in spite of sorrow» and cold neglect, and long 
delays. Alas! shall joy ever more light up thy pale foec with smiles; 
slinll the liny ever come, iiulcci), when ^ shall fold ibec to liis hcnil 
Ilgam—when /itM voice s?4fdl ninnnur the clianned nmsir of his boiiml- 
less love into (by longing car ~when /tu lips sKU kiss uwiiv tli) teais, 
mid bill thee grieve no in on'—or'Is the Iio|>o, theouc hope on which (by 
very life lias hung, alter nil but luv illusion t 

ilark ! (ho uiiwoiiUd cKmg of a horsi'N ho^'f disturbs the daj^drcAin 
of the solitary moiinier; and now a step upim the stair—ii voiir^di! 
hlessislsound — oh, Iu.u*ii—andean ri lie { Like a stmtied biVd, (o- 
ward that voice she lIKs, and, widi one wild i^ry ofjov, dro|>s scnsi'les^ 
into Percy Nov ilk S .ams. 

** Mv vviic—iii} ila)lnig'*m\ adond^ni) own !—and do I hoc jou ^ 
—and lio I hold vmi fast, inih*v.*d—iiuleisl, once nion*' Pliebe. ilailing 
IMiebe, spnik 1o me!—look up'—it is 1 — Pen*)—vour own Peri} — 
who will iievei, iK*Vir, while be hve*.. pnrt fisnn more 

AViv|»iiig - oil. hovr bitleilv * 'With very iWusv ofjov, her tluii at ms 
striiiiuHl aboul Uis neck, sobbmg and nestling in his IxKoin she kiv. 

** And cinild ^(iti, muff/ )ou tUsik yonr ovm IVrcv would evir, of his 
own choice, eren for an hour Imve )ouf Oh, could vou think (hat nil 
llic wot Id wuiihl tempt me to forsake you—dearest—my own—mv iilo- 
timir Yes. ilarling. smile—simic lhnmgli)our tuirs. for \xi t/tf not, 
indeed—never again—oh, never—while we live, to part 

Oh, what rapture of allcctton'»wliat gn'Cliugs' wbnt (enis and 
blessings ' wlmt hopes for long and hap|iv }oar? to come '—hopes, un¬ 
like too many of their human kindred,•di'^tiued to he realuiHl. M'Imt 
coululeum* whnt iiiiiigled tcarsand miiiIcs !—vrhat shall we say ' Dot- 
^ ter to hold our ihsus*, and Usvvc these to (he kindlv readi r s fane). 

V • I • 4 f 

Never in tbellall of (•Imdarnigh was wedding least halfsojovoua beforts 
The old knight sat again at the bead of bis board, thevorv nn])Crsonnti(iii 
i>f graeiou s b ospi t abt v, and isn dial w elisnuc. i i race^iiiil Torlogl t ()' 13 ne n, 
as beseems tlicbrideand biidegoom, at his light, and nth is left IVrcv Ne. 
V tile and bis own sweet Phebe; anil licyond (bent good friends and neigh- 
1 m) nrs t rnv, niul (e i lan ts a iid dejicndAut s. NV hat h i kin ty —w li at b a)>] u iws \ 
—what bhisltiug, and ipiuztiig, and knmbter, aiiil toiwting— ubut clat- 
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.ill 

iLiiiig ofkimca Aiid ioik> —uhat «i1>A//u)4 imdK \ oi jii m\ >ou( L u 
iKHJuiius^atid Mjiuakiiii; of lull ilu/iii ii( liupi|Hs. M liast» hti lunn^ m 
|»ii piiatjoti Uii tiu oiii'iidi in (In u a pHtliiu, 

and < nul < ontiuion ol mi \ nils' ami m»l nm oi Un < 

to b< siinnmon.' tin m ill Iai n Du k^tiKliirs^,kllo\| «uuii(i ii mu A 
imith in tin nllutui i nhatmn ol (lu iniiiial |u)li(\ iimi ^oinl liiiimiin, 
Tmi 1 )\>MI, III i^Hul liUim^hiji nml i 4 k 4 ialMlit>f absoluiih uiitdul 
liun^(lf, and,as In iv w aitti luiiid tuuiiiaiL dis|>n(ido( tutumiin^ 
up loir i^nn, m niiMhmx liki it to hi% ihlna d i\. liui il) tins nas 
nolimn; to ( on Doian ni In k a siiUiinm mol IuiiimIi ln^ m m 
dull so jiand iHtoii—Itis siink^s loin so liiiiuui^is Ins 

|oki.s niu iriisisUhlP^lIu i\*t\4iiikk id Ins 4U laniNlmi^, Ins 
poitlunss suniul to hi4( <v|>«nidul iiithtoiiudul tin %cn 4\lkitMiissof 
Ins I) irnis nhitii, and (In vtdni%s^ot Iiis liit^nioh nibiciriid lh 
a \s (on Domn III intinaitnil ind tM'^iaful i hniidnaltold, us In 
stoddijilisoliiiih nd 1101401^1 t km<l ol noiUMjImn bihimllln 

iliiuiul li^s I idnL lit indli loud old iiiiscn # fins is mdu ihh h^htluK 
ivlaii iMiv Itu \ou l<iok u)Hm In nns npk tin Jou <il Hiididi kindl) 
mini) nt uliiiitlu Inks 1 1 simpnhi bki s|iMntMflili<i knl in >Mddi n 
llio\s, ^iisl iiilli Old unit si I HIM d • »)nl al* llii iliH 1 nid nidi up 
ioiiot|ulls mild I liiiiii m/idU\MMin soft on lu unn of ot pi y\ulni., 
jndnh, I It uiTi tin siud siii^in^ ol mi mii)\ In nts iioni \uv |0 
llutytlun ui Ml om «imim^ 4 Imid li is (hmuii its liidok om 1 lli< 
sum diiip HI tlu 1 lilt nil ii|Miij tliosi ad ns nJnmi lu Jj iti lonij 
Uimlni nid fiom hImhii iIm untu n * ast 1 , nts tu 1 >11, ^'dli 

soirktliiii lil «4 tk^Kl * ^ 


t) tf \ia uiufiinud to hold liu pluc is iIiimjim , iliu la^ iv^'^nla* 
luul bull t vkin into tin pis id 1 1 niu lli uion pmud tin in ilo ju'b 
SLisralot tin (ojunniiial < ujijmi,;iis ludlJiidln kIjii 1 iiif i m h nuldc 
muiiasUr} in tin iiiOtli of luK—in nhoM libins in, lu Inliui, stiU 
to W sun, HKrUialnnns iiiscrdad %utli liis Iliouii i niMd 

ret I rid In tin uiiiit il**^t (imiums ^Intt In sid> jsfi I, noiijuulls, 
H}Hiu ills isrutbcd ii^iiaioii, lint mtiiliii h}< n plis it Hbiih In vi is 
ail a Ii pt-**aiii] nliuli tuiintumd luiti in (Imim <1 lum Ind nili\|Hrt>ui 
Mmisc» tu ttliulj hi y» is adrlnlul -<'Uniil at iuf lijs Mumis c nui i is 
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suddoilly cut bIiorl> and be wa^ found, early one morning, in a narr<i\> 
lane, in an ohscnre part of Taris, lying starii and stiff, in a pool of 
blood—4us Ixiily pierced*witli n hundred vrounda, and liis broken sword 
atill grip(*<l in Ids cold liand, attesting the characteristic resolution with 
whieli be liad contcn/led for his life. 

Tlio fate of Milcik Garrett was somewhat remarkable. When Ryan, 
fmniliarly known ns Ned of the Hills, retired to tlm Slicrepbclim inoim- 
toins, the centre of the aucient {latrimony of the 0*Mocl Ryans (the 
sept whose rejirescntath^ be daimetl hi be), none of the bordering 
]>ro|trictary siifTercd at all*^ setendy and so often from bis prinlatory 
eveiirsicns as did tlic rfnegtule i.^^tprutor of riisiianioe. Ruterly did 
Miles Garrett resent the pUlAjicwliK^ thinned Ki^ broad pa^tnrcH of 
their choicest kiiie and borM*s« S * iiimbb*, uilU such a retinue as be, 
nnnulrfl, could (smn laud. to coi * .<1 agnbist the nmneious baud nbieh 
the rnpi'niio kept eonvtently nb ni liim, be si.retly arranged a plan by 
wliiHi lie and two nciglilanmiig goirtlcnmu Mali i of (*adle Wallyr, niul 
lliMirkiv of Glinb.ill),^ ttcre to meet iipoii the heights rncrluokhig 
Mhtms and (bus t<i concentrate (Ic'f for ]uusm( on the ne\t 

alarm. This was^nui long defern I tiro^ Ibic mdiinni morning, the 

In hIV* came running into th» c c * i r^ihuiioc, with nen» that tlie 
tail law and bis men wer. i*i. oil tn. cattle. Messengers were 
ilcspatclnd in hot hasten !m « .m bid |iruijiibcd their assistance; 
and Miles (butei* **ui| ) mx* , ^ H loii**^ swin*p ti inlvicept the 

outtauS leticat. halted * ' » «> <t * |ijsucidk<i t 'eu, oNcHiangiiig 

the little sillage of Mur«* ««ic has nig dt in* * ,0 i, Garret t pnrsued 
the tangled and nariow |mfb '^h* it woinnl abb * tie* edge of tlic )iri'ei|ii 
tons glen, desiVuding tonaid the ullage ti< 1 .hi U quarter the expeetud 
nbsistniu*c^>ns to arrUc. Tnidition ni\s, t on tiumngcomer of (his 
pretiirious ainl gubl> path, be w.is rinxi n J, { u Ui face, In the rap- 
paret' hinibelf \ brief ..ml dcadlj •* mi ui *.udl} ensued, in ubieh, 
Garrett's ftKitiiig till hug him. the oM^a/ic** lio 1 through the laid} with 
bis rapier. M hclber the wound ^xu n nuu ' one or nth, t|ie result 
wnslbesnme, for, standing ii)* u 1 « ^nl «. angle of the palliwAx— 
hiispeuded ** bnmliSHl fet*l mn h* 'kix ibc crags) Imim*, among 
whosi* rocks a swoHeu u* > utani * n*** u ^ dashing ami foaaijiig^bc 
reeled backward, ninl felt o\er (In «..n uhI edg\* of the pri\*i}iiec 
Headlong through the air Jie tumbliH). and (mu'hing a branch in bis 
falh turned o>«t, and so^ bead downward, reached the rocky bed of the 
torrent, where Ins hknll was shattcicd like a gourd and he lav huddled 
tuuether among the stones and foam, uiitil hours after, the ghastly 
coipsi' was found )iy eliildien gathering *Miabans" iii the depths of 
(lia^Umeh dingle. « 


nil IIND. 









